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TT  has  been  tlie  opinion  of  many  perfons  of  great 
^  fenfe  and  learning,  that  the  knowledge  of  a  God, 
as  well  as  fome  other  felf-evldent  and  uncontefted  no- 
tions, is  born  with  us,  and  exifts  antecedent  to  any 
perception  or  operation  of  the  mind.  They  exprefs 
themfelves  on  this  fubjeCt  in  metaphorical  terms,  alto- 
gether unbecoming  philofophical  and  judicious  inqui- 
ries, while  they  ailert,  that  the  knowledge  of  a  God  is 
interwoven  vath  our  conftitution,  that  it  is  written,  en- 
graven, {lamped,  and  imprinted  in  clear  and  difcernible 
characters  on  the  heart  ;  in  which  manner  of  fpeech 
they  affecl  to  follow  the  great  orator  of  the  Romans. 
By  thefe  unartful  phrafes  they  can  mean  nothing  but 
this,  that  the  propofition.  There  is  a  God,  is  actually 
exiftent  in  the  mind,  as  foon  as  the  mind  has  its  be- 
ing;  and  is  not  at  firll  acquired,  though  it  may  be 
afterwards  confirmed,  by  any  acl  of  reafon,  by  any 
argument  or  demonftration.  I  muft  confefs  my  Inabi- 
lity to  conceive  this  inbred  knowledge,  thefe  original 
independent  ideas,  that  owe  not  their  being  to  the  ope- 
ration of  the  underflanding,  but  are,  I  know  not  how, 
congenite  and  co-exiftent  with  it. 

B  3  For 
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F6r  how  a  man  can  be  faid  to  have  knowledge  be- 
fore he  knows,  how  ideas  can  exift  in  the  mind  with- 
out and  before  perception,  I  muft  own  is  too  difficult 
for  me  to  comprehend.  That  a  man  is  born  with  a 
faculty  or  capacity  to  know,  though  as  yet  without 
any  attual  knowledge  ;  and  that,  as  the  eye  has  a  na- 
tive difpolltion  and  aptitude  to  perceive  the  light,  when 
fitly  offered,  though  as  yet  it  never  exercifed  any  aft 
of  vilion,  and  had  no  innate  images  in  the  womb  ;  fo 
the  mind  is  endued  with  a  power  and  faculty  to  know 
and  perceive  the  truth  of  this  propofition.  There  is  a 
God,  as  foon  as  it  fhall  be  reprefented  to  it;  all  this  is 
clear  and  intelligible  ;  but  any  thing  more  is,  as  I  have 
faid,  above  my  reach.  In  this  opinion,  which  1  had 
many  years  ago  entertained,  I  was  afterwards  con- 
firmed by  the  famous  author  of  the  Efiay  on  Human 
Underftanding.  Nor  can  I  fee  that,  by  this  doctrine, 
the  argument  for  the  exillence  of  a  Deity,  drawn  from 
the  general  affent  of  all  nations  (excepting  perhaps 
feme  few,  who  are  fo  barbarous  that  they  approach 
very  near  the  condition  of  brute  animals),  is  at  all  in- 
validated. For  fuppofmg  there  is  no  inbred  know- 
ledge of  a  God  ;  yet  if  mankind  generally  affent  to  it, 
whether  their  behef  proceeds  from  their  reflection  on, 
themfelves,  or  on  the  vifible  creation  about  them,  it 
will  be  certainly  true,  that  the  exiftence  of  a  Deity 
carries  v/ith  it  the  clearefl  and  mod  uncontrollable  evi- 
dence ;  fmce  mankind  fo  readily  and  fo  univerfally 
perceive  and  embrace  it.  It  defervcs  confideration, 
that  St.  Paul  upon  this  argument  does  not  appeal  to 

the 
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tlie  light  within,  or  to  any  characlers  of  the  Diviue 
Being  originally  engraven  on  the  heart,  but  deduces 
the  caufe  from  the  effecl,  and  from  the  creation  infers 
the  Creator. 

It  is  veiy  probable  that  thofe  who  believe  an  innate 
idea  of  a  Divine  Being,  unproduced  by  any  operation 
of  the  mind,  were  led  by  this  to  another  opinion, 
namely,  that  there  never  vs'as  in  the  world  a  real 
Atheiil  in  belief  and  fpeculation,  how  many  foever 
there  m.ay  have  beerr  in  life  and  practice.  But,  upon 
due  examination,  this  opinion,  I  imagine,  will  not  abide 
tlie  teil ;  which  I  fhall  endeavour  to  make  evident. 

But,  before  1  enter  upon  this  fubject,  it  feems  proper 
to  take  notice  of  the  apolog}',  which  feveral  perfons 
of  great  learning  and  candour  have  made  for  many 
famous  men,  and  great  philofophers,  unjullly  accufed 
of  impiety. 

Whoever  ihall  fet  about  to  mend  the  world,  and  re- 
form men's  notions,  as  well  as  their  manners,  will  cer- 
tainly be  the  mark  of  much  fcandal  and  reproach ;  and. 
will  effeCLually  be  convinced,  that  it  is  too  poffible  the 
greateft  lovers  and  benefactors  of  mankind  may  be 
reprefented  by  the  multitude,  whofe  opinions  they 
contradict,  as  the  worll  of  men.  The  hardy  under- 
takers, who  exprefs  their  zeal  to  reclify  tlie  fentiments 
of  a  prejudiced  people  in  matters  of  religion,  who  la- 
bour to  flem  the  tide  of  popular  error,  and  ftrike  at 
the  foundations  of  any  ancient,  eftabliflied  fuperllition, 
muft  themfelves  expect  to  be  treated  as  pragmatical  and 
iafolent  innovators,  difturbers  of  the  public  peace, 
B  4  and 
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and  the  great  enemies  of  religion.  The  obfervation  oT 
all  ages  coniinTis  this  truth  ;  and,  if  any  man  who  is 
doubtful  of  it  would  tiy  the  experiment,  I  make  no 
■queftion  he  will  very  foon  be  thoroughly  convinced. 

It  is  no  wonder,  therefore,  that  Anaxagoras,  though 
he  was  the  firft  philofopher  who  plainly  afTerted  an 
Eternal  Mind  by  whofe  power  the  world  was  made,  for 
oppofmg  the  public  worlhip  at  Athens,  whofe  refined 
wits  were  plunged  in  the  moft  fenfelefs  idolatry,  and 
particularly  for  denying  the  divinity  of  the  Sun,  fhould 
be  condemned  for  irreligion,  and  treafon  againil  the 
Gods  ;  and  be  heavily  fined  and  banlHied  the  city. 
It  is  no  wonder,  after  fo  fharp  a  perfecution  of  this 
zealous  reformer,  that  Socrates,  the  next  fucceffor  but 
one  to  Anaxagoras,  and  the  kll  of  the  Ionic  fchool, 
for  op^-ofing  their  fcandalous  rabble  of  deities,  and 
alFerting  one  Divine  Being,  fhould  be  condemned  for 
Atheifm,  and  put  to  death,  by  blind  fuperfiition  and 
implacable  bigotry. 

Some  have  been  condemned  by  their  antagonifls  for 
impiety,  who  maintain  pofitions,  which  thofe  from 
whom  they  difTent  iraag*ine  have  a  tendency  to  the 
difbeiief  of  a  Deity.  But  this  is  a  manifeft  violation 
ox  juilice,  as  well  as  candour,  to  impute  to  any  man 
the  remote  confequences  of  his  opinion,  which  he 
liimfelf  difclaims  and  detefts,  and  who,  if  he  faw  the 
connection  of  his  principles  with  fuch  conclufions, 
Avould  readily  renounce  them.  No  man  can  be  rea- 
fonably  charged  with  more  opinions  than  he  owns  ; 
.and  if  this  juilice  were  obfei'ved  in  polemical  difcourfes. 
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"^3  well  of  theolog}'  as  philofophy,  many  perfons  had 
cfcaped  thofe  hard  names,  and  terrible  cenfures,  Avhich 
their  angry  antagonifts  have  thought  fit  to  fix  upon 
them.  No  one,  therefore,  is  to  be  reputed  an  Atheift, 
or  an  enemy  to  religion,  upon  the  account  of  any 
erroneous  opinion,  from  which  another  may  by  a  long 
chain  of  fequels  draw  that  conclufion  ;  much  lefs  for 
holding  any  dodrines  in  philofophy,  which  the  com- 
mon people  are  not  able  to  examine  or  comprehend, 
who,  when  they  meddle  with  fpeciilations,  of  which 
they  are  unquahfied  to  judge,  will  be  as  apt  to  cen- 
fure  a  philofopher  for  an  Atheifl,  as  an  afiironomer  for 
a  magician. 

I  would  fain  too  in  this  place  make  fome  apology 
for  the  great  numbers  of  loofe  and  vicious  men,  who 
laugh  at  religion,  and  feem  in  their  converfation  to 
difclaim  the  beHef  of  a  Deity.  I  do  not  mean  an 
apology  for  their  practice,  but  their  opinion.  I  hope 
thefe  unhappy  perfons,  at  leaft  the  greatell  part,  who 
have  given  up  the  reins  to  their  paflions  and  exorbitant 
appetites,  are,  rather  than  Atheifts,  a  carelefs  and  ftu- 
pid  fort  of  creatures,  who,  either  out  of  a  fupine  tem- 
per, or  for  fear  of  being  difiurbed  with  remorfe  in  their 
unwarrantable  enjoyments,  never  foberly  confider  with 
themfelves,  or  exercife  their  reafon  on  things  of  the 
higheft  importance.  Thefe  perfons  never  examine  the 
arguments  that  enforce  the  belief  of  a  Deity,  and  the 
obligations  of  religion  :  but  take  the  word  of  their 
ingenious  friends,  or  fome  atheiftical  pretender  to  phi- 
lofophy, who  alTures  them  there  is  no  God,  and  there- 
fore 
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fore  no  religion.  And  notwithftanding  all  Atheifts 
have  leave  given  them  by  their  principles  to  become 
libertines,  yet  it  is  not  true  that  all  libertines  are 
Atheiils.  Some  plainly  afTert  their  belief  of  a  God  ; 
and  others,  who  deny  his  exiitence,  yet  do  not  deny  it 
upon  any  principles,  any  fcheme  of  philofophy  which 
they  have  framed,  and  by  which  they  account  for  the 
exiftence  and  duration  of  the  world,  in  the  beautiful 
order  in  which  we  fee  it,  without  the  aid  of  a  Divine 
Eternal  Mind. 

But  there  are  two  forts  of  men,  who,  without  in- 
juftice,  have  been  called  Atheiils  ;  thofe  who  frankly 
and  in  plain  terms  have  denied  the  being  of  a  God  ; 
and  thofe  who,  though  they  afferted  his  being,  denied 
thofe  attributes  and  perfections,  which  the  idea  of  a 
God  includes ;  and  fo,  while  they  acknowledged  the 
name,  fubverted  the  thing.  Thefe  are  as  real  Atheifts 
as  the  foi-mer,  but  lefs  fmcere.  If  any  man  fhould  de- 
clare he  believes  a  Deity,  but  affirms  that  this  Deity  is 
of  human  fhape,  and  not  eternal;  that  he  derives  his  be- 
ing from  the  fortuitous  concourfe  and  complication  of 
atoms  ;  or,  though  he  allowed  him  to  be  eternal,  fhould 
maintain,  that  he  (hewed  no  wifdom.,  delign,  or  pru- 
dence, in  the  formation,  and  no  care  or  providence  in 
the  government  of  'the  world  ;  that  he  never  reflects 
on  any  thing  exterior  to  his  own  being,  nor  interefts 
himfelf  in  human  affairs  ;  does  not  know,  or  does  not 
attend  to,  any  of  our  actions  :  fuch  a  perfon  is,  indeed, 
and  in  efiecl:,  as  much  an  Atheift  as  the  former.  For 
though  he  owns  the  appellatixjn,  yet  his  defcription  is 
z  deilrudivc 


BLA.CKMORE'3    CREATION.         rr 

deftruclive  of  the  idea  of  a  God.  I  do  not  affirm,  that 
the  idea  of  a  God  implies  the  relation  of  a  Creator : 
but,  fmce  in  the  demonilration  of  the  exiftence  of  a  God 
we  argue  from  the  effed  to  the  caufe,  and  proceed 
from  the  contemplation  of  the  creature  to  the  know- 
ledge of  the  Creator,  it  is  evident  we  cannot  know  there 
is  a  God,  but  we  muft  know  him  to  be  the  Maker,, 
and,  if  the  Maker,  tlien  the  Governor  and  Benefactor 
of  the  world.  Could  there  be  a  God,  who  is  entirely 
regardlefs  of  tilings  without  him,  v%'ho  is  perfectly  un- 
concerned with  the  direction  and  government  of  the 
world,  is  altogether  indifferent  whether  we  worfhip 
or  affront  him,  and  is  neither  pleafed  nor  difpleafed 
with  any  of  our  a6iions  ;  he  woidd  certainly  to  us  be 
the  fiime  as  no  God.  The  log  in  the  fable  would  be 
altorjether  as  venerable  -a  Deity  ;  for  if  he  has  no  con- 
ccrn  with  us,  it  is  plain,  we  have  none  with  him  :  if 
we  are  not  fubjech  to  any  laws  he  has  made  for  us,  we 
can  never  be  obedient,  or  difobedient,  nor  can  we  need 
forgivenefs,  or  expeft  reward.  If  we  are  not  the  fub- 
jefts  of  his  care  and  protection,  we  can  owe  him  no 
love  or  gratitude  ;  if  he  either  does  not  hear,  or  dif- 
regards  our  prayers,  how  impertinent  is  it  to  build 
temples,  and  to  worfhip  at  his  altars !  In  my  opinion, 
fuch  notions  of  a  Deity,  which  lay  the  axe  to  the  root 
of  all  religion,  and  make  all  the  expreffions  of  it  idle 
and  ridiculous ;  which  deftroy  the  diltindion  of  good 
and  bad,  all  morality  of  our  actions,  and  remove  all 
the  grounds  and  reafons  of  fear  of  punifhment,  and 
hope   of  reward  j   will  juftly  denominate  a  man  an 
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Atheift,  though  he  ever  fo  much  difclaims  that  igno- 
minious title. 

Thales,  the  founder  of  the  Ionic  fchool,  and  the 
philofophers  who  fucceeded  him,  Anaximander,  Anax- 
imenes,  Diogenes  Apollionates,  Anaxagoras,  and  Ar- 
chelaus,  are  cenfured  by  Ariftotle  as  difbehevers  of  a 
Deity  ;  the  reafon  he  gives  is,  that  thefe  philofophers, 
in  treating  of  the  principles  of  the  world,  never  intro- 
duce the  Deity  as  the  efF.cient  caufe.  But  if  it  be 
confidered,  that  natural  fcience  v/as  then  in  its  infancy, 
and  that  thofe  primitive  philofophers  only  undertook 
to  account  for  the  material  principle  out  of  which 
the  world  was  made,  which  one  afferted  to  be  water, 
one  fire,  another  air ;  though  this  may  prove  that 
they  formed  but  a  lame  and  unfinifhed  fcheme  of  phi- 
lofophy,  yet  it  does  not  evince,  that  they  denied  the 
being  of  a  God,  or  that  they  did  not  believe  him  to 
be  the  efiicient  caufe  of  all  things.  It  is  indeed  a  con- 
vincing evidence  that  their  philofophy  was  imperfect, 
as  at  firft  it  might  well  be  ;  but  from  their  filence  or 
omiffion  of  him  in  their  fyftems,  when  they  defigned 
to  treat  only  of  the  material  caufes  of  things,  it  is  un^- 
reafonable  to  affirxn  that  they  denied  his  being  :  and  it 
is  certain  Anaxagorae  taught,  that,  befides  matter,  it 
was  abfoluteiy  neceffary  to  aflert  a  Divine  Mind,  the 
Contriver  and  Maker  of  the  world  ;  and  for  this  reli- 
gious principle,  as  we  faid  before,  he  was  at  Athens 
an  illuftrious  conftlTor. 

After  the  death  of  Socrates,  the  Ionic  fchool  was 
foon  divided  into  various  fefts  and  philofophical  par- 
ties ;   of  the  Cyrenaic  fchool,   Theodorus  and  Dion 
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Boriilihenites,  were  reputed  Atheifts,  contemners  of  the 
Gods,  and  deriders  of  religion.  Yet  fince  it  does  not 
appear,  that  they  had  formed  any  impious  fcheme  of 
philofophy,  or  maintained  their  irreligion  by  any  pre- 
tended principles  of  reafon,  it  is  not  improbable  that 
thefe  men  were  rather  abandoned  libertines,  without 
confideration  and  refleclion,  than  fpeculative  and  pliilo- 
fophical  Atheifts. 

The  ItaHc  fchool,  to  its  gi'eat  difhonour,  was  more 
fertile  in  impiety,  and  produced  a  greater  number  of 
thefe  irrehgious  philofophers.  The  mafters,  who  fuc- 
ceeded  their  famous  founder  Pythagoras,  foon  degene- 
rated from  his  noble  and  pious  principles,  and  not  only- 
corrupted  the  purity  of  his  do6lrine,  but  became  down- 
right apoftates,  renouncing  the  belief  of  a  God,  and 
fubverting  the  foundations  of  religion.  Leucippus, 
Democrltus,  Diagoras,  and  Protagoras,  were  juftly 
reckoned  in  this  rank  ;  who  aiTerted,  that  the  world  was 
made  by  the  cafual  combination  of  atoms,  without  any 
alliftance  or  direction  of  a  Divine  Mind.  They  taught 
their  followers  this  do^lrine,  fupported  it  with  argu- 
ments, and  fo  were  Atheifts  on  pretended  principles  of 
reafon.  But  among  all  the  ancient  obdurate  Atheifts, 
and  inveterate  enemies  of  religion,  no  one  feems  more 
fincere,  or  more  Im.placable,  than  Epicurus. 

And  though  this  perfon  was  perhaps  of  as  dull  an 
underftanding,  of  as  unrefined  thought,  and  as  httle 
fagacity  and  penetration,  as  any  man  who  was  ever 
comphmented  with  the  name  of  a  philofopher  ;  yet  feve- 
ral  great  wits,  and  men  of  diftinguiihed  learnlag^  in  this 
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laft  age,  have  been  pleafcd  to  give  the  world  high  enco- 
miums of  his  capacity  and  fuperior  attainments. 

After  a  long  night  of  ignorance  had  overfpread  the 
face  of  Europe,  many  vN^fe  men,  from  a  generous  love 
of  truth,  refolved  to  exercife  their  reafon,  and  free 
T;hemfelves  from  prejudice,  and  a  fervile  veneration  of 
•great  names,  and  prevailing  authority  ;  and,  growing 
Impatient  of  tyrannical  impofitlons,  as  well  in  philofo- 
phy  as  religion,  to  their  great  honour,  feparated  both 
from  the  church  of  Rome,  and  the  fchool  of  Ariftotle, 
Thefe  patriots  of  the  commonv/ealth  of  learning  com- 
bined to  reform  the  corruptions,  and  redrefs  the  griev- 
ances, of  philofophy  ;  to  pull  down  the  Peripatetic  mo- 
narchy, and  fet  up  a  free  and  independent  ftate  of  fci- 
ence  ;  and,  being  fully  convinced  of  the  weaknefs  and 
unreafonablenefs  of  Ariftotle's  fyftem,  which  confided 
chiefly  of  words  without  any  determined  meaning,  and 
of  idle  metaphyfical  definitions,  of  which  many  were 
falfe,  and  many  unintelligible  ;  they  in  this  cafe  had 
recourfe  to  the  Corpufcularian  hypathefis,  and  revived 
the  obfolete  and  exploded  fyftem  of  Epicurus. 

Many  of  thefe  noble  leaders,  who  had  declared 
againft  the  Peripatetic  ufui-pation,  and  afferted  the 
rights  and  liberties  of  human  underllanding,  called  in 
this  philofopher,  for  want  of  a  better,  to  depofe  Ari- 
ftotle.  And  though  a  general  revolution  did  not  fol- 
low, yet  the  defection  from  the  prince  of  fcience,  v 
he  was  once  eileemed,  was  very  great.  When  the " 
firft  reformers  of  Ariftotle's  fchool  had  efpoufed  the  ii 
tereil  of  Epicurus,  and  introduced  his  doctrines,  that 

his 
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ills  hypothefis'might  be  received  with  the  lefs  oppofi- 
•tlon,  they  thought  it  neceffar}'-  to  remove  the  ignomini- 
ous charafter  of  impiety,  under  which  their  philofopher 
had  long  lain.  And  it  is  indeed  very  natural  for  a  man, 
who  has  embraced  another's  notions  and  principles,  to 
believe  well  of  his  mailer,  and  to  ftand  up  in  the  de- 
fence of  his  reputation.  The  learned  GafTendus  is 
eminent  above  all  others  for  the  warm  zeal  he  lias  ex- 
prefied,  and  the  great  pains  he  has  taken,  to  vindicate 
the  honour  of  Epicurus,  and  clear  his  character  n-om 
the  imputation  of  irreligion. 

After  the  unhappy  fate  of  Anaxagorcs  and  the 
great  Socrates,  it  is  no  wonder  that  the  philofophers, 
who  fucceedcd  fnould  grow  more  cautious  in  propa- 
gating their  opinions,  for  fear  of  provoking  the  ma- 
giftrate,  and  making  themfelves  obnoxious  to  the  laws 
of  their  country  :  and,  if  any  had  formed  irreligious 
fchemes,  it  is  to  be  fuppofed,  they  would  take  care  to 
guard,  as  well  as  they  could,  againft  the  punifliment 
to  be  inflicted  on  aU  who  denied  the  Gods,  and  de- 
rided the  eftablilhed  worfhip.  An  Atlieift  cannot  be 
fuppofed  to  be  fond  of  fuffering,  when  pain  and  death 
are  what  he  chiefly  abhors  :  and  therefore  Epicurus, 
who,  if  Cicero  and  Plutarch  knew  his  opinion,  was  a 
downright  profeffcd  Atheiil,  has  not  in  terms  denied, 
but  indeed  ailerted,  the  being  of  the  Gods  ;  and  fpeaks 
honourably  of  them,  fo  far  as  regards  the  excellence 
of  their  nature,  and  their  happinefs.  But  when  he 
dcfcribes  his  Gods,  and  gives  them  a  human  face  and 
limbs,  and  fays  they   are  neither  incorporeal  nor  cor- 
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poreal,  but  as  it  were  corporeal ;  while  he  exclude*- 
them  from  any  hand  in  making,  or  care  in  guiding- 
and  governing,  the  world,  and  undertakes  to  fhew  that 
all  things  were  brought  about  by  mere  chance,  with- 
out any  help  or  direction  of  the  Gods,  who  are  alto- 
gether unconcerned  with  hirnian  affairs,  and  regardlefs 
of  our  actions  ;  he  mull  laugh  in  himfelf,  and  be  fup- 
pofed  to  have  formed  this  ridiculous  idea  of  a  Divine 
Being,  merely  to  efcape  the  charafter  of  an  impious 
philofopher.  For  though  he  owns  the  name  of  a  God, 
by  his  delcription  he  entirely  deftroys  the  DivineNature. 
Nor  do  I  think,  that  Ariilotle  can  be  defended  from 
the  charge  of  Atheifm  ;  for  while  he  affirms,  that  the 
world,  as  to  its  formation,  as  well  as  its  progreffion  and 
duration,  is  independent  on  the  Gods,  and  owes  no- 
thing to  their  power,  wifdom,  or  providence,  he  utterly 
fubverts  all  pretence  to  religion  and  divine  worfhip, 
and  comes  at  laft  into  the  dregs  of  the  Epicurean 
fcheme  :  this,  I  believe,  I  have  plainly  proved  in  the 
following  poem. 

As  to  the  modem  Atheifts,  Vaninus,  Hobbes,  and 
Spinofa  ;  I  have  fpoken  of  them  in  their  turn,  andfhall 
not  anticipate  \\iiat  is  faid  hereafter. 

I  have  been  determined  to  employ  fome  of  my  leifure 
hours  in  writing  on  this  fubjecl,  by  the  melancholy^ 
reflexion  I  have  often  made  on  the  growth  of  prophane- 
nefs,  and  the  prevailing  power  of  loofe  and  irreligious 
principles  in  this  nation. 

It  is  a  mortif)'ing  confideration  to  all  who  love  man- 
kind, and  wifh  well  to  their  country,  that  this  opinion 
has  of   late  years,  above  the  example  of  pail  ages, . 
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fpread  its  contagious  influence  fo  far  and  wide,  that 
now,  emboldened  by  the  power  and  number  of  its 
aflertors,  it  becomes  infolent  and  formidable.  Thofe 
impious  maxims,  which  a  fmall  party  in  the  laft  age, 
when  inflamed  with  wine,  vented  in  private,  are  now 
the  entertainment  of  the  coffee-houfe,  pubKcly  pro- 
feffed,  and  in  many  companies  fpoken  of  in  cool  blood, 
as  the  ordinary  fubjecfcs  of  converfation. 

All  ages  have  brought  forth  fome  monfters,  fome 
profefTors  and  patrons  of  irreligion  ;  monfliers  in  re- 
fpecl  of  their  fcarcenefs,  as  well  as  deformity  ;  but  the 
amazing  abundance  of  thefe  odious  productions  is,  I 
believe,  peculiar  to  this  fertile  age.  I  am  apt  to  think, 
that  moil  who  were  reckoned  Atheifls  in  form.er  reigns 
were  rather  unbridled  libertines,  than  irreligious  in 
principle  ;  but  now  v/e  are  fo  far  advanced,  that  the 
infection  has  feized  tlie  mind ;  the  Atheifl:  in  practice 
is  become  one  in  fpecuiation,  and  loofenefs  of  manners 
improved  to  intelleftual  impiety. 

Many  (which  is  without  example)  exprefs  an  ardent 
zeal  for  prophanenefs,  are  grown  bigots  in  Atheiiin, 
and  with  great  induilry  and  application  propagate  their 
principles,  form  parties,  and  concert  meafures  to  carry 
on  with  vigour  the  caufe  of  irreligion.  They  carefs, 
and  are  ver)^  fond  of,  thofe  who  boldly  declare  for 
impiety,  and  mock  all  rehgion  as  cheat  and  impof- 
ture.  Thefe  are  wits,  men  of  fenfe,  of  large  and  free 
thoughts,  and  cannot  foil  of  being  men  in  fafhion. 
And  as  the  renegades  and  deferters  of  heaven,  who 
renounce  their  God  for  the  favour  of  men,  and  choofe 
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to  grow  popular  at  the  deareft  rate,  are  by  many  pro- 
tefted  and  applauded  :  fo  there  are  places  where  a  man, 
that  has  the  aflurance  to  own  the  belief  of  a  Deity  and 
a  future  ftate,  would  be  expofed  and  laughed  out  of 
countenance.  Hence  many  are  tempted  to  conceal 
their  notions  of  religion,  for  fear  of  blafting  their  re- 
putation, and  of  being  neglecled  and  defpifed  by 
thofe  from  whofe  favour  they  expeft  proiit  or  pro- 
motion. 

Immediately  after  the  Refloration,  the  people,  in- 
toxicated with  the  pleafures  of  peace,  and  influenced 
by  the  example  of  a  loofe  court,  as  well  as  from  their 
great  averfion  to  tiis  former  fanatical  ftritlnefs  and 
feverity  of  converfation,  which  they  detefted  as  hypo- 
crify,  indulged  themfelves  in  fenfual  liberties,  and  by 
degrees  funk  deep  into  luxury  and  vice.  Then  it  was 
that  forae  irreligious  men,  taking  advantage  of  this 
growing  difiblution  of  manners,  began  to  propagate 
their  detellable  notions,  and  fow  the  feeds  of  prophane- 
nefs  and  im.piety,  which  fprung  up  apace,  and  flourifh- 
ed  in  proportion  to  the  growth  of  immorality.  Thus 
vice  and  irreligion,  mutually  affiiling  each  other,  ex- 
tended their  power  by  daily  encroachments ;  and  the 
folid  temper  and  firmnefs  of  mind,  which  the  people 
once  polTeHed,  being  flackened  and  diiTolved  by  the 
power  of  riot  and  forbidden  pleafure,  their  judgment 
foon  became  \4tiated  ;  which  corruption  of  tafte  has 
ever  fince  gradually  increafed,  as  the  confederate 
powers  of  vice  and  prophanenefs  have  fpread  their  in- 
fedion,  and  gained  upon  religion. 

While 
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While  loofe  principles  and  impious  opinions  per- 
vert the  judgment,  a  petulant  humour,  that  inclines 
men  to  give  an  air  of  levity  and  ridicule  to  all  their 
difcourfes,  and  turn  every  thing  to  mirth  and  raillery, 
docs  in  proportion  get  ground  ;  this  being  eileemed  the 
moft  fuccefsful  method  to  weaken  the  power  and  autho- 
rity of  rehglon  in  the  minds  of  men. 

I  would  not  here  be  underilood  as  if  I  condemned 
tlie  qualifications  of  wit  and  pleafantr}',  but  only  the 
mifapplication  of  them.  1  fhall  always  retain  a  great 
value  for  Ingenious  men,  provided  they  do  not  abufe 
and  proftitute  their  talents  to  the  worit  purpofes  ;  I 
mean  the  deriding  all  fobriety  of  manners,  and  turn- 
ing into  jeft  the  principles  which  conllitUte  our  duty 
here,  and  aiTure  our  happinefs  hereafter.  But  can  any 
man  who  reveres  a  God,  and  loves  his  countr}',  fiand 
by  unconcerned,  while  loofe  and  prophane  wits  fhew 
fo  much  zeal  and  diligence  in  propagating  maxims, 
w  hich  tend  fo  direftly  to  the  difhonour  of  the  one,  and 
the  ruin  of  the  other  ? 

Should  Atheifm  and  corruption  of  manners,  thofc 
Infeparable  companions,  which,  as  caufes  and  effedls, 
mutually  Introduce  and  fupport  each  other,  prevail 
much  farther;  fliould  impious  notions  in  any  age 
hereafter  generally  Infecl  the  higheft,  as  well  as  the 
inferior  ranks  of  men  ;  what  confufion  of  affairs  muft 
enfue  !  It  would  be  Impoflible  to  find  men  of  princi- 
ple to  fill  the  places  of  truft  and  honour,  or  patrons 
to  promote  them  :  merit  would  incapacitate  and  dif- 
qualify  for  the  favour  of  great  men,  and  a  religious 
C  z  character 
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charafter  would  be  an  invincible  obftruftion  to  ad- 
vancement ;  there  would  be  no  perfons  of  rank  to  en- 
courage men  of  worth,  and  bring  neglected  virtue  into 
fafhion.  On  the  contrar}',  the  contemners  of  hea- 
ven and  deriders  of  piety  would  be  carefTed,  applaud- 
ed, and  promoted  ;  the  difpofers  of  preferment  would 
confer  all  on  thofe  who  embrace  their  opinions  :  and 
what  a  terrible  temptation  would  this  be  to  our  youth, 
to  accommodate  their  notions  to  thofe  of  the  men  in 
power,  when  they  fnall  fee  that  their  favour  is  not 
otherwife  to  be  procured  ! 

Is  it  not  highly  probable  that,  in  fuch  an  age,  clubs 
and  cabals  would  be  formed  of  fcoffers  and  buffoons, 
to  laugh  religion  out  of  countenance,  and  make  the 
profeffors  of  it  the  object  of  public  fcorn  and  con- 
tempt  ? 

Befides,  it  is  naturd  to  believe  that  Magii^rates  in  a 
commonvrealth,  generally  compofed  of  Atheifls,  would 
likewife  proceed  to  violence,  and  perfecute  thofe  whom 
they  could  not  perfuade  to  embrace  their  notions,  as 
much  as  any  feet  of  religion  has  ever  done.  For  it  is 
not  religion,  but  corrupted  human  nature,,  that  pufhes 
men  on  to  compuliive  methods  of  obliging  their  ad- 
Terfaries  to  renounce  their  own,  and  afTcrt  the  opinions 
of  men  in  power.  It  is  from  the  factious  temper  of 
a  party,  not  the  fpirit  of  piety ;  it  is  from  pride  and 
an  impatience  of  contradiction,  or  from  lull  of  domi- 
nion, or  a  violent  defire  of  engroffing  the  places  of 
honour  and  profit,  that  men  endeavour,  by  cruel  and 
coercive  methods,  to  filence  their  opponents,  and  fup- 
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-prefs  their  competitors.  And  if  it  will  be  allowed 
that  human  paflions  will  always  exert  thenifelves  with 
uniformity,  and  therefore  ftill  produce  the  like  effects  ; 
if  we  may  foretel  v.Iiat  Atheifts  wlien  in  power  are 
•like  to  do,  from  what  they  have  done,  as  far  as  they 
-had  ability ;  we  may  be  aflured,  when  they  do  not 
want  power,  they  will  never  want  a  will  to  employ 
violence,  to  extinguifh  the  notions  of  piety,  and  the 
•hateful  herefy  of  religion.  It  would  not  be  ilrange 
if  Atheiflical  tefts  in  fuch  a  ftate  of  affairs  fiiould  be 
formed  and  impofed,  to  keep  men  of  dangerous  prin- 
ciples out  of  aU  polls  of  power  and  pront ;  and  all 
that  beheved  the  being  of  a  God,  and  the  reu'ards  and 
punifhments  of  anotha"  Hfe,  fhould  be  looked  on  as 
difaffected  to  the  government,  and  the  diilurbers  of  the 
public  peace. 

And  if  fuch  notions  of  impiety,  and  fuch  a  dege- 
nerate conftitution  of  manners,  fhould  ever  prevail  in 
this  unhappy  nation,  any  man,  without  the  gift  of  pro- 
phecy, and,  indeed,  with  a  very  moderate  penetration, 
may  forefee,  that  the  pubhc  will  then  be  expofed  to 
inevitable  ruin. 

But  before  the  interefls  of  virtue  and  religion  are  re- 
duced to  fo  deplorable  a  ftate,  it  is  to  be  hoped  this 
once  wife  and  fober  nation  will  awaken  from  its  le- 
thargy ;  that,  notwithftanding  the  prefent  popularity 
of  vice,  levitv,  and  impiety,  it  may  one  day  recover  itj 
relifh  of  folid  knowledge  and  real  merit  ;  that  buf- 
foons tliemfelves  may  one  day  be  expofed,  the  laughers 
in  their  turn  btcoine  ridiculous,  aiid  an  Atheiftical 
C  3  fcoffer 


21  PREFACETO 

fcofFer  be  as  much  out  of  credit,  as  a  fober  and  reli- 
gious man  is  at  prefent :  virtue,  ftrloufnefs,  and  a 
due  reverence  of  facred  and  divine  things,  may  revive 
among  us  ;  and  it  is  the  duty  and  interell  of  every 
man  that  loves  his  countn,',  and  wiihes  well  to  man- 
kind, to  make  his  utmoft  efforts  to  bring  about  fuch 
a  happy  revolution.  This  would  the  looner  be  efie£t- 
€d,  if  the  virtuous  part  of  ingenious  men  (for  virtue 
has  Hill  a  party)  would  not  fupinely  Hand  by,  and  fee  the 
honour  and  intereil  of  rehgicn  expofed  and  infuked  ; 
but,  inllead  of  an  abjeft,  una6tive  defpondence,  would 
unite  their  endeavours,  with  vigour  and  refolution, 
againft  the  common  enemies  of  God  and  their  coun. 
try.  It  is  great  pity,  that  in  fo  noble  a  caufe  any 
iliould  ihow  fuch  poomefs  of  fpirit,  as  to  be  afnamed 
of  afferting  their  religion,  and  flemming  the  tide  of 
impiety,  for  fear  of  becoming  the  entertainment  of 
fcoffing  libertines. 

I  know  the  gentlemen  of  Atheiiilcal  notions  pretend 
to  refined  parts,  and  pafs  themfelves  upon  the  world 
for  \^-its  of  the  firil  rank  :  yet  in  debate  they  dechne 
argument,  and  rather  truil  to  the  deciiion  of  raillery, 
■But  if  it  were  pofnble  for  thefe  gentlem.en  to  apply 
themfelves  In  good  earned  to  the  reafons  alleged  in 
proof  of  a  Divine  Being,  in  a  manner  that  becomes  an 
inquiry  of  fuch  confequence,  I  fhould  believe  their 
conviction  were  not  to  be  defpaired  of. 

But  there  is  little  appearance  that  they  will  be  ever 
prevailed  on  to  confider  this  matter  v/ith  deliberate 
and  unprejudiced  thought  3  and,  therefore,  I  am  not 

fo 
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fo  fanguine  to  think,  that  any  arguments  I  can  bring, 
though  ever  fo  clear  and  demonftrative,  are  likely  to 
make  any  impreffion  upon  a  veteran  Atheift.  I  have, 
neverthelefs,  thought  it  a  feafonable  fervice  to  endea- 
vour to  Hop  the  contagion,  and,  as  far  as  I  am  able,  to 
preferve  thofe  who  are  not  yet  infefted. 

I  would  entreat  thefe  to  diilinguifh  between  raillery 
and  argument,  and  not  believe  that  mirth  ought  to 
determine  in  fo  weighty  a  cafe  ;  that  they  would  not 
admit  of  principles  of  the  utmoft  concern  without  ex- 
amination, and  take  impiet;-  upon  content ;  that 
they  would  appeal  from  the  buffoon  and  the  mocker, 
to  the  impartial  decifion  of  right  reafon,  and  debate 
this  matter  with  the  gravity  that  becomes  the  impor- 
tance of  the  fubjeft. 

But,  fince  the  gentlemen  who  own  no  obligations  of 
religion  for  the  rule  of  behaviour,  fet  up  in  its  flead  a 
fpurious  principle,  which  they  call  honour,  and  a 
greatnefs  of  mind,  that  will  not  defcend  to  a  mean 
or  bafe  action  ;  let  them  reflecl,  whether  that  term, 
as  they  ufe  it,  is  not  an  empty  found  without  any  de- 
termined meaning.  If  honour  lays  a  man  under  any 
obligation  to  perform  or  forbear  any  aftion,  then,  it  is 
evident,  honour  is  a  law  or  rule,  and  the  tranfgref- 
fion  of  it  makes  us  guilty  and  obnoxious  to  punifh- 
ment :  and  if  it  be  a  law,  it  muft  be  the  declaration  of 
fome  legiflator's  will ;  for  this  is  the  definition  of  a  law 
that  regulates  the  manners  of  a  moral  agent.  Now,  I 
aflc  a  man  of  honour,  who  denies  religion,  what,  or 
v/hofe  law  he  breaks,  if  he  deviates  from  what  he  ima- 
C  4.  gins» 
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glnes  a  point  of  honour  ?  It  is  plain  there  can  be  no 
tranfgreflion,  where  there  is  no  law  ;  no  irregularity 
•where  there  is  no  rule  ;  nor  can  a  man  do  a  bafe  or 
difhonourable  thing,  if  he  lies  under  no  obligation  to 
the  coHtraiy.  Honour,  therefore,  abftracled  from  the 
notion  of  religion,  which  enjoins  it,  is  an  idle  chimera, 
■which  can  have  little  power  over  any  man  that  does 
not  believe  a  Divine  Legiflatoi",  whofe  authority  mufl 
enforce  it. 

It  is  the  fame  with  friendfhip  and  gratitude,  which 
are  principles  that  the  Atheift  will  often  commend. 
But  how  i-s  any  man  bound  to  be  grateful,  or  to  be  a 
friend  ?  Should  he  acl  a  contran/  part,  and  be  treache- 
rous and  ungrateful,  what  guilt  has  he  contracted  ? 
Has  he  offended  againft  any  law  ?  or  can  he  become 
guilty,  without  the  breach  of  any  ?  If  you  fay  he  has 
broken  any  law,  tell  us  the  law,  and  by  whom  it 
■v\-as  made.  If  the  laws  of  the  Supreme  Being  are  fet 
aHde,  we  can  lie  under  no  regulation,  but  have  an  un- 
bounded liberty  over  all  our  actions  ;  we  may,  with- 
out the  leaft  fault  or  diihonour,  break  our  oaths,  fub- 
vert  the  government,  betray  our  friends,  aflaflinate 
our  parents ;  in  fhort,  commit  all  kinds  of  the  moil 
deteilable  crimes  without  remorfe ;  -for,  not  being 
controlled  by  any  obligation,  we  may  do  whatever 
O'jr  palTions  or  our  interefts  prompt  us  to,  without 
being  accountable  to  any  tribunal  for  the  leaft  tranf- 
o-reflion. 

o 

If  it  be  faid,  we  are  obliged  by  the  laws  of  our 
country  ;  I  anfwer,  that,  as  to  the  actions  we  are  fpeak- 

ing 
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ing  of,  fuch  as  a  man  of  honour,  a  great  and  generous 
mind,  a  friend,  a  grateful  perfon,  is  fuppofed  to  think 
himfelf  obliged  to,  thefe  are  fuch  as  are  not  regulated 
by  municipal  laws,  and  therefore  men  are  at  hberty 
•  whether  they  will  ad  by  what  they  call  a  principle  of 
honour  or  not,  and  can  jullly  incur  no  cenfure  or  re- 
proach, fhould  they  have  no  regard  to  that  pompous 
and  founding  word  ;  for  if  their  aclions  are  not  mo- 
rally determined  either  by  human  or  divine  laws, 
they  may  very  juftly,  and  honourably  too,  act  with 
unhmited  freedom  in  thefe  matters.  Befides,  whoever 
believes  himfelf  free  from  the  obligations  of  divine  pre- 
cepts, cannot  look  on  himfelf  as  bound  by  any  human 
laws.  He  may  indeed,  from  the  appreheniion  of  pii- 
nifhment,  forbear  an  action  thus  forbidden,  and  it  is 
his  intereil  fo  to  do  :  but,  if  he  thinks  no  divine  au- 
thority makes  it  his  duty  to  fubmit  to  the  magillrate, 
and  obey  the  laws  of  his  countr}^,  he  is  at  liberty,  as 
to  any  guilt,  w^iether  lie  will  obey  or  no.  If  he  ven- 
tures the  puni:hment,  he  efcapes  the  fm.  If  an  Atheill 
fvvears  fidelity  to  his  prince,  what  controlling  power 
is  he  under,  which  aiiects  the  mind,  not  to  betray  him, 
if  he  thinks  it  fit  and  fafe  to  do  it  ?  If  he  lets  his 
parents,  or  his  patron,  or  his  friend  periih,  what  ini- 
quity is  he  accountable  for  ? 

The  exigence  of  a  God  has  been  already  cleared, 
and  abundantly  demonilrated,  by  many  pious  and  learn- 
ed authors  ;  whence  this  attempt  may  be  cenfured  as 
impertinent  and  unneceffar)-.  But  all  thofe  excellent 
performances  being  writ  in  profe,  and  the  greatefi  part 

in 
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in  the  learned  languages,  or  at  lead  in  a  fcholaftic 
manner,  are  ill-accommodated  to  great  numbers  not  of 
a  learned  education  ;  and  many  who  have  more 
knowledge,  and  greater  genius,  will  not  undergo 
the  trouble  of  reading  and  confidering  the  argu- 
ments expreffed  in  a  manner  to  them  obfcure,  dry,  and 
difagreeable.  I  have  therefore  formed  a  poem  on  this 
great  and  important  fubjeft,  that  I  might  give  it  the 
advantages  peculiar  to  poetn,',  and  adapt  It  mere  to  the 
general  apprchenlion  and  capacity  of  mankind.  The 
harmony  of  numbers  engages  many  to  read  and  retain 
what  they  would  neglecl  if  written  in  profe  ;  and  I 
perfuade  myfelf  the  Epicurean  phiiofophy  had  not 
lived  fo  long,  nor  been  fo  much  efteemed,  had  it  not 
been  kept  alive  and  propagated  by  the  famous  poem  of 
■  Liucretius. 

I  have  chofcn  to  demonftiate  the  exigence  of  a  God 
from  the  marks  of  wifdom,  defign,  contrivance,  and 
the  choice  of  ends  and  means,  which  appear  in  the  uni- 
verfe.  Out  of  the  various  arguments  that  evince  the 
truth  of  this  propofition,  "  Tliere  is  a  God,"  I  have 
felefted  this  as  the  moft  evident  and  intelligible. 

I  may  with  reafon  prefume,  that  I  fnall  not  incur 
any  cenfure  for  not  employing  new  arguments  to  prove 
the  being  of  a  God  ;  none  but  what  have  been  pro- 
duced before  by  many  writers,  even  from  the  eldelt 
days  of  phiiofophy.  It  was  never  objeded  to  Lucre- 
tius, that,  in  his  applauded  poem,  he  has  not  invented 
a  new  fyilem  of  phiiofophy,  but  only  recited  in  poeti- 
cal numbers  the  ancient  doctrines  of  Democritus  and 
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Eplcunis.  Nor  can  it  with  reafon  be  fuppofed,  that 
the  arguments  by  which  he  fupports  their  opinions 
were  not  long  before  in  the  fchools  of  Greece.  Nor 
have  modern  writers  on  this  fubjeft  invented,  but  pur- 
fued  the  demonftration  of  a  God,  from  the  evident  ap- 
-pearance  of  contrivance  and  vvifdom  in  the  vifible  world, 
which  they  have  done  with  more  clearnefs  and  ftrength, 
than  thofe  who  went  before  them.  And  while  thefe 
have  attempted  to  evince  the  exiftence  of  a  God  only 
from  the  contemplation  of  corporeal  nature,  I  have 
earned  the  argument  on  to  the  actions  of  living,  fen- 
fitive,  and  intelligent  beings,  fo  far  as  we  are  acquaint- 
ed with  them  ;  beheving  that  brighter  and  more  noble 
-ftrokes  of  v/ifdom  and  delign  appear  in  the  principles 
'of  life,  fenfation,  and  reafon,  than  in  all  the  compafs 
of  the  material  world. 

I  have  endeavoured  to  give  the  fubject  yet  greater 
degrees  of  perfpicuity,  more  variety  of  argument,  as 
well  as  eafy  and  famihar  expreflion,  that,  the  ftyle  be* 
ing  more  pleafing,  and  the  demonftration  more  readily 
apprehended,  it  may  leave  a  deeper  impreflion,  and  its 
effeds  and  ufefulnefs  may  become  more  extenfive.  In 
order  to  this,  I  have  rarely  ufed  any  term  of  art,  or 
any  phrafe  peculiar  to  the  writing  and  converfation  of 
learned  men.  I  have  attempted,  as  Monfieur  Fonte- 
nelle  has  done  v.-ith  great  fuccefs  in  his  Plurality  of 
Worlds,  to  bring  philofophy  out  of  the  fecret  receifes 
"of  the  fchools,  and  ftrip  it  of  its  uncouth  and  myfteri- 
ous  drefs,  that  it  may  become  agreeable,  aud  admitted 
to  a  general  converfation. 

I  take 
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I  take  it  for  granted,  that  no  judicious  reader  will 
expect,  in  the  philofophical  and  argumentative  parts  of 
this  poem,  the  ornaments  of  poetical  eloquence.  In 
this  cafe,  where  metaphor  and  defcription  are  not  ad- 
mitted left  .they  Should  darken  and  enfeeble  the  argu- 
ment, if  the  reafoning  be  clofe,  Urong,  and  eafily  ap- 
prehended j  it  there  be  an  elegant  fimplicity,  purity, 
and  propriety  of  words,  and  a  juft  order  and  connec- 
tion of  the  parts,  mutually  fupporting  and  enlightening 
one  another,  there  will  be  all  the  perfection  which  the 
ilyle  can  demand. 

1  may  fafely  conclude,  that  no  man  will  expedl  that 
in  this  poem  I  fhould  borrow  any  embellifliments  frora 
the  exploded  and  obfolete  theology  of  the  ancient  ido- 
laters of  Greece  or  Rome  ;  that  I  fhould  addrefs  any 
rapturous  invocations  to  their  idle  deities,  or  adorn 
the  Ilyle  with  allufions  to  their  fabulous  actions.  I 
Lave  more  than  once  publicly  declared  my  opinion, 
that  a  Chriftian  poet  cannot  but  appear  monftrous  and 
ridiculous  in  a  Pagan  drefs  ;  that  though  it  fnould 
be  granted,  that  the  heathen  religion  might  be  allowr 
ed  a  place  in  light  and  loofe  fongs,  mock  heroic,  and 
the  lower  lyric  compofitions  ;  yet,  in  Chriftian  poems  of 
the  fublime  and  greater  kind,  the  mixture  of  the  Pagan 
theology  rauft,  by  all  who  are  mafters  of  reflection  and 
good  fenfe,  be  condemned,  iE  not  as  impious,  at  leaft 
as  impertinent  and  abfurd.  And  this  is  a  truth  fo 
clear  and  evident,  that  I  make  no  doubt  it  will  by 
degrees  force  its  Vvay,  and  prevail  over  the  contraiy 
pradlice.      Should   Brivons  recover  their  virtue,  and 
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reform  their  taile,  they  would  no  more  bear  the  hea- 
then religion  in  verfe,  than  in  profe.  Chriftian  poets, as^ 
well  as  Chriftian  preachers,  the  bufinefs  of  both  being  to 
inilni<fl  the  people,  though  the  lafl  only  are  wholly 
appropriated  to  it,  fhould  endeavour  to  confirm  and 
fpread  their  own  true  religion.  If  a  divine  fhould  begin 
his  fermon  with  a  folemn  prayer  to  Bacchus,  or  Apollo, 
to  Mars,  or  Venus,  what  would  the  people  think  of 
their  preacher  ?  And  is  it  not  as  really,  though  not 
equally,  abfurd,  for  a  poet  in  a  great  and  lerious  poem, 
wherein  he  celebrates  fome  wonderful  and  happy  event 
of  Divine  Providence,  or  magnifies  the  illuftrious  inilru- 
ment  that  was  honoured  to  bring  the  event  about,  to 
addrefs  his  prayer  to  falie  deities,  ^nd  cry  for  help 
to  the  abominations  of  the  heathen  ? 

The  defign  of  this  poem  is  to  demonftrate  tlie  felf-ex- 
Iftence  of  an  Eternal  Mind  from  the  created  and  depend- 
ent exiilence  of  the  univerfe,  and  to  confute  the  hypo- 
thefis  of  tlie  Epicureans-  and  the  Fatalilts,  under  whom 
all  the  patrons  of  impiety,  ancient  or  modern,  of  what- 
foever  denomination,  may  be  ranged.  The  firft  of 
whom  affirm  the  world  was  in  time  caufed  by  chance  ; 
and  the  other  that  it  exifted  from  eternity  without  a 
caufe.  It  is  tnie,  as  before  mentioned,  both  thefe  ac- 
knowledged the  exigence  of  Gods  j  but,  by  their  ab- 
furd and  ridiculous  defcription  of  them,  it  is  plain  they 
had  nothing  elfe  in  view,  but  to  avoid  the  obnoxious 
character  of  Atheiliical  philofophers. 

This  likewife  has  been  often  objected  to  the  Deifls  of 
the  prgfent  times,  that  at  leall  a  great  part  of  them 

only 
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only  conceal  their    notions  under   that    name,  while 
they  are  really  to  be  numbered  among  the  Atheills. 
I  have  before  exprefled  my  reafons,  why  I  cannot  en, 
brace  this  opinion.     It  is  true,    indeed,  that  moft  ( 
the  Deifts  maintain  a  particular  friendfhip  with  tlv. 
Atheifts,  are,  pleafed    with    their  loofe  and    Impio. 
converfation,  and  appear  very  tender  of  their    crec: 
and  efteem.     They  are  charitable  in  crying  up  their 
fhining  qualities,  and  in  concealing,  excufmg,  or  lef- 
fening,  their  immoral  actions  ;  while  at  the  fame  time 
they  (hew  an  affectation  in  expofmg  the  faults  and  fol- 
lies   of  the   Chriftians,   efpecially  thofe  who  are  tb-c 
moft  ftrift  and  regular  in  their  manners,  and  appear 
to  be  mofl  in  earneft.     It  is  likewife  remarkable,  thr.' 
thefe  gentlemen   exprefs  no  zeal  for  the  extirpation  v  ; 
irreligious  principles :    they  have   never,  as  far  as   J 
know,  written   any  thing  againft  them  ;  nor  are  they 
pleafed  in  company  to  declare  their  deteftation  of  fuch 
impious  maxims,  or  to  produce  arguments  to  confut 
them  ;  while   at  the  fame  time  they  take  great  pair- 
and  fhow  a  warm  zeal,  to  weaken  the  belief  of  the 
Chriflian  religion,  and  to  expofe  the  pretended  ern 
of    its    different    profeflbrs  ;     which    feems,    indee.: 
ftrange,  fmce  he  that  owns  a'God  and  his  provident 
fhould  in  reafon  look  upon  thofe  who  believe  neithc. 
to  be  infinitely  more  oppofite  to  him,   than  thofe  who 
agree  with  him  in  the  belief  of  a  God,  and  differ  only 
in  the  point  of  revealed  religion. 

Befides,  it  is  obfenable  that  the  prefent  Deifts  have 
not  drawn  and  publifhed  any  fchcme  of  religion,  or 
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catalogues  of  tKe  duties  they  are  obliged  to  perform, 
or  whence  fuch  obligations  arife.  They  do  not  tell 
us,  that  they  look  on  man  as  an  accountable  creature  ; 
nor,  if  they  do,  for  what,  and  to  whom,  or  when,  that 
account  is  to  be  made,  and  what  rewards  and  punifh- 
ments  will  attend  it.  I  do  not  affirm  they  have  no 
fuch  fcheme  in  their  thoughts  ;  but,  fmce  they  will  not 
let  us  know  their  creed,  and  In  the  mean  time  deride 
and  triumph  over  that  of  the  Chriillans,  I  cannot  de- 
fend them  from  thofe  who  fay  they  are  juflly  to  be 
fufpecled. 

And  that  the  Deift  may  clear  himfelf  from  the  fuf- 
picion  of  being  an  Atheiil,  or  at  leall  a  friend  and  fa- 
vourer of  their  principles  ;  I  could  wifh  he  would  in 
public  aiTert  and  dcmonftrate  the  being  of  a  God  and 
his  providence,  and  declare  his  abhorrence  of  the 
principles  of  thofe  who  difbeheve  them. 

It  would  likewife  give  great  fatisfaction,  and  remove 
the  objeclions  of  thofe  that  charge  them  wnth  direct  ir- 
religion,  if  they  would  pleafe  to  give  fome  account  of 
their  belief :  WTiether  they  look  upon  God  as  one 
who  governs  mankind  by  laws  to  be  difcovered  by  the 
light  of  reaibn,  which  reftrain  our  inclinations  and  de- 
termine our  duty  ;  that  they  would  teU  us  what  thofe 
laws  are,  and  what  fanclions  do  enforce  them  ;  and 
until  this  be  done,  they  cannot  well  difcharge  them- 
felves  from  the  fufpicion  before-mentioned. 

And  here  I  would  addrefs  myfelf  to  the  irreligious 
gentlemen  of  the  age  :  and  I  defire  them  not  to  take 
up  prejudices  againil  the  exlftence  of  a   Gud,  and  run 
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away  with  impious  maxims,  until  they  have  exer- 
cifed  their  confideration,  and  made  an  impartial  in- 
quiry into  the  grounds  and  reafons  that  fupport  the 
belief  of  a  Divine  Eternal  Being.  In  order  to  fuch  a 
reafonable  examination,  it  is  but  jull  and  decent 
they  (hould  be  in  earnefl,  and  hear  the  arguments  we 
offer  with  temper  and  patience  ;  that  they  fhould 
inure  themfelves  to  think,  and  v/eigh  the  force  of  thofe 
arguments,  as  becomes  fmcere  inquirers  after  truth. 
The  being  of  a  God,  and  the  duties  that  refult  from 
that  principle,  are  fiibjects  of  the  greateil  excellence 
and  dignity  in  themfelves,  and  of  the  greateft  concern 
and  importance  to  mankind ;  and,  therefore,  fhould 
never  be  treated  in  mirth  and  ridicule.  Generals  of 
armies  and  counfellors  of  ilate,  fenators,  and  judges,, 
in  the  great  and  weighty  affairs  that  come  before  them,, 
do  not  put  on  the  air  of  jefters  and  buffoons,  and,  in- 
flead  of  grave  and  folemn  debates,  aim.  at  nothing  but 
fallies  of  wit,  and  treat  their  fubjeCis  and  one  another 
only  with  raillery  and  derifion  :  yet  the  bufmefs  pro-  ■ 
pofed  to  the  confideration  of  the  perfons  I  fpeak  to  is,.- 
in  ever)'  refpeft,  infinitely  fuperior  to  any  of  theii-s. 
before-mentioned. 

Are  they  fure  there  is  no  God,  and  tliercfore  no 
religion  ?  If  they  are  not,  what  a  terribk  nfque  do  they 
run  !  If  their  reafons  amount  only  to  a  probability,  the 
contrary  opinion  may  be  true,  and  that  nmy  he  is- 
enough  to  give  them  the  moil  frightful  apprehenfions, 
and  difturb  them  amidfl  all  the  pleafures  they  enjoy.. 
But  if  they  fay  they  are  alTurcd,  and  pail  doubt,  there 
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is  no  God  ;  let  them  confider,  confidence  in  an  opinion 
is  not  always  the  effect  of  certainty  and  demonftra- 
tion.  Their  predecefTors,  the  Atheifts  of  former  ages, 
were  as  certain,  that  is,  as  confident,  they  reafoned 
right,  as  they  can  be.  They  cannot  pretend  to  clearer 
light,  and  greater  aiTurance  of  the  truth  of  their  max- 
ims, than  Epicurus  and  Lucretius  did  ;  or  infult  their 
adverfaries  with  greater  contempt  thaa  thofe  have 
done  :  yet  thefe  men  themfelves,  at  leall  many  of  them, 
allow  thofe  philofophers  were  grofsly  miftaken,  and 
will  by  no  means  truil  to  the  Epicurean  fcheme,  as 
the  foundation  of  their  opinions.  If  thefe  great  maf- 
ters,  notwithftanding  their  unexampled  confidence, 
have  been  millaken,  why  may  not  their  fucceffors  be 
fo? 

If  they  fet  up  Ariftotle's  fcheme,  and  think  they 
fecure  their  principles  by  making  the  world  to  be 
eternal,  and  all  effects  and  events  the  refult  of  fuch  a  fa- 
tal necellity,  and  an  indiffoluble  concatenation  of  caufes, 
as  render  it  impoflible,  that  things  that  are  fhould 
not  be,  or  that  they  fhould  be  otherwife  than  they  are  ; 
let  them  confider,  that  the  greateft  afiertors  of  im- 
piety, I  mean  Democritus,  Leucippus,  Epicurus,  and 
Lucretius,  oppofed  this  as  an  idle  and  incoherent 
fyilem ;  and  that  indeed  it  is  fo,  fhall  be  after  deraon- 
ftrated  :  and  fliould  not  this  fhake  their  confidence, 
that  all  their  friends  in  the  Epicurean  fchools,  who 
were  fufficiently  delivered  from  the  prejudices  of  edu- 
cation and  fuperftitious  imprelTions,  could  not  fee 
tlic  leaft  probabihty  in  the  fcheme  of  the  FataHfls,  on 
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whicli  thefe  gentlemen  are  pleafed  to  rely  In  a  matter  of 
the  higheft  importance  ? 

Will  they  confide  in  Mr.  Hobbes  ?  has  that  philofo- 
pher  faid  any  thing  new  ?  does  he  bring  any  ftronger 
forces  into  the  field  than  the  Epicureans  did  before 
him  ?  will  they  derive  their  certainty  from  Spinofa  ? 
can  fuch  an  obfcure,  perplexed,  unintelligible  author 
create  fuch  certainty,  as  leaves  no  doubt  or  diftrull  ? 
If  he  is  indeed  to  be  underftood,  what  does  he  allege 
more  than  the  ancient  Fatalifts  have  done,  that  fhould 
amount  to  demonftration  ? 

Befides,  if,  as  they  pretend,  they  are  eftablifhed 
beyond  poffibility  of  deception  in  the  truth  of  their 
maxims,  why  are  they  fo  very  fond  of  thofe  authors, 
that  fet  up  any  new  doftrine  ?  and  why  do  they  em- 
trace  with  fo  much  pleafure  their  new  fchemes  of  ir- 
religion  ?  They  are  very  glad  to  hear  of  any  great  ge- 
nius, that  can  invent  frefh  arguments  to  ftrengthen 
their  opinions  ;  and  does  not  this  betray  a  fecret  diffi- 
dence, that  demands  further  light  and  confirmation  ? 

But  further  ;  fince  thefe  gentlemen  (hew  fo  much  In- 
duftiy  in  propagating  their  opinions,  and  are  fo  fond 
of  making  profelytes  to  Atheifm  ;  fince  thq^  affedl  a 
■zeal  in  countenancing,  applauding, and  prefeningj  thofe 
whom  they  have  delivered  from  religious  prejudices, 
■and  reformed  and  refined  with  their  free,  large,  and 
generous  principles  ;  how  comes  it  to  pafs,  that  they 
negleft  to  inform  and  improve  their  neareft  relations  ? 
Are  they  careful  to  inftrudl  their  wives  and  daughters, 
that  they  need  not  revere  the  imaginary  phantom  of  a 
2  God ; 
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-God ;  that  religion  is  the  creature  of  a  timorous  and 
fuperftitious  mind,  or  of  crafty  prielts,  and  cunning 
politicians  ;  that  therefore  they  are  free  from  all  rc- 
llraints  of  virtue  and  confcience,  and  may  proftitute 
their  perfons  in  the  moft  licentious  manner,  without 
any  remorfe,  or  uneafy  refle<5lion  ;  that  it  is  idle  to 
fear  any  divine  punifament  hereafter  ;  and  as  to  the 
fhame  and  difhonour  that  may  attend  the  liberties  they 
take,  in  cafe  they  become  public,  that  fcandal  proceeds 
from  the  grofs  m.iftakes  of  people  perverted  with  reli- 
gion, and  mifguidcd  by  a  belief  of  a  Divine  Being, 
and  of  rewards  and  puniihments  in  an  imaginar)'  life 
after  this  ? 

Do  they  take  pains  to  inform  their  eldeft  fons,  that 
they  owe  them  no  gratitude  or  obedience ;  that  they 
may  ufe  an  uncontrolled  freedom  in  indulging  all  their 
appetites,  paiTions,  and  inclinations ;  that,  if  they  are 
willing  to  polTefs  their  fathers  honour  and  eftate,  they 
may,  by  poifonorthe  poniard,  take  away  his  life;  and, 
if  they  are  careful  to  avoid  the  puniihmcnt  of  the  ma- 
giitrate,  by  their  fecret  conduct,  they  may  be  fully  fa- 
tisfied  of  the  innocence  of  the  action  ;  and  as  they  have 
done  themfclves  much  good,  fo  they  have  dooie  their 
£ither  no  injury,  and  therefore  may  enjoy  in  perfect 
tranquillity  the  fruits  of  their  parricide  ?  Whatever 
they  may  affirm  among  their  loofe  friends,  I  cannot 
conceive  they  can  be  guilty  of  fo  much  folly,  as  to 
propagate  thefe  opinions  in  their  own  families,  and 
inilruct  their  wives  and  children  in  the  boundlefs  liber- 
ties, which,  by  the  principles  of  Atheifm,  are  their 
D  2  undoubted 
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undoubted  right  ;  for  in  all  actions,  where  religioa 
does  not  interpofe  and  reftrain  us,  we  are  perfectly,  as 
has  been  faid,  free  to  aCl  as  we  think  bell  for  our  pro- 
fit and  pleafure. 

Befides,  to  what  a  deplorable  condition  would  man- 
kind be  reduced,  {hould  thefe  opinions  be  univerfally 
embraced  1  If  fo  many  kings  and  potentates,  who  yet 
profefs  their  belief  of  a  God,  and  of  rewards  and  pu- 
jiiihments  in  a  life  to  come,  do,  notwithftanding,  from 
boundicfs  ambition  and  a  cruel  temper,  opprefs  their 
fubjects  at  home,  ami  ravage  and  deftroy  their  neigh- 
bours abroad,  ftiould  think  themfelves  free  from  all 
divine  obligations,  and  therefore  too  from  the  reftraints 
of  oaths  and  folemn  contracts  ;  thefe  fences  and  fecu- 
rities  removed,  what  a  deluge  of  calamities  would 
break  in  upon  the  world !  what  opprefficn,  what  vio- 
lence, what  rapine,  what  devaftation,  would  finiih  the 
ruin  of  human  nature  !  for,  if  mighty  princes  are  fa- 
tisfied  that  it  is  impofiible  for  them  to  do  any  wrong, 
what  bounds  are  left  to  infatiable  avarice  and  exorbi- 
tant third  of  power  !  if  monarchs  may,  without  the 
leait  guilt,  ^-iolate  their  treaties,  break  their  vows,  be- 
tray their  friends,  and  facrifice  their  truth  and  honour 
at  pleafure  to  their  paffions,  or  their  intereft,  what 
tnnl,  what  confidence,  could  be  fupported  between 
.jieighbour  potentates  !  and  without  this  what  confu- 
fion  and  diftraclion  muft  of  neceiSty  enfue ! 

On  the  other  hand,  if  fubjecls  were  univerfally 
Athciils,  and  looked  on  themfelves  as  under  no  divine 
obligation  to  pay  any  duty  or  obedience  to  the  fupreme 

magiftratej 
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maglftrate ;  if  they  believed  that,  v/hen  they  took  their 
oaths  of  allegiance,  they  fwore  by  nothing,  and  invo- 
cated  a  power  not  in  being ;  that  therefore  thofe  oaths 
oblige  them  no  longer  than  they  think  it  fafe,  and  for 
their  interell,  to  break  them  ;  (liould  fuch  principles 
obtain,  would  not  the  thrones  of  princes  be  moll  pre- 
carious ?  would  not  ambition,  revenge,  refentment,  or 
interell  continually  excite  fome  or  other  to  betray  or 
affault  the  lives  of  their  fovereigns  ?  and  why  Ihould 
they  be  blamed  by  the  Atheift  for  doing  it  ?  why  are 
traitors,  afTaflins,  haters  of  their  princes,  and  enemies 
to  their  countn,-,  branded  with  the  odious  names  of 
ruffians  and  villains,  if  they  lie  under  no  obligations  to 
acl:  otherwife  than  they  do  ? 

Should  confpirators,  who  aiTaffinate  their  lawful 
fovereign,  have  the  good  fortune  to  make  their  efcape, 
I  afl<  the  Atheiil,  if  he  has  in  the  leail  an  ill  opinion 
of  them  for  being  engaged  in  fuch  an  execrable  under- 
taking ?  If  he  fays  he  has  not,  then  the  point  is  gained, 
and  an  ALtheiil  is  what  I  have  reprefented.  If  he  fays 
he  has,  I  next  allc  him,  why  r  Let  him  tell  me  in  what 
their  guilt  confiils  ?  Is  it  in  the  breach  of  any  divine 
lav%'?  That  cannot  be,  for  he  owns  none.  Is  it  the 
tranfgreffion  of  any  human  law  ?  Tell  me  what  obliga- 
tion he  is  under  to  obey  any  human  law,  if  no  divine 
law  enforces  fuch  obedience.  Does  their  guilt  confift 
in  the  breach  of  their  duty  to  their  prince  and  their 
oaths  of  allegiance  ?  Still  the  fame  quellion  recurs,  what 
duty  can  a  fubjecl  owe  to  a  prince  which  divine  laws 
do  not  conilitute  and  determine  ?  and  how  can  an  oath 
D  3  of 
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of  allegiance  bind  but  by  virtue  of  feme  divine  com- 
mand, that  obliges  us  not  to  violate  our  vows  ? 

By  this  it  appears  that  an  Atheift  muft  be  the  worft 
of  fubjeds  ;  that  his  principles  fubvert  the  thrones  of 
princes,  and  undermine  the  foundations  of  government 
and  fociety,  on  which  the  happinefs  of  mankind  fo 
much  depends ;  and  therefore  it  is  not  pofiible  to  con- 
ceive how  there  can  be  a  greater  diiturber  of  the  pub- 
lic peace,  or  a  greater  enemy  to  his  prince  and  coun- 
try, than  a  profefTed  Atheiil,  who  propagates  with  zeal 
his  deflruclive  opinions. 

1  have  proved,  in  the  following  poem,  that  no  hy- 
pcthefis  hitherto  invented  in  favour  of  impiety  has  the 
leaft  firength  or  folidity,  no  not  the  leaft  appearance 
of  truth  to  recommend  it.  A  man  muft  be  deferted 
of  Heaven,  and  inflexibly  hardened,  that  cannot,  or 
rather  will  not,  fee  the  unreafonablenefs  of  irreligious 
principles.  I  demand  only  a  candid  temper  in  the 
reader,  and  a  m.ind  pleafed  with  truth,  and  delivered 
from  the  prejudices  of  atheiftical  converfation. 
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SUMMARY      ACCOUNT 


OF    THE    FOLLOWING 


O  E  M^ 


AN'D  OF  WHAT  IS  CONTAINED  IN  EACH  BOOK^ 

'Tp  H  E   defign  of  this  work  is  to  demonftratc  the 
•*-     exiflence  of  a  Divine  Eternal  Mind. 

The  arguments  ufed  for  this  end  are  taken  from  the 
•various  marks  of  wifdom  and  artful  contrivance,  which 
are  evident  to  obfervation  in  the  feveral  parts  of  the  ma- 
terial world,  and  the  faculties  of  the  human  foul. 

The  iiril  book  contains  the  proof  of  a  Deity,  from 
the  inftances  of  defign  and  choice,  which  occur  in  the 
llructure  and  qualities  of  the  earth  and  fea. 

The  fecond  purfues  the  proof  of  the  fame  propofi- 
tion,  There  is  a  God,  from  the  celeflial  motions, 
and  more  fully  from  the  appearances  in  the  foiar  fyf- 
tern,  and  the  air. 

In  the  third,  the  objections  which  are  brought  by 
Atheiftical  philofophers  againft  the  hypothefis  efta- 
blifhed  in  the  two  preceding  books  are  anfwered. 

D4  In 
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In  the  fourth,  is  laid  down  the  hypothefis  of  the 
Atomifls  or  Epicureans,  and  other  irrehgious  philofo- 
phers,  and  confuted. 

In  t"he  fifth,  the  doctrine  of  the  Fatalifts,  or  Arifto- 
tehans,  who  make  the  world  to  be  eternal,  is  confi- 
dered  and  fubverted. 

In  the  fixth,  the  argument  of  the  two  firfl  books  is 
refumed,  and  the  exiftence  of  God  demonflrated  from 
the  prudence  and  art  difcovered  in  the  feveral  parts  of 
the  body  of  man. 

In  the  feventh,  the  fame  demonftration  is  carried  on 
from  the  contemplation  of  the  inftinfts  in  brute  animals, 
and  the  faculties  and  operations  of  the  foul  of  man. 
The  book  concludes  with  a  recapitulation  of  what  has 
been  treated  of,  and  a  Hymn  to  the  Creator  of  the 
World- 
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CREATION. 
BOOK         I. 

THE    ARGUMENT. 

The  propofition.  The  invocation.  The  exiftence  of  a 
God  demonftrated,  from  the  marks  of  wifdom, 
choice,  and  art,  which  appear  in  the  vifible  world, 
and  infer  an  intelHgent  and  free  caufe.  This  evinced 
from  the  contemplation,  I.  Of  the  earth,  i.  Itsfitu- 
ation.  2.  The  cohefion  of  its  parts,  not  to  be  folved 
by  any  hypothefis  yet  produced.  3.  Its  liability.  4. 
Its  ftruclure,  or  the  order  of  its  parts.  5.  Its  mo- 
tion diurnal  and  annual,  or  elfe  the  motion  of  the  fun 
in  both  thofe  refpecls.  The  caufe  of  thefe  motions 
not  yet  accounted  for  by  any  philofopher.  6.  Its 
outfide  or  face  ;  the  beauties  and  conveniencies  of  it ; 
its  mountains,  lakes,  and  rivers.  II.  The  exiftence 
of  a  God  proved  from  the  marks  and  impreffions  of 
prudence  and  defign,  which  appear  in  the  fea.  i.  In 
its  formation.  2.  The  proportion  of  its  parts  in 
refpeft  of  the  earthy.  3.  Its  fituation.  4.  The 
contexture  of  its  parts.  5.  Its  bracklfh  or  briny 
quality.     6.  Its  flux  and  reflux. 

"^^  O  more  of  courts,  of  triumphs,  or  of  arms. 

No  more  of  valour's  force,  or  beauty's  charms  ; 
The  themes  of  vulgar  lays,  with  jull  difdain,  -^ 

I  leave  unfung,  the  flocks,  the  amorous  fvvain,  > 

The  pleafures  of  the  land,  and  terrors  of  the  main.     J 

How 
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How  abject,  how  inglorious  'tis  to  lie 
Groveling  in  dufl  and  darknefs,  when  on  high 
Empires  immenfe,  and  rolling  worlds  of  light, 
To  range  their  heavenly  fcenes,  tlie  Mufe  invite  ! 
I  meditate  to  foar  above  the  fkies,  IG» 

To  heights  unknown,  through  ways  untrj-'d  to  rife; 
I  would  th'  Eternal  from  his  works  aflert, 
And  fing  the  wonders  of  creating  art. 

While  I  this  unexampled  tafk  elfay, 
Pafs  awful  gulphs,  and  beat  my  painful  way;  15J 

Celeftial  Dove  !  divine  afliftance  bring, 
Suftain  me  on  thy  ftrong-extended  wing, 
That  I  may  reach  th*  Almighty's  facred  throne, 
And  make  his  caufelefs  power,  the  caufe  of  all  things. 

Thou  doil  the  full  extent  of  nature  fee,       [known. 
And  the  wide  realms  of  vail  immenfity  : 
Eternal  Wifdom  thou  doft  comprehend. 
Rife  to  her  heights,  and  to  her  depths  defcend  i 
The  Father's  fecret  counfels  thou  canfl  tell. 
Who  in  his  bofom  didft  for  ever  dwell.  2^ 

Thou  on  the  deep's  dark  face,  immortal  Dove  ! 
Thou  with  almighty  energy  didil  move 
On  the  wild  waves,  incumbent  didft  difplay 
Thv  genial  wings,  and  hatch  primEsval  day. 
Order  from  thee,  from  thee  diftindion  came,  30- 

And  all  the  beauties  of  the  wondrous  frame. 
Hence  ftampt  on  nature  we  perfection  find, 
Fair  as  th'  idea  in  the  Eternal  Mind. 

See,  through  this  vaft  extended  theatre 
Of  fkill  divine  what  fhining  marks  appear !  35 

Great- 
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Creating  pov/er  is  all  around  expreft, 
^rh.s  God  difcover'd,  and  his  care  confeft. 

.ture's  high  birth  her  heavenly  beauties  fhow; 
by  ever}'  feature  vre  the  parent  know. 
Th'  expanded  fpheres,  amazing  to  the  fight  !  40 

Magnificent  with  ftars  and  globes  of  light, 
The  glorious  orbs,  which  Heaven's  bright  hoft  compofe, 
Th'  imprifon'd  fea,  that  reftlefs  ebbs  and  fiows, 
The  fluctuating  fields  of  liquid  air. 
With  all  the  curious  meteors  hovering  there,  45 

And  the  wide  regions  of  the  land,  proclaim 
The  Power  Dirine,  that  rais'd  the  mighty  firame. 

"V^Tiat  things  fce'er  are  to  an  end  referr'd, 
And  in  their  motions  fcill  that  end  regard, 
Always  the  fitnefs  of  the  means  refpeft,  5C3i 

Thefe  as  conducive  choofe,  and  thofe  rejeft, 
Muft  by  a  judgment  foreign  and  unknown 
Be  guided  to  their  end,  or  by  their  own  ; 
For  to  defign  an  end,  and  to  purfue 
That  end  by  means,  and  have  it  flill  in  view,  5^ 

Demands  a  confcious,  wife,  reflecting  caufe, 
Which  freely  moves,  and  acls  by  reafon's  laws  ; 
That  can  deliberate,  means  elect,  and  find 
Their  due  connexion  with  the  end  defign'd. 
And  fince  the  world's  wide  frame  dees  not  include      60 
A  caufe  with  fuch  capacities  endued ; 
Some  other  caufe  o'er  nature  mufl:  prefide, 
Which  gave  her  birth,  and  does  her  motions  guide. 
And  here  behold  the  caufe,  which  God  we  name, 
The  fource  of  beings^  and  the  mind  fupreme  j  6^ 

Whofc 
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Whofe  perfect  wifdom,  and  whofe  prudent  care, 
With  one  confederate  voice  unnumber'd  worlds  declare. 

See,  how  the  earth  has  gain'd  that  very  place, 
AMiich  of  all  others  in  the  boundlefs  fpace. 
Is  molt  convenient,  and  will  beft  conduce  70 

To  the  wife  ends  requir'd  for  nature*s  ufe. 
You,  who  the  Mind  and  Caufe  Supreme  deny, 
Nor  on  his  aid  to  form  the  world  rely, 
Muft  grant,  had  perfect  wifdom  been  employ'd 
To  find,  through  all  th'  interminable  void,  7^ 

A  feat  moil  proper,  and  which  beft  became 
The  earth  and  fea,  it  muft  have  been  the  fame. 

Now  who  can  this  furprifing  faft  conceive, 
WTio  this  event  fortuitous  beheve. 
That  the  brute  earth,  unguided,  fhould  embrace    So 
The  only  ufeful,  only  proper  place 
Of  all  the  millions  in  the  empty  fpace  ? 

Could  ftupid  atoms  with  impetuous  fpeed 
By  different  roads  and  adverfe  ways  proceed  ; 
From  regions  oppofite  begin  their  flight,  S^ 

That  here  they  might  rencounter,  here  unite  ? 
WHiat  charms  could  thefe  terreftrial  vagrants  fee 
In  this  one  point  of  all  immenfity. 
That  all  th'  enamour'd  troops  fhould  thither  flow  ? 
Did.  they  its  ufeful  fituation  know?  90 

And,  when  the  fquadrons  with  a  fwift  career  ^ 

Had  reach'd  that  point,  why  did  they  fettle  there,     J* 
When  nothmg  checked  their  flight  but  gulphs  of  air;  J 
Since  Epicurus  and  his  fcholars  fay 
That  unobftructed  matter  flies  away,  95 

Ranges  the  void,  and  knows  not  where  to  ftay  ? 

If 
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If  you,  fagacious  fons  of  art,  pretend 

That  by  their  native  force  they  did  defcend, 

And  ceas'd  to  move,  when  they  had  gain'd  their  end: 

That  native  force  till  you  enlighten'd  know,  ICO 

Can  its  myfterious  fpring  difclofe,  and  fliow 

How  'tis  exerted,  how  it  does  impel. 

Your  uninllructive  words  no  doubts  difpel. 

We  afl<  you,  whence  does  motive  vigour  flow  ? 

You  fay,  the  nature  of  the  thing  is  fo*  1 05 

But  how  does  this  relieve  th'  inquirer's  pain  ? 

Or  how  the  dark  impulfive  power  explain  I 

Tlie  Atomifts,  who  fl-cill  mechanic  teach. 
Who  boaft  their  clearer  fight,  and  deeper  reach, 
Affert  their  atoms  took  that  happy  feat,  no 

Determin'd  thither  by  their  inbred  weight ; 
Tliat  downward  through  the  fpacious  void  they  ftrove 
To  that  one  point,  from  all  the  parts  above. 
Grant  this  pofition  true,  though  up  and  down 
Are  to  a  fpace  not  limited  unknown  ;  1 15 

But  fmce  they  fay  our  earth  from  morn  to  morn 
On  its  own  axis  is  oblig'd  to  turn; 
That  fwift  rotation  muil  difperfe  in  air 
All  things,  which  on  the  rapid  orb  appear  : 
And  if  no  power  that  motion  fnould  control,  120 

It  m.uft  disjoint  and  difiipate  the  whole. 
'Tis  by  experience  uncontelled  found. 
Bodies  orbicular,  when  whirling  round. 
Still  fhake  off  all  things  on  their  furface  plac'd. 
And  to  a  diftance  from  the  centre  call.  125 

If  ponderous  atoms  are  fo  much  in  love 
With  this  one  point,  that  all  will  thither  move, 

Give 
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Give  them  the  fituation  they  defire  ; 

But  let  us  then,  ye  fages,  next  inquire, 

What  caufe  of  their  cohefion  can  you  find  ?  130 

What  props  fupport,  what  chains  the  fabrick  bind  I 

Why  do  not  beafts  that  move,  or  ftones  that  lie 

Loofe  on  the  field,  through  diftant  regions  fly  ? 

Or  why  do  fragments,  from  a  mountain  rent, 

Tend  to  the  earth  with  fuch  a  fwift  defcent  ?  1 3^ 

Thofe  who  afcribe  this  one  determin'd  courfe 
Of  ponderous  things  to  gravitating  force, 
Refer  us  to  a  quality  occult. 
To  fenfelefs  words,  for  which  while  they  infult 
With  juft  contempt  the  fam.ous  Stagyrite,  140 

Their  fchools  fhould  blefs  the  world  with  clearer  light. 
Some,  the  round  earth's  cohefion  to  fecure, 
For  that  hard  ta.i\<.  employ  magnetic  power. 
Remark,  fay  they,  the  globe ;  with  wonder  own 
Its  nature,  like  the  fam'd  attractive  ftone.  145 

This  has  its  axis,  fo  th'  obferver  tells, 
Meridians,  poles,  aequator,  parallels. 
To  the  terreftrial  poles  by  conftant  fate 
Th'  obfequious  poles  themfelves  accommodate, 
And,  vrhen  of  this  pofition  difpoffeft,  15Q 

They  move,  and  ftrive,  nor  ever  will  they  reft, 
Till  their  lov'd  fituation  they  regain. 
Where  pleas'd  they  fettle,  and  unmov'd  remain. 
And  fhould  you,  fo  experience  does  decide, 
Jnto  fmall  parts  the  wondrous  ftone  divide,  155 

Ten  thoufand  of  minuteft  fize  exprefs 
The  fame  propenfion,  which  the  large  poffefs. 

Hence 
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"Hence  all  the  globe  ('tis  faid)  we  may  conclude 

With  this  prevailing  energy  endued  : 

That  this  attractive,  this  lurpriling  ftonc  l6o 

Has  no  peculiar  virtue  of  its  own  ; 

Nothing  but  what  is  common  to  the  whole, 

To  fides,  to  axis,  and  to  either  pole. 

The  mighty  magnet  fiom  the  centre  darts 
This  flrong,  though  fubtle  force,  through  ail  the  parts; 
Its  active  rays,  ejaculated  thence. 
Irradiate  all  the  wide  circumference. 
While  every  part  is  in  proportion  bleft, 
And  of  its  due  attractive  power  poiTeft ; 
Wliile  adverfe  ways  the  adverfe  atoms  draw  T  70 

With  the  fame  ftrength,  by  nature's  conftant  law 
Balanced  and  fixt  ;   they  can  no  longer  move  ; 
Through  gulphs  immenfe  no  more  unguided  rove. 
If  cords  are  pull'd  two  adverfe  ways,  we  find 
The  more  we  draw  them.,  they  the  fafter  bind,        17^ 
So  when  with  equal  vigour  Nature  ftrains 
This  way  and  that  thefe  fine  mechanic  chains, 
They  fix  the  earth,  they  part  to  part  unite, 
Prefene  their  ftructure,  and  prevent  their  flight. 
Preifure,  they  fay,  and  weight,  we  mufl  difown,     180 
As  things  occult,  by  no  ideas  known. 
And  on  the  earth's  magnetic  power  depend 
To  fix  its  fcat,''its  union  to  defend. 

Let  us  this  fam'd  hypothefis  furvey. 
And  with  attentive  thought  remark  the  way,      1 8 
How  earth's  attractive  parts  their  force  difplay. 
The  mafs,  'tis  faid,  from  its  \vide  bofom  pours 
Torrents  of  atoms,  and  eternal  ihowers 

Of 
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Of  fine  magnetic  darts,  of  matter  made 

So  fubtle,  marble  they  with  eafe  pervade  :  I90> 

jReiin'd,  and  (next  to  incorporeal)  thin, 

Not  by  Aufonian  glaffes  to  be  feeiu 

Thefe  emanations  take  their  conllant  flight 

Swift  from  the  earth,  as  from  the  fun  the  light ; 

To  a  determin'd  diftance  they  afcend,  195 

And  there  inflect  their  courfe,  and  downward  tend. 

Wliat  can  infult  unequal  Reafon  more, 
Than  this  magnetic,  this  myiterious  power  ? 
That  cords  and  chains,  beyond  conception  fmall, 
Should  gird  and  bind  fo  fail  this  mighty  ball  !         200 
That  adlive  rays  fhould  fpring  from  ever)^  part, 
And^  though  fo  fubtle,  fhould  fuch  force  exert ! 
That  the  light  legions  fliould  be  fent  abroad, 
Range  all  the  air,  and  traverfe  every  road  1 
To  Hated  limits  (hould  excurfions  make,.  205 

Then  backward  of  themfelves  their  journey  take  ; 
Should  in  their  way  to  folid  bodies  cling, 
And  home  to  earth  the  captive  matter  bring  ; 
Where  all  things  on  its  furface  fpread  are  bound 
By  their  coercive  vigour  to  the  ground  !  210 

Can  this  be  done  without  a  Guide  Di\ine  ? 
Should  we  to  this  hypothefis  incline, 
Say,  does  not  here  confpicuous  Wifdom  fhine  ? 
Who  can  enough  magnetic  force  admire  ? 
Does  it  not  counfel  and  defign  require  215 

To  give  the  earth  this  wondrous  energy. 
In  fuch  a  m.eafure,  fuch  a  juft  degree, 
That  it  fhould  ftill  perform  its  deftin'd  tafk. 
As  nature'?  ends  and  various  ufes  aik  ? 

For, 
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Tor,  fhould  bur  globe  have  had  a  greater  fhare  22a 
Of  this  ftrong  force,  by  which  the  parts  cohere, 
Things  had  been  bound  by  fuch  a  powerful  chain, 
That  all  would  fix'd  and  motionlefs  remain  ; 
All  men,  like  ftatues,  on  the  earth  would  ftand. 
Nor  would  they  move  the  foot,  or  ftretch  the  hand  ; 
Birds  would  not  range  the  fivfes,  nor  beails  the  woods. 
Nor  could  the  fifh  divide  the  ftifFen'd  floods* 
Again,  had  this  llrange  energj'  been  lefsy 
Defect  had  been  as  fatal  as  excefs. 
For  want  of  cement  ftrong  enough  to  bind  250 

The  ftructure  faft,  huge  ribs  of  rock,  disjoin'd 
Without  an  earthquake,  from  their  bafe  would  ftart. 
And  hills  unhing'd  from  their  deep  roots  depart. 
And,  while  our  orb  perform'd  its  daily  race. 
All  beings,  found  upon  its  ample  face,  235 

Would,  by  that  motion  diflipated,  fly 
Whirl'd  from  the  globe,  and  fcatter  through  the  flcy  : 
They  muft,  obedient  to  mechanic  laws, 
AfTemble  where  the  ftronger  magnet  draws ; 
Whether  the  fun  that  ftronger  magnet  proves,        240- 
Or  elfe  fome  planet's  orb  that  nearer  moves. 

"WTio  can  unfold  the  caufe  that  does  recall 
Magnetic  ravs,  and  make  them  backward  fall  ? 
If  thefe  effiuvia,  which  do  upward  tend, 
Becaufe  lefs  heav^.-  than  the  air,  afcend  ;  245 

Why  do  they  ever  from  their  height  retreat. 
And  why  return  to  feek  their  central  feat  ? 
From  the  fame  caufe,  ye  Tons  of  art,  declare 
Can  they  by  tunis  defccnd,  and  rife  in  air  I 

Vol.  XXXV.  E-  Prodigious 
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Prodigious  'tis,  that  one  attractive  ray  250 

Should  this  way  bend,  the  next  an  adverfe  way ; 
For,  fhould  th'  unfeen  magnetic  jets  defcend 
All  the  fame  way,  they  could  not  gain  their  end ; 
They  could  not  draw  and  bind  the  fabrick  faft, 
Unlefs  alike  they  every  part  embrac'd.  255 

How  does  Cartelius  all  his  fmews  ftrain. 
How  much  he  labours,  and  how  much  in  vain, 
The  earth's  attradlive  vigour  to  explain  ! 
This  bold  contriver  thus  his  thoughts  conveys  : 
IncefTant  flreams  of  thin  magnetic  rays  260 

Gufh  from  their  fountains  with  Impetuous  force, 
In  either  pole,  th.en  take  an  adverfe  courfe  : 
Thofe  from  the  fouthern  pole  the  northern  feek  ; 
The  fouthern  thofe  that  from  the  northern  break  : 
In  either  pole  thefe  rays  emitted  meet  265 

Small  pores  provided,  for  their  figures  fit ; 
Still  to  and  fro  they  circulating  pafs. 
Hold  all  the  frame,  and  firmly  bind  the  mafs. 
Thus  he  the  parts  of  earth  from  flight  reilrains, 
And  girds  it  fail  by  fine  imagin'd  chains.  270 

But  oh  !    how  dark  is  human  reafon  found  ! 
How  vain  the  man  with  wit  and  learning  crown'd  ! 
How  feeble  all  his  ftrength  when  he  effays 
To  trace  dark  Nature,  and  detect  her  ways ; 
Unlefs  he  calls  its  Author  to  his  aid,  275 

Who  every  fecret  fpring  of  motion  laid, 
WTio  over  all  his  wondrous  works  prefides. 
And  to  their  ufeful  ends  their  caufes  guides  ! 
Thefe  paths  in  vain  are  by  inquirers  trod  ; 
There's  no  philofophy  without  a  God.  280 

Admir'd 
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Admir'd  Cartcfms,  let  the  curious  know, 
If  your  magnetic  atoms  always  flow 
From  pole  to  pole,  what  form'd  their  double  fource, 
uTiat  fpurr'd,  what  gave  them  their  inflected  courie  ? 
Tell,  what  could  drill  and  perforate  the  poles,         2S5 
And  to  th'  attraAive  rays  adapt  their  holes  ? 
A  race  fo  long  what  prompts  them  to  purfue  ? 
Have  the  blind  troops  th'  important  end  in  view  ? 
How  are  they  fure  they  in  the  poles  fliall  meet 
Pores  of  a  figure  to  their  figure  fit  ?  290 

Are  they  with  fuch  fagacity  endued 
To  know,  if  this  their  journey  be  purfued, 
They  fiiall  the  earth's  confl:ruclure  clofely  bind, 
And  to  the  centre  keep  the  parts  confin'd  ? 

Let  us  review  this  whole  magnetic  icheme,         295 
Till  ^vife^  heads  a  wifer  model  frame. 
For  its  formation  let  fit  atoms  ftart. 
To  one  determin'd  point,  from  every  part. 
Encountering  there  from  regions  oppofite, 
They  clafli,  and  interrupt  each  other's  flight ;         300 
And,  rendezvoufing  with  an  adverfe  courfe. 
Produce  an  equal  poife,  by  equal  force  : 
For  while  the  parts  by  laws  magnetic  acl, 
And  are  at  once  attradcd,  and  attra6l ; 
While  match'd  in  fl:rength  they  keep  the  doubtful  field. 
And  neither  overcome,  and  neither  yield. 
To  happy  purpofe  they  their  vigour  fpend ; 
For  thefe  contentions  in  the  balance  end, 
Which  mufl:  in  liquid  air  the  globe  fufpend. 

Befides  materials  which  are  brute  and  blind,        310 
Did  not  this  work  require  a  Knowing  Mind, 

E  2  Who 
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Who  for  the  taik  (hoiild  fit  detachments  choofc 
From  all  the  atoms,  \vhich  their  hod  difFufe 
Througli  the  wide  regions  of  the  boundlefs  fpace, 
And  for  their  rendezvous  appoint  tl>e  place  ?  315: 

Who  fliould  command,  by  his  almighty  nod, 
Thefe  chofen  troops,  unconfcious  of  the  road. 
And  unacquainted  with  th'  appointed  end, 
Their  marches  to  begin,  and  thither  tend  ; 
Direft  them  all  to  take  the  neareft  way,  320 

Whence  none  of  all  tli'  unnumber'd  millions  fh'ay  ; 
Make  them  advance  with  fuch  an  equal  pace, 
From  all  the  adverfe  regions  of  the  fpace. 
That  they  at  once  fhould  reach  the  deftin'd  place  ; 
Should  mufler  there,  and  round  the  centre  fwarm, 
And  draw  together  in  a  globous  form  ? 

Grant,  that  by  mutual  oppofition  made 
Of  adverfe  parts,  their  mutual  flight  is  ftaid  ; 
That  thus  the  whole  is  in  a  balance  laid  ; 
Does  it  not  all  mechanic  heads  confound,  330 

That  troops  of  atoms,  from  all  parts  around, 
Of  equal  number,  and  of  equal  force. 
Should  to  this  fmgle  point  direct  their  courfe  ; 
That  fo  the  counter-preflure  every  way. 
Of  equal  vigour,  might  their  motions  ilay,  335 

And,  by  a  fleady  poife,  the  whole  in  quiet  lay  ? 

Befides,  the  flruchure  of  the  earth  regard : 
For  firmnefs  how  is  all  its  frame  prepar'd  ! 
With  what  amazing  flcill  is  the  vaft  building  rear'd! 
Mttais  and  veins  of  folid  Hone  are  found  340 

The  chief  materials  which  the  globe  compound. 

See, 
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^ee,  liow  the  hills,  which  high  in  air  aicend, 

From  pole  to  pole  their  lofty  lines  extend. 

Thefe  ilrong  unfhaken  mounds  refill:  the  fhocks 

Of  tides  and  feas  tempelluous,  while  the  rocks,       345 

That  fecret  in  a  long  continued  vein 

Pafs  through  the  earth,  the  ponderous  pile  fuftain  : 

Thefe  mighty  girders,  which  the  fabrick  bind, 

Thcfe  ribs  robuft  and  vaft,  in  order  join'd  ; 

Thefe  fubterranean  walls,  difpos'd  with  art,  $^0 

Such  ftrength,  and  fuch  liability  impart. 

That  florms  above,  and  earthquakes  under  ground, 

Break  not  the  pillars,  nor  the  work  confound. 
Give  to  the  earth  a  form  orbicular. 

Let  it  be  pois'd,  and  hung  in  ambient  air ;  ^SS 

Give  it  the  fituation  to  the  fun 

Such  as  is  only  iit ;  when  this  is  done, 
Suppofe  it  ftill  remain'd  a  lazy  heap  ; 
From  what  we  grant,  you  no  advantage  reap. 
You  either  mull  the  earth  from  reft  difturb,  360 

Or  roll  around  the  heavens  the  folar  orb. 
Fife  what  a  dreadful  face  will  nature  wear  ■ 
How  horrid  xvill  thefe  lonefome  feats  appear ! 
This  ne'er  would  fee  one  kind  refrefliing  ray  ; 
That  would  be  rui-n'd,  but  a  different  way,  365 

Condemn'd  to  light,  and  curs'd  with  endlefs  day 
A  cold  Icelandian  defert  one  would  grow  ; 
One,  Lke  Sicilian  furnaces,  would  glow. 
That  nature  may  this  fatal  error  fhun, 
Move,  which  will  pleafe  you  beft,  the  earth  or  fun.  370 
But,  fay,  from  v.'hat  great  builder's  magazines 
You'll  engines  fetch,  what  ftrong,  what  vaft  maciiines 
E  3  Wlil 
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Will  you  employ  to  give  this  motion  birth. 

And  whirl  fo  fwiftly  round  the  fun  or  earth  ? 

Yet,  learned  heads,  by  what  mechanic  laws  373; 

Will  you  of  either  orb  this  motion  caufe  ? 

Why  do  they  move  ?  why  in  a  circle  ?  why 

With  fuch  a  meafure  of  velocity  ? 

Say,  why  the  earth — if  not  the  earth,  the  fun 

Does  through  his  winding  road  the  zodiack  run  ?  380 

Why  do  revolvincr  orbs  their  tracks  fublime 

So  conftant  keep,  that  fmce  the  birth  of  time 

They  never  vary'd  their  accuftom'd  place, 

Nor  loll  a  minute  in  fo  long  a  race  ? 

But  hold  !  perhaps  I  rudely  prefs  too  far;  38^ 

You  are  not  vers'd  in  reafoning  fo  fevere. 

To  a  firft  quellion  your  reply's  at  hand  ; 

Alk  but  a  fecond,  and  you  fpeechlefs  ftand. 

You  Avim  at  top,  and  on  the  furface  ftrive. 

But  to  the  depths  of  nature  never  dive  ;  39O 

For  if  you  did,  inftrufted  you'd  explore 

Divine  contri\^nce,  and  a  God  adore. 

Yet  fons  of  art  one  curious  piece  devife. 

From  whofe  conftrufture  motion  fhall  arife. 

Machines,  to  all  philofophers  'tis  known,  39^ 

Move  by  a  foreign  impulfe,  not  their  own. 

Then  let  Gaffendus  choofe  what  frame  he  pleafe, 

By  which  to  turn  the  heavenly  orbs  with  eafe  ; 

Thofe  orbs  muft  reft,  till  by  th'  exerted  force 

Of  fome  firft  mover  they  begin  their  coui-fe  ;  4C0 

Mere  difpofition,  mere  mechanic  art. 

Can  never  motion  to  the  globes  impart ; 

And 
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And,  if  they  could,  the  marks  of  wife  defign 

In  that  contrivance  would  confpicuous  fhine. 

Thefe  queilions  ftill  recur  :  we  flill  demand,  415 

What  moves  them  firft,  and  puts  them  off  at  hand  ? 

What  makes  them  this  one  way  their  race  dired, 

While  they  a  thoufand  other  ways  rejedl  ? 

Wliy  do  they  never  once  their  courfe  infle6l  ? 

Why  do  they  roll  with  fuch  an  equal  pace,  410 

And  to  a  moment  llill  perform  their  race  i 

Why  earth  or  fun  diurnal  flages  keep  ? 

In  fpiral  tracks  why  through  the  zodiac  creep  ? 

Who  can  account  for  this,  unlefs  they  hv 

Thefe  orbs  th'  Eternal  Mind's  command  obey,       415 

Who  bade  them  move,  did  all  their  motions  guide, 

To  each  its  deflin'd  province  did  divide  ; 

Which  to  complete,  he  gave  them  motive  power. 

That  (hall,  as  long  as  he  does  will,  endure  ? 

Thus  we  the  frame  of  nature  have  expreil  ;  42a 

Now  view  the  earth  in  finifh'd  beauty  dreft  ; 
The  various  fcenes,  which  various  charms  difplay. 
Through  all  th'  extended  theatre  fur\'ey. 

See  how  fublime  th'  uplifted  mountains  rife, 
And  with  their  pointed  heads  invade  the  flcies  I      425 
How  the  high  cliffs  their  craggy  arms  extend, 
Diitinguifh  ftates,  and  fever'd  realms  defend  ! 
How  ambient  fnores  confine  the  reillefs  deep. 
And  in  their  ancient  bounds  the  billows  keep  ! 
The  hollow  vales  their  fmiling  pride  unfold  ;  430 

What  rich  abundance  do  their  bofoms  hold  ! 
Regard  their  lovely  verdure,  ravifh'd  view 
The  party-colour'd  flovv-ers  of  various  hue. 

E4  Not 
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Not  Eaftern  monarchs,  on  their  nuptial  day, 

In  dazzling  gold  and  purple  ihine  fo  cav  435 

As  the  bright  natives  of  th'  unlabour'd  iield, 

Unvers'd  in  fpinning,  and  in  looms  unfl-iill'd. 

See,  how  the  ripening  fruits  the  gardens  crown. 

Imbibe  the  fun,  and  make  his  light  their  own  ! 

See  the  fwcet  brooks  in  ulver  mazes  cre^-p,  440 

Enrich  the  meadows,  and  fupply  the  deep  ; 

While  frcm  their  weeping  urns  the  fountains  flow. 

And  vital  mo'llure,  where  they  pafs,  bellow  ! 

Admire  the  narrow  llream,  and  fpreading  lake. 

The  proud  afpirin^  grove^  and  humble  brake  :         445 

How  do  the  for^ils  and  the  woods  delight ! 

How  the  fweet  glades  and  openings  charm  the  fight  T 

Obfei-ve  the  pleafant  lawn  snd  airy  plain, 

Tne  fertile  furrows  rich  with  various  grain ; 

How  ufcful  dl !  how  all  ccnfpire  to  grace  450 

T-h*  extended  earth,  and  beautify  her  face  ! 

Now,  fee,  '.vith  how  much  art  the  parts  are  m.ade  ; 
With  how  much  wifdom  are  the  llrata  laid. 
Of  different  weight,  and  of  a  different  kind. 
Of  fundiy  forms,  for  fundrj'  ends  deilgn'd  !  455 

Here  in  their  beds  the  finiiTi'd  minerals  reft, 
The^e  the  rich  u'ombs  the  feeds  of  geld  digeft. 
Here  in  fit  moulds,  to  Indian  nations  known. 
Are  cafe  the  feveral  kinds  of  precious  ftone  ; 
The  diamond  here,  by  mighty  monarchs  worn,       460 
Fair  as  the  ftar  that  beautifies  the  mom  ; 
And,  fplcndid  by  the  fun's  embody'd  ray. 
The  rubies  there  their  crimfon  light  difplay  ; 

There 
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There  marble's  various  colour'd  veins  are  fpread  ; 

Here  of  bitumen  uncluous  ftores  are  bred.  465 

What  fkill  on  all  its  Turface  is  bellow 'd. 

To  make  the  earth  for  man  a  lit  abode  ! 

The  upper  moulds,  with  aclive  fpirits  ftor'd, 

And  rich  in  verdant  progeny,  afford 

The  flowery'  pailure,  and  the  fhady  wood,  47© 

To  men  their  phyfick,  and  to  beafts  their  food. 
Proceed  yet  farther,  and  a  profpeft  take 

Of  the  fwift  ilream,  and  of  the  Handing  lake. 

Had  not  the  deep  been  form'd,  that  might  contain 

All  the  collected  treafures  of  the  main,  475 

The  earth  had  ft  ill  o'erwhclm'd  with  water  flood, 

To  man  an  uninhabitable  flood. 

Yet  had  not  part  as  kindly  fl:aid  behind. 

In  the  wide  ciilerns  of  the  lakes  confin'd  ; 

Did  not  the  fprings  and  rivers  drench  the  land,       480 

Our  globe  would  grow  a  wiidernefs  of  land ; 

The  plants  and  groves,  the  tame  and  favage  beail. 

And  man,  their  lord,  would  die  with  drought  oppreft. 

Now,  as  you  fee,  the  floating  element 

Part  loofc  in  itreams,  part  in  the  ocean  pent,  485 

So  wifely  is  difpos'd,  as  may  conduce 

To  man's  delight,  or  neceffai-y  ufe. 

See  how  the  mountains  in  the  midft  divide 
The  nobleil  regions,  that  from  either  fide 
The  ftreams,  which  to  the  hills  their  currents  owe,  ^ 
May  every  way  along  the  valley  flow,  t 

And  verdant  wealth  on  all  the  foil  befl:ow  I  j 

So  Atlas  and  the  mountains  of  the  moon, 
Prom  north  to  fomh,  in  lofty  ridges  run 

Through 
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Through  Afric  realms,  whence  falh'ng  waters  lave  /\.g^  I 

Th'  inferior  regions  with  a  winding  wave.  ' 

They  various  rivers  give  to  various  foil, 

Niger  to  Guinea,  and  to  ^gi'pt  Nile. 

So  from  the  towering  Alps  on  different  fides, 

Dilfolving  fnows  defcend  in  numerous  tides,  50^    i 

Which  in  the  vale  beneath  their  parties  join 

To  form  the  Rhone,  the  Danube,  and  the  Rhine. 

So  Caucafus,  afpiring  Taurus  fo. 

And  fam'd  ImaUs,  ever  white  with  fnow. 

Through  eallern  climes  their  lofty  lines  extend,      505 

And  this  and  that  way  ample  currents  fend. 

A  thoufand  rivers  make  their  crooked  w^ay, 

And  difembogue  their  floods  into  the  fea ; 

WTience  fhould  they  ne'er  by  fecret  roads  retire. 

And  to  the  hills,  from  whence  they  came,  afpire  ;  510 

They  by  their  conflant  ftreams  would  fo  increafe 

The  watery  ftores,  and  raife  fo  high  the  feas. 

That  the  wide  hollow  would  not  long  contain 

Th'  unequal  treafures  of  the  fwelling  main  ; 

Scorning  the  mounds  which  now  its  tide  withfland,  51^; 

The  fea  would  pafs  the  fhores,  and  drown  the  land. 

Tell,  by  what  paths,  what  fubterranean  ways, 
Back  to  the  fountain's  head  the  fea  conveys 
The  refluent  rivers,  and  the  land  repays  ? 
Tell,  what  fuperior,  what  controlhng  caufe  520 

M^kes  waters,  in  contempt  of  nature's  laws, 
CHmb  up,  and  gain  th'  afpiring  mountains  height, 
Swift  and  forgetful  of  their  native  weight  ? 

WTiat 
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"WTiat  happy  works,  v»hr.t  engines  under-ground, 
What  inttruments  of  curious  art  are  found, 
WTiich  muft  with  everlaiting  labour  play, 
Back  to  their  fp rings  the  rivers  to  convey. 
And  keep  their  correipondence  with  the  fe; 

Perhaps  you'll  fay,  their  ftreams  the  rivers  owe 
In  part  to  rain,  in  part  to  melting  fnow  ;  530 

And  that  th'  attracted  water)^  vapours  rife 
From  lakes  and  feas,  and  fill  the  lower  ikies  : 
Thefe  when  condens'd  the  aiiy  region  pours 
On  the  dr)^  earth  in  rain,  or  gentle  fhowers; 
Th' infinuating  drops  fink  through  the  fand,  535 

And  pafs  the  porous  ftrainers  of  the  land  ; 
Wliich  frefh  fupplies  of  watery  riches  bring 
To  every  river's  head,  to  each  exhaufted  fpring  ; 
The  ftreams  are  thus,  their  lofles  to  repair, 
Back  to  their  fource  tranfmitted  to  the  air ;  543 

The  waters  flill  their  circling  courfe  maintain, 
Flow  down  in  rivers,  and  return  in  rain  ; 
And  on  the  foil  with  heat  immoderate  dry'd, 
To  which  the  rain's  pure  treafures  are  deny'd, 
The  mountains  more  fublime  in  sether  rife,  545 

Transfix  the  clouds,  and  tower  amidil  the  fkies ; 
The  fnowy  fleeces,  which  their  heads  involve, 
Still  flay  in  part,  and  ilill  in  part  diiTolve  ; 
Torrents  and  loud  impetuous  cataracls 
Through  roads  abrupt,  and  rude  unfaihion'd  trails,  550 
Roll  down  the  lofty  mountain's  channell'd  fides, 
And  to  the  vale  convey  their  foaming  tides ; 
At  length,  to  make  their  various  currents  one, 
The  congregated  floods  together  run  ; 

Thefe 
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Thefe  confluent  ftreams  make  fome  great  river's  head, 
By  ftores  ilill  melting  and  defcending  fed  ; 
Thus  from  th'  afpiring  mountains  of  the  moon 
Diffolving  treafures  rulh  in  torrents  down, 
Which  pafs  the  fun-burnt  realms  and  fandy  foil. 
And  blefs  th'  iEg)'ptian  nation  with  their  Nile  j     563 
Then  whofoe'er  his  fecret  rife  would  know, 
Muft  chmb  the  hills,  and  trace  his  head  in  fnow  ; 
And  through  the  Rhine,  the  Danube,  and  the  Rhone, 
All  ample  rivers  of  our  milder  zone, 
While  they  advance  along  the  flats  and  plains,        5^5 
Spread  by  the  fhowers  augmented,  and  the  rains ; 
Yet  thefe  their  fource  and  firil  beginning  owe 
To  ftores,  that  from  the  Alpine  mountains  flow ; 
Hence,  when  the  fnows  in  winter  ceafe  to  weep, 
And  undifiblv'd  their  flak)'  texture  keep,  573 

The  banks  with  eafe  their  humble  ftreams  contain, 
Which  fwell  in  fummer,  and  thofe  banks  difdain. 
Be  this  account  allow'd,  fay,  do  not  here 
Th'  impreflions  of  confummate  art  appear  ? 

In  even,^  fpacious  realm  a  rifmg  ground,  5-5 

Gbfervers  tell,  is  in  the  middle  found  ; 
That  all  the  ftreams,  which  flow  fi-om  either  fide, 
May  through  the  valleys  unobftructtd  glide. 
^\^lat  various  kingdoms  does  the  Danube  lave, 
Before  the  Euxine  fea  receives  its  wave  !  rgo 

How  many  nations  of  the  fun-burnt  foil 
Fam'd  Niger  blefs  !  how  many  drink  the  Nile  ! 
Through  what  vaft  regions  near  the  rilinf^  {nn 
Does  Indus,  Ganges,  and  Hydafpes,  run  ! 

Whjit 
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V^Tiat  happy  empires,  wide  Euphrates,  teem,  585 

And  pregnant  grow  by  thy  prolific  ftream  ! 

How  many  fpacious  countiies  does  the  Rhine, 

In  windmg  banks,  and  mazes  Terpentine, 

Traverfe,  before  he  fplits  in  Belgia's  plain. 

And  loft  in  fand  creeps  to  the  German  main  !  590 

Flood?  which  through  Indian  realms  their  courfe  purfue. 

That  Mexico  enrich,  and  wafh  Peru, 

With  their  unwearied  ftreams  yet  farther  pafs. 

Before  they  reach  the  fea,  and  end  their  race. 

And  fmce  the  rivers  and  the  floods  demand,  595 

For  their  defcent,  a  prone  and  fmking  land. 

Does  not  this  due  declivity  declare 

A  wife  Director's  providential  care  ? 

See,  how  the  llreams  advancing  to  the  main 
Tlirough  crooked  channels  draw  their  cr}-llal  train  !  600 
While  lingering  thus  they  in  meanders  glide. 
They  fcatter  verdant  life  on  either  fide. 
The  valleys  fmile,  and  with  their  flowery  face 
,  And  wealthy  births  confefs  the  floods  embrace. 
;  But  this  great  blefling  would  in  part  be  loft,  605 

;  Nor  would  the  meads  their  blooming  plenty  boaft  ; 
I  Did  unchecked  rivers  draw  their  fluid  train 
In  lines  direcl,  and  rapid  feek  the  main. 

The  fia  does  next  demand  our  view ;  and  there 
No  lefs  the  marks  of  perfecl  fl^ill  appear.  GlO 

Wlien  firft  the  atoms  to  the  congrefs  came, 
I  And  by  their  concourfe  form'd  the  mighty  frame, 
I  What  did  the  liquid  to  th'  aflembly  call. 
To  give  their  aid  to  form  the  ponderous  ball  ? 

Firft, 
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Firft,  tell  us,  why  did  any  come  ?  next,  why  6l  jf 

In  fuch  a  difproportion  to  the  dry  ? 

Why  were  the  moiil  in  number  fo  outdone, 

That  to  a  thoufand  dr)-,  they  are  but  one  ? 

\VTien  they  united,  and  together  clung, 

When  undiftlnguifli'd  in  one  heap  they  hung,         620 

How  was  the  union  broke,  the  knot  unty'd  ? 

What  did  th'  entangled  elements  divide  ? 

Why  did  the  moift  disjoined,  without  refpedl 

To  their  lefs  weight,  the  loweil  feat  eledl  ? 

Could  they  difpenfe  to  lie  below  the  land,  625 

With  nature's  law,  and  unrepealed  command  ; 

Which  gives  to  lighter  things  the  greatefl  height, 

And  feats  inferior  to  fuperior  weight  ? 

Did  they  forefee,  unlefs  they  lay  fo  low,  "j 

The  reftlefs  flood  the  land  would  overflow,  630  > 

By  which  the  delug'd  earth  would  ufelefs  grow  ?       J 

What,  but  a  confcious  agent,  could  provide 

The  fpacious  hollow,  where  the  vvavcs  refide  ? 

Where,  barr'd  with  rock,  and  fenc'd  with  hills,  the  deep 

Does  in  its  womb  the  floating  treafures  keep  ;         6^y 

And  all  the  raging  regiments  redrain 

In  fl;ated  limits,  that  the  fwelling  main 

May  not  in  triumph  o'er  the  frontier  ride, 

And  through  the  land  licentious  fpread  its  tide  ? 

What  other  caufe  the  frame  could  fo  contrive,         640 

That,  when  tempelluous  winds  the  ocean  drive. 

They  cannot  break  the  tye,  nor  difunite 

The  waves,  which  roll  connec'^ed  in  xhdr  flight  ? 

2  Tiic:. 
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Their  bands,  thdiigh  flack,  no  difTolution  fear, 
Th*  unfever'd  parts  the  greateft  prefTure  bear,      645 
Though  loofe,  and  fit  to  flow,  they  flill  cohere. 
This  apt,  this  wife  contexture  of  the  fea, 
Makes  it  the  fhips  driv'n  by  the  winds  obey ; 
Whence  hardy  merchants  fail  from  fhore  to  fliore, 
Bring  Indian  fpices  home,  and  Guinea's  ore.  650 

When  you  with  liquid  ftores  have  fill'd  the  deep. 
What  does  the  flood  from  putrefaction  keep  ? 
Should  it  lie  fl:agnant  in  its  ample  feat. 
The  fun  would  through  it  fpread  deftruclive  heat. 
The  wife  Contriver,  on  his  end  intent,  6^^ 

Careful  this  fatal  error  to  prevent, 
And  keep  the  waters  from  corruption  free, 
Mixt  them  with  fait,  and  feafon'd  all  the  fea. 
What  other  caufe  could  this  effeft  produce  ? 
The  brackifli  tinfture  through  the  main  diffufe  ?     660 
You,  who  to  folar  beams  this  taflc  aflign. 
To  fcald  the  waves,  and  turn  the  tide  to  brine, 
Rcfleft,  that  all  the  fluid  florcs,  which  fleep 
In  the  remotefl:  caverns  of  the  deep. 
Have  of  the  briny  force  a  greater  fliare  66^ 

Than  thofe  above,  that  meet  the  ambient  air. 
Others,  but  oh  how  much  in  vain  !  erect 
Mountains  of  fait,  the  ocean  to  infect. 
Who,  versM  in  nature,  can  defcribe  the  land. 
Or  fix  the  place  on  which  thofe  mountains  fl:and  ?    670 
Why  have  thofe  rocks  fo  long  unwaited  itood, 
Since,  lavifli  of  their  fl:ock,  they  through  the  flood 
Have,  ages  pafl:,  their  melting  cryfl:al  fpread, 

And  with  their  fpoils  the  liquid  regions  fed  ? 

Yet 
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.  Yet  more,  the  wife  Contriver  did  provide,  675 
To  keep  the  fea  from  ftagnating  the  tide ; 
Which  now  we  fee  advance,  and  now  fubfide. 
If  you  exclude  this  great  Direcllng  Mind, 
Declare  what  caufe  of  this  effedl  you  find. 
You  who  this  globe  round  its  own  axis  drive,  680"- 

From  that  rotation  this  event  derive  : 
You  fay,  the  fca,  which  with  unequal  pace 
Attends  the  earth  in  this  its  rapid  race. 
Does  with  its  waves  fall  backward  to  the  weft. 
And,  thence  reptll'd,  advances  to  the  eaft  :  685* 

WTiile  this  revolving  motion  does  endure. 
The  deep  muil  reel,  and  rufh  from  fhore  to  fhore  : 
Thus  to  the  fetting,  and  the  riling  fun. 
Alternate  tides  in  flated  order  run. 
Th*  experiments  you  bring  us,  to  explain  690 

This  notion,  are  impertinent  and  vain  : 
An  orb  or  ball  round  its  own  axis  whirl. 
Will  not  the  motion  to  a  dlftance  hurl. 
Whatever  dull  or  fand  you  on  it  place. 
And  drops  of  water  from  its  convex  face  ?  69^ 

If  this  rotation  does  the  feas  affect. 
The  rapid  motion  rather  would  ejeft 
The  flores  the  low  capacious  caves  contain. 
And  from  its  ample  bafon  cafl  the  main ; 
Aloft  in  air  would  make  the  ocean  fly,  700 

And  dafh  its  fcatter'd  waves  againfl  the  fky. 

If  you,  to  folve  th'  appearance,  have  recourfe 
To  the  bright  fun's  or  moon's  impulfive  force ;, 
Do  you,  who  call  for  demonftration,  tell 
How  dillant  orbs  Lh'  obedient  flood  impel  i  70^ 

This 
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This  ilrong  myfterious  influence  explain, 

By  which,  to  fwell  the  waves,  they  prefs  the  main. 

But  it  you  choofe  magnetic  power,  and  fay 

Thofe  bodies  by  attradlion  move  the  fea ; 

Till  with  new  light  you  make  this  fecret  known,    710 

And  tell  us  how  'tis  by  attraction  done, 

You  leave  the  mind  in  darknefs  Hill  involved, 

Nor  have  you,  like  philofophers,  refolv'd 

The  doubts,  which  we  to  reafoning  men  refer. 

But  with  a  cant  of  words  abufe  the  ear.  715 

Thofe  who  afTert  the  lunar  orb  prefides 
O'er  humid  bodies,  and  the  ocean  guides  ; 
^Miofe  waves  obfequious  ebb,  or  fwelling  run, 
"With  the  declining  or  increafing  moon  ; 
Witli  reafon  feem  her  empire  to  maintain,  720 

As  miilrefs  of  the  rivers  and  the  main. 
Perhaps  her  aclive  influences  caufe 
Th'  alternate  flood,  and  give  the  billow  laws ; 
The  waters  feem  her  orders  to  obey, 
And  ebb  and  flow,  determined  by  her  fway.  725 

Grant  that  the  deep  this  foreign  fovereign  owns, 
That  mov'd  by  her  it  this  and  that  way  runs. 
Say,  by  what  force  flie  makes  the  ocean  fwell ; 
Does  flie  attraft  the  waters,  or  impel  ? 
How  does  (he  rule  the  rolling  waves,  and  guide      730 
By  flxt  and  conftant  laws  the  reflilefs  tide  ? 
Why  does  flie  dart  her  force  to  that  degree. 
As  gives  fo  juft  a  motion  to  the  fea. 
That  It  ftiould  flow  no  more,  no  more  retire, 
Than  nature's  various  ufeful  ends  require  ?  735 

Vol.  XXXV.  F  A  Mind 
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A  Mind  Supreme  you  therefore  mull  approve, 

Whofe  high  command  caus'd  maUer  firll  to  move  : 

Wlio  Hill  preferves  its  courfe,  and,  with  refpedl 

To  his  wife  ends,  all  motions  does  direcl. 

He  to  the  filver  moon  this  province  gave,  740 

And  fixt  her  empire  o'er  the  briny  wave  ; 

Endued  her  with  fuch  juft  degrees  of  power. 

As  might  his  aims  and  wife  defigns  procure, 

Might  agitate  and  work  the  troubled  deep. 

And  rolling  waters  from  corruption  keep,  74^ 

But  not  impel  them  o'er  their  bounds  of  fand, 

Nor  force  the  wafteful  deluge  o'er  the  land. 
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CREATION. 
BOOK  11. 

THE    ARGUMENT. 

["HE  Introduction.  The  numerous  and  Important 
bleflings  of  religion.  The  exiftence  of  a  God  de- 
monllrated,  from  the  wifdom  and  defign  v.hlch  ap- 
pear in  the  motions  of  the  heavenly  orbs  ;  hut  more 
particularly  in  the  folar  fyftem.  I.  In  the  fituation 
of  the  fun,  and  its  due  diilance  from  the  earth.  The 
fatal  confequences  of  its  having  been  placed  other- 
wife  than  it  is.  II.  In  its  diurnal  motion,  whence 
the  change  of  day  and  night  proceeds  :  then  in  its 
annual  motion,  whence  arife  the  different  degrees  of 
heat  and  cold.  The  confinement  of  the  fun  between 
the  tropicks,  not  to  be  accounted  for  by  any  philo- 
fophical  hypothefis.  The  difficidties  of  the  fame,  if 
the  earth  moves,  and  the  fun  refts.  The  fpring  of  the 
fun's  motion,  not  to  be  explained  by  any  irreligious 
philofophy.  The  contemplation  of  the  folar  liglit, 
and  the  ufes  made  of  it  for  the  end  propofed.  The 
appearances  in  the  folar  fyilem  not  to  be  folved,  but 
by  afferting  a  God.  The  fyilems  of  Ptolemy,  Co- 
pernicus, Tycho  Brahe,  and  Kepler,  confidered. 
The  folar  fyilem  defcribed,  and  compared  with  the 
fixed  ilars,  which  are  fuppofed  centres  of  the  likc^ 
fyflems.  Refledtions  on  that  comparifon.  The  hy- 
pothecs of  Epicurus,  in  relation  to  the  motion  of 
F  2  the 


68        ELACKMORE'S     POEMS. 

the  fun.  WIfdom  and  defign  difcovered  in  the  air; 
in  Its  ufeful  flrucliire,  its  elafticity,  its  various  me- 
teors ;  the  wind,  the  rain,  thunder,  and  lightning. 
A  Ihort  contemplation  of  the  vegetable  kind. 


f^  A  R.  U  S,  by  hardy  Epicurus  taught, 

^^  From  Greece  to  Rome  his  impious  fyftem  brought ; 

Then  war  with  heaven  he  did  infulting  visage. 

And  breath'd  againil  the  gods  immortal  rage  : 

See,  he  exclaims,  the  fource  of  all  our  woe!  5 

Our  fears  and  fufierings  from  religion  flow. 

We  grant,  a  train  of  mifchiefs  oft'  proceeds 
From  fjperllitious  rites  and  penal  creeds ; 
But  vievv^  religion  in  her  native  channs, 
Difperfing  bleffings  with  indulgent  arms  ;  10 

From  her  fair  eyes  what  heavenly  rays  are  fpread  ! 
What  blooming  joys  fmile  round  her  blifsful  head  ! 

Oifspring  divine  ;  by  thee  we  blefs  the  caufe, 
Who  form'd  the  world,  and  rules  it  by  his  laws  ; 
His  independent  being  we  adore,  15 

Extol  his  goodnefs,  and  revere  his  power ; 
Our  wondering  eyes  his  high  perfeclions  view, 
The  lofty  contemplation  we  purfue, 
Till  lavifh'd  we  the  great  idea  find, 
Shining  in  bright  impreffions  on  our  mind.  20 

Infpir'd  by  thee,  guell  of  celeilial  race, 
With  generous  love,  we  human-kind  embrace ; 
We  provocations  unprovok'd  receive, 
Patient  of  wrong,  and  eafy  to  forgive  ; 

Proted 
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Protect:  the  oq)han,  plead  the  widow's  caufe,  25 

Nor  deviate  from  tlie  line  unen-ing  juilice  draws. 

Thy  luflre,  bleil  eSEulgence,  can  difpel 
The  clouds  of  error,  and  the  gloom  of  hell ; 
Can  to  the  foul  impart  ethereal  light, 
Give  life  divine  and  intellectual  fight :  30 

Before  our  ravifh'd  eyes  thy  beams  difplay 
The  opening  fcenes  of  blifs,  and  endlefs  day ; 
By  which  incited,  we  with  ardour  rile, 
Scorn  this  inferior  ball,  and  claim  the  lldes. 

Tyrants  to  thee  a  change  of  nature  owe,  35 

Difmifs  their  tortures,  and  indulgent  grow. 
Ambitious  conquerors  in  their  mad  career, 
Check'd  by  thy  voice,  lay  down  the  fword  and  fpear. 
The  boldeft  champions  of  impiety. 
Scornful  of  Heaven,  fubdu'd  or  won  by  thee, 
Before  thy  hallow 'd  altars  bend  the  knee  ; 
Loofe  wits,  made  wife,  a  pubHc  good  become, 
The  fons  of  pride  an  humble  mien  affume  ; 
The  profligate  in  morals  grows  fevere, 
Defrauders  juft,  and  fycophants  fincere.  45 

With  amorous  language,  and  bewitching  fmilcs, 
Attractive  airs,  and  all  the  lover's  wiles, 
The  fair  Eg)'ptian  Jacob's  fon  carefs'd. 
Hung  on  his  neck,  and  languiili'd  on  his  breafl: ; 
Courted  with  freedom  now  the  beauteous  flave,         50 
Now  fiattering  nied,  and  threatening  now  did  rave  ; 
But  not  the  various  eloquence  of  love, 
Nor  power  enrag'd,  could  his  fix'd  virtue  move. 
See,  aw'd  by  Heaven,  the  blooming  Hebrew  flies 
Her  artful  tongue,  and  m.ore  perfuafive  eyes ;  SS 

F  3  An  J, 
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And,  fprlnging  from  her  dlfappolnted  arms, 
Prefers  a  dungeon  to  forbidden  charms. 

Stedfaft  in  virtue's  and  his  countr^^'s  caufe, 
Th'  illufirious  founder  of  the  Jewifli  laws, 
VvTio,  taught  by  Heaven,  at  genuine  greatnefs  aim*d. 
With  worthy  pride  imperial  blood  difclaim*d  ; 
Til'  alluring  hopes  of  Pharoah's  throne  refign'd, 
And  the  vain  pleafures  of  a  court  declin'd  ; 
Pleas'd  with  obfcure  recefs,  to  eafe  the  pains 
Of  Jacob's  race,  and  break  their  fervih 
Such  generous  minds  are  form'd  where 

Ye  friends  of  Epicurus,  look  around, 
All  nature  view  with  marks  of  prudence  crown 'd : 
Mind  the  wife  ends,  which  proper  means  promote  ; 
See  ho^v  the  different  parts  for  different  ufe  are  wrought ; 
Contemplate  all  this  conduft  and  defign, 
Then  own  and  praife  th'  Artificer  Divine. 

Regard  the  orb  fublime,  in  asther  borne, 
W^ich  the  blue  regions  of  the  flvies  adorn  ; 
Compar'd  with  whofe  extent  this  low-hung  ball,       75 
Shrunk  to  a  point,  is  defpicably  fmall : 
Their  number,  counting-  thofe  th'  unaided  eye 
Can  fee,  or  by  invented  tubes  defcry. 
With  thofe  which  in  the  adverfe  hemifphere. 
Or  near  each  pole  to  lands  remote  appear ;  80 

The  wideft  flretch  of  human  thought  exceeds, 
And  in  th'  attentive  mind  amazement  breeds  ; 
While  thefe  fo  numerous,  and  fo  vaft  of  fize, 
Iq  various  ways  roll  through  the  tracklefs  fkies  ; 
Through  croning  roads  perplext  and  intricate,  S^ 

Pei-form  their  ilages,  and  their  rounds  repeat  j 
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^\one  by  collilion  from  their  courfe  are  driven, 

:'.o  fhocks,  no  conflicls,  break  the  peace  of  heaven; 

No  fliatter'd  globes,  no  glowing  fragments  fall. 

No  worlds  o'erturn'd  crufh  this  terrellnal  ball ;         90 

In  beauteous  order  all  the  orbs  advance, 

And  in  their  mazy  complicated  dance. 

Not  in  one  part  of  all  the  pathlefs  fky, 

Did  any  ever  halt,  or  ftep  awry. 

When  twice  ten  thoufand  men  depri\-^d  of  fight,     95 
To  fome  wide  vale  direct  their  footileps  right ; 
Shall  there  a  various  figur'd  dance  eflay. 
Move  by  juil  ftep",  and  meafur'd  time  obey  ; 
Shall  crofs  each  other  with  unerring  feet. 
Never  miftake  their  place,  and  never  meet :  loo 

Nor  fhall  in  many  years  the  leail  decline 
From  the  fame  ground,  and  the  fame  winding  Kne  : 
Then  may  in  various  roads  the  orbs  above. 
Without  a  guide,  in  perfect  concord  move  ; 
Then  beauty,  order,  and  harmonious  laws,  105 

May  not  require  a  wife  Direcling  Caufe. 

See  how  th'  indulgent  father  of  the  day 
At  fuch  due  diflance  does  his  beams  difplay,. 
That  he  his  heat  may  give  to  fea  and  land,- 
In  juft  degrees,  as  all  their  wants  demand  !  no 

But  had  he,  in  th'  unmeafurable  fpace 
Of  sther,  chofen  a  remoter  place  ; 
For  inllance,  pleas'd  with  that  fuperior  feat 
Where  Saturn,  or  where  Jove,  their  courfe  repeat ; 
Or  had  he  happened  farther  yet  to  lie,  1 15 

In  the  more  diilant  qua:tcrs  of  tlie  flcy  ; 
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How  fad,  how  wild,  how  exqiiifite  a  fcene 

Of  defolation,  had  this  planet  been  ! 

A  waileful,  cold,  untrodden  wlldernefs, 

The  gloomy  haunts  of  horror  and  didrefs;  120 

Infhead  of  woods,  which  crown  the  morntain's  head. 

And  the  gay  honours  of  the  verdant  mead  ; 

Inftead  of  golden  fruits,  the  garden's  pride. 

By  genial  (how'rs  and  folar  heat  fupply'd ; 

Icelandian  cold,  and  Hyperborean  fnows,  1 25 

Eternal  froft,  with  ice  that  never  flows, 

Unfufierable  ^vinter,  had  defac'd 

Earth's  blaoming  charm?,  and  made  a  barren  wafte: 

No  mild  indulgent  gales  would  gently  bear. 

On  their  foft  wings,  fvveet  vapours  through  the  air,   130 

The  balmy  fpolls  of  plants  and  fragrant  flowers, 

Of  aromatic  groves,  and  myrtle  bowers, 

V/hofe  odoriferous  exhalations  fan 

The  flame  of  life,  and  recreate  beall  and  man  ; 

But  ftorms,  ev'n  worfe  than  vex  Norwegian  waves,    135 

That  breed  in  Scythia's  hills,  or  Lapland  caves. 

Would  through  this  bleak  terreftrial  defart  blow, 

Glaze  it  with  ice,  or  whelm  it  o'er  with  fnow. 

Or  had  the  fun,  by  Kke  unhappy  fate, 
Ele5led  to  the  earth  a  nearer  feat,  140 

His  beams  had  cleft  the  hill,  the  valley  dr)''d, 
Exhal'd  the  lake,  and  drain'd  the  briny  tide  : 
A  heat  fuperior  far  to  that  which  broils 
Borneo,  or  Sumatra,  Indian  ifles  ; 
Than  that  which  ripens  Guinea's  golden  ore,  145 

Or  bums  the  Lybian  hind,  or  tans  the  Moor-; 

Had 
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"Had  laid  all  nature  waftc,  and  turn'd  the  land 

To  hills  of  cinders,  and  to  vales  of  fand  ; 

No  beafts  could  then  have  ranged  the  leaflefs  wood, 

Nor  finny  nations  cut  the  boihng  flood :  150 

Birds  had  not  beat  the  air}"  road,  the  fvvains 

No  flocks  had  tended  on  the  rufiet  plains. 

Thus,  had  the  fun's  bright  orb  been  more  remote, 

Tlie  cold  had  kill'd  ;  and,  if  more  near,  the  drought. 

Next  fee,  Lucretian  fages,  fee  the  fun  155 

His  courfe  diurnal  and  his  annual  run. 
How  in  his  glorious  race  he  moves  along. 
Gay  as  a  bridegroom,  as  a  giant  firong  : 
How  his  unvary'd  labour  he  repeats, 
Returns  at  morning,  and  at  eve  retreats;  1 63 

And  by  the  dillribution  of  his  light, 
Nov\'  gives  to  man  the  day,  and  now  the  night ; 
Night,  when  the  drowfy  fwain  and  traveller  ceafe 
Their  daily  toil,  and  foothe  their  limbs  with  eafe  ; 
When  all  the  weary  fons  of  woe  rellrain  1 6^ 

Their  yielding  cares  with  flumber's  filken  chain, 
Solace  fad  grief,  and  lull  reluctant  pain. 

And  while  the  fun,  ne'er  covetous  of  reft, 
Flies  wich  fuch  rapid  fpeed  from  eail  to  v/eft. 
In  tracks  oblique  he  through  the  zodiac  rolls,         1 70 
Between  the  northern  and  the  fouthern  poles  : 
From  which  revolving  progrefs  through  the  fliies, 
The  needful  feafons  of  the  year  arife. 
And  as  he  now  advances,  now  retreats, 
Whence  winter  colds  proceed,  and  fummer  heats,    175 
He  qualifies  and  cheers  the  air  by  turns. 
Which  winter  freezes,  and  which  fummer  bums. 
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Thus  his  kind  rays  the  two  extremes  reduce, 

And  keep  a  temper  fit  for  nature's  ufe. 

The  frofl  and  drought,  by  this  alternate  power,      i8o 

The  earth's  prolific  energy  reftore. 

The  lives  of  man  and  beail  demand  the  change  ; 

Hence  fowls  the  air,  and  fifh  the  ocean,  range. 

Of  heat  and  cold  this  juft  fuccefllve  reign, 

Which  does  the  balance  of  the  year  maintain  ;        185 

The  gardener's  hope  and  farmer's  patience  props. 

Gives  vernal  verdure,  and  autumnal  crops. 

Should  but  the  fun  his  duty  once  forget. 
Nor  from  the  north,  nor  from  the  fouth  retreat : 
Should  not  the  beams  revive,  and  footh  the  foil,     190 
Mellow  the  furrow  for  the  ploughman's  toil ; 
A  teeming  vigour  fhould  they  not  diffufe. 
Ferment  the  glebe,  and  genial  fpirits  loofe. 
Which  lay  imprifon'd  in  the  ftiffen'd  ground, 
Congeal'd  with  cold,  in  froily  fetters  bound  ;  19^ 

Unfruitful  Earth  her  wretched  fate  would  mourn. 
No  grafs  would  clothe  the  plains,  no  fruit  the  trees  adorn. 

But  did  the  lingering  orb  much  longer  flay. 
Unmindful  of  his  courfe,  and  crooked  way  ; 
The  earth,  of  dews  defrauded,  would  deteit  200 

The  fatal  favour  of  th'  effulgent  guelt ; 
To  diftant  worlds  irhplore  him  to  repair. 
And  free  from  noxious  beams  the  fultiy  air; 
His  rays  produ6live  now  of  wealth  and  joy. 
Would  then  the  paflure  and  the  hills  annoy,       20j 
And  with  too  great  indulgence  would  deilroy  : 
In  vain  the  labouring  hind  would  till  the  land. 
Turn  up  the  glebe,  and  fow  his  feed  in  fand  j 
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The  meads  would  crack,  in  want  of  binding  dews, 

1'he  channels  would  th'  exhaling  river  lofe  :  210 

While  in  their  haunts  wild  beads  expiring  lie, 

The  panting  herds  would  on  the  pafture  die. 

But  now  the  fun  at  neither  tropick  Hays 

A  longer  time  than  his  alternate  rays 

In  fuch  proportion  heat  and  luftre  give,  21^ 

As  do  not  ruin  nature,  but  revive. 

.  When  the  bright  orb,  to  folace  fouthem  feats, 
Inverts  his  courfe,  and  from  the  north  retreats  ; 
As  he  advances,  his  indulgent  beam 
Makes  the  glad  earth  with  frefli  conceptions  teem ;   220 
Reftores  their  leafy  honours  to  the  woods. 
Flowers  to  the  banks,  and  freedom  to  the  floods  ; 
Unbinds  the  turf,  exhilarates  the  plain. 
Brings  back  his  labour,  and  recruits  the  fwain  ; 
Through  all  the  foil  a  genial  ferment  fpreads,  225 

Regenerates  the  plants,  and  new  adorns  the  meads. 
The  birds  on  branches  perch'd,  or  on  the  wing. 
At  nature's  verdant  relloration  fnig. 
And  with  melodious  lay  faiute  the  fpring. 

The  heats  of  fummer  benefits  produce  230 

Of  equal  number,  and  of  equal  ufe  : 
The  fprouting  births,  and  beauteous  vernal  bloom, 
By  warmer  rays  to  ripe  perfe<?tion  come  ; 
Th'  auflere  and  ponderous  juices  they  fublimc. 
Make  them  afcend  the  porous  foil,  and  clim.b      235 
The  orange-tree,  the  citron,  and  the  lime  ; 
Which,  drunk  in  plenty  by  the  thirfty  root. 

Break  forth  in  painted  flowers,  and  golden  fruit : 

They. 


} 


} 


76  BLACKMORE'S     POEMS. 

They  explicate  the  leaves,  and  ripen  food 

"For  the  filk-labourers  of  the  mulberry  wood  ;  240 

And  the  fweet  h'quor  on  the  cane  beftow, 

From  which  prepar'd  the  lufcious  iugars  flow; 

With  generous  juice  enrich  the  fpreading  vipe, 

And  in  the  grape  digeft  the  fprightly  wine. 

The  fragrant  trees,  which  grow  by  Indian  floods,  245 

And  in  Arabia's  aromatic  woods, 

Owe  all  their  fpices  to  the  fummer's  heat. 

Their  gummy  tears,  and  odoriferous  fweat. 

Now  the  bright  fun  compacts  the  precious  ftone. 

Imparting  radiant  lullre,  like  his  own  :  250 

He  tinclures  rubiss  vAih  their  rofy  hue, 

And  on  the  fapphire  fpreads  a  heavenly  blue ; 

For  the  proud  monarch's  dazzling  crown  prepares 

Rich  orient  pearl,  and  adamantine  ilars. 

Next  autumn,  when  the  fun's  withdrawing  ray  255 
The  night  enlarges,  and  contracts  the  day. 
To  crown  his  labour,  to  the  farmer  yields 
The  yellow  treafures  of  his  fruitful  fields ; 
Ripens  the  harveft  for  the  crooked  fleel 
(While  bending  ftalks  the  rural  weapon  feel)  ;        260 
The  fragrant  fruit  for  the  nice  palate  fits. 
And  to  the  prefs  the  fwelling  grape  fubmits. 

At  length,  forfaken  by  the  folar  rays. 
See,  drooping  Nature  fickens  and  decays ; 
While  Winter  all  his  fnow}-  ftores  difplays,         26i 
In  hoary  triumph  unmolefted  reigns 
O'er  barren  hills,  and  bleak  untrodden  plains  ; 
Hardens  the  glebe,  the  fhady  grove  deforms, 
Fetters  the  floods,  and  fhakes  the  air  with  ilorms. 
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Now  a^live  fpirits  are  reftrain'd  with  cold,  273 

And  prirons,  cramp'd  with  ice,  the  genial  captives  hold. 
The  meads  their  flower)'-  pride  no  longer  wear, 
And  trees  extend  their  naked  arms  in  air  ; 

■c  frozen  furrow,  and  the  fallow  field, 

r  to  the  fpade,  nor  to  the  harrow,  yield.  275 

Vet  in  their  turn  the  fnows  and  frofts  produce 

:au3  eiFecls,  and  of  important  ufe. 
^  .  '  intemperate  heats  of  fummer  are  controlled 
By  winter's  rigour,  and  inclement  cold, 
WTiich  checks  contagious  fpawn,  and  noxious  fleams, 
The  fatal  offspring  of  immoderate  beams  ; 
Th'  exhaufled  air  with  vital  nitre  fiUs, 
Infection  flops,  and  deaths  in  embrj'-o  kiUs  ; 
Conftrains  the  glebe,  keeps  back  the  hurtful  v^-eed, 
And  fits  the  furrow  for  the  vernal  feed.  zB^ 

The  fpirits  now,  as  faid,  imprifcnM  flay. 
Which  elfe,  by  warmer  fun-beams  drawn  away, 
Would  roam  in  air,  and  difTipated  flray. 
Thus  are  the  winter  frofls  to  nature  kind, 
Frofls,  which  reduce  excefiive  heats,  and  bind         290 
Prohfic  ferments  in  refifllefs  chains. 
Whence  parent  earth  her  fruitfulnefs  maintains. 
To  compafs  all  thefe  happy  ends,  the  fun 
In  winding  tracts  does  through  the  zodiac  run. 

You,  who  fo  much  are  vers'd  in  caufes,  tell,        295 
What  from  the  tropicks  can  the  fun  repel  ? 
What  vigorous  arm,  what  repercuffive  blow. 
Bandies  the  mighty  globe  ftill  to  and  fro, 
Yet  with  fuch  conduct,  fuch  unerring  art. 
He  never  did  the  tracklefs  road  defert  ?  300 
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\Vhy  does  he  never  in  his  fpiral  race 
The  tropicks  or  the  polar  circles  pafs  ? 
What  gu.'phs,  what  mounds,  what  ten-ors  can  control 
The  rufning  orb,  and  make  him  backward  roll  ? 
Why  fhould  he  halt  at  either  ftation  ?  why  3c 5 

Not  forward  run  in  unobftruclive  fcy  ? 
Can  he  not  pafs  an  aftronomic  line  ? 
Or  does  he  dread  th*  imaginaiy  fign  ; 
That  he  fiiould  ne'er  advance  to  either  pole, 
Nor  farther  yet  in  liquid  aether  roll,  3 1 0 

Till  he  has  gain'd  fome  unfrequented  place, 
Loft  to  the  world  in  vail  unmeafur'd  fpace  ? 
If  to  the  old  you  the  new  fchools  prefer, 
And  to  the  fam'd  Copernicus  adhere  ; 
If  you  efteem  that  fuppofition  bell,  315 

Which  moves  the  earth,  and  leaves  the  fun  at  reil ; 
With  a  new  veil  your  ignorance  you  hide. 

Still  is  the  knot  as  hard  to  be  unty'd  ; 

You  change  your  fchenie,  but  the  old  doubts  remain. 

And  ilill  you  leave  th*  inquiring  mind  in  pain.        320 
This  problem,  as  philofophers,  refolve  : 

WTiat  makes  the  globe  from  weft  to  eaft  revolve  ? 

\Vliat  is  the  ftrong  impulfive  caufe  declare, 

WTiich  rolls  the  ponderous  orb  fo  iwiit  in  air  ? 

To  your  vain  anfwer  will  you  have  recourfe,  325 

And  tell  us  'tis  ingenite,  aftive  force. 

Mobility,  or  native  power  to  move. 

Words  VN'hich  mean  nothing,  and  can  nothing  prove  ? 

That  moving  power,  that  force  innate  explain, 

Or  your  grave  anfwers  are  abfurd  and  vain  :  330 
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"We  no  folution  of  our  quefcion  find  ; 
Your  words  bewilder,  not  direft  the  mind. 

If  you,  this  rapid  motion  to  procure, 
For  the  hard  tafl<  employ  magnetic  power, 
Whetherthat  power  you  at  the  centre  place,  33  r 

Or  in  the  middle  regions  of  the  mafs, 
Or  elfe,  as  fome  philofophers  afTert, 
You  give  an  equal  fhare  to  ever}'  part. 
Have  you  by  this  the  caufe  of  motion  (hown  ? 
After  explaining,  is  it  not  unknown  ?  3^0 

Since  you  pretend,  by  reafon's  ftriclefl  laws. 
Of  an  effect  to  manifell  the  caufe  ; 
Nature,  of  wonders  fo  immenfe  a  field. 
Can  none  more  flrange,  none  more  mA-llerious  yield. 
None  that  eludes  fagacious  reafon  more  s^.r 

Than  this  obfcure,  inexplicable  power. 
Since  you  the  fpring  of  motion  cannot  fhow, 
Be  jull,  and  faidtlefs  ignorance  allov/  ; 
Say,  'tis  obedience  to  th'  Almighty  nod, 
That  'tis  the  will,  the  power,  the  hand  of  God.     ^^o 

Philofophers  of  fpreading  fame  are  found, 
Who  by  th'  attrdclion  of  the  orbs  around 
Would  move  the  earth,  and  make  its  courfe  obey 
The  fun's  and  moon's  inevitable  fway. 
Some  from  the  preiFure  and  impelling  force  ^^^ 

Of  heavenly  bodies  would  derive  its  courfe  ; 
Whihl  in  the  dark  and  difficult  difpute 
All  are  by  turns  confuted,  and  confute  ; 
Each  can  fubvert  th'  opponent's  fcheme,  but  none 
Has  ftrength  of  reafon  to  fupport  his  own.  360 

Tke 


J 


lo  BLACK  M  ORE'S    POEMS. 

The  mind  employ'd  in  fearch  of  fecret  things. 
To  find  out  motion's  caufe  and  hidden  fprings, 
Through  all  th'  ethereal  regions  mounts  on  high, 
Views  all  the  fpheres,  and  ranges  all  the  ilcy  ; 
Searches  the  orbs,  and  penetrates  the  air  365 

With  unfuccefsful  toil,  and  fruitlefs  care  ; 
Till,  ftopp'd  by  awful  heights,  and  gulphs  immenfe 
Of  Wifdom,  and  of  vaft  Omnipotence, 
She  trembling  {lands,  and  does  in  vronder  gaze. 
Loft  in  the  wide  inextricable  maze.  370 

See,  how  the  fun  does  on  the  middle  fliine, 
And  round  the  globe  defcribe  th'  zequator  line  ; 
By  which  wife  means  he  can  the  whole  furvey 
With  a  direct,  or  with  a  flanting  ray. 
In  the  fucceffion  of  a  night  and  day.  ; 

Had  the  north  pole  been  fixt  beneath  the  fan. 
To  fouthern  realms  the  day  had  been  unknown  : 
If  the  fouth  pole  had  gain'd  that  nearer  feat. 
The  northern  climes  had  met  as  hard  a  fate. 
And  fince  the  fpace,  that  lies  on  either  fide  380 

The  folar  orb,  is  without  limits  wide  ; 
Grant  that  the  fun  had  happen'd  to  prefer 
A  feat  afcant  but  one  diameter. 
Loft  to  the  light  by  that  unhappy  place 
This  globe  had  lain  a  frozen,  lonefome  mafs.  385 

Behold  the  light  emitted  from  the  fun. 
What  more  familiar,  and  what  more  unknown ! 
While  by  its  fpreading  radiance  it  reveals 
All  nature's  face,  it  ftlU  itfelf  conceals. 
See  how  each  morn  it  does  its  beams  difplay,  390 

And  on  its  golden  wings  bring  back  the  day  ! 

How 
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How  foon  th'  effulgent  emanations  fly- 
Through  the  blue  giilph  of  interpofing  fky  ! 
How  foon  their  lullre  all  the  region  fills, 
Smiles  on  the  vallies,  and  adorns  the  hills  !  395 

Millions  of  miles,  fo  rapid  is  their  race. 
To  cheer  the  earth,  they  in  few  moments  pafs. 
Amazing  progrefs  !    At  its  utmoll  ftretch, 
What  human  mind  can  this  fwift  motion  reach  ? 
But  if,  to  fave  fo  quick  a  flight,  you  fay  400 

The  ever-rolling  orb's  impulfive  ray 
On  the  next  threads  and  filaments  does  bear 
AVhich  form  the  fpringy  texture  of  the  air. 
That  thofe  ftill  ftrike  the  next,  till  to  the  fight 
The  quick  vibration  propagates  the  light  ;  405 

*Tis  ftill  as  hard,  if  we  this  fcheme  believe. 
The  caufe  of  light's  fwift  progrefs  to  conceive. 

With  thought  from  prepoflefllon  free,  reflect 
On  folar  rays,  as  they  the  fight  refpeft. 
The  beams  of  light  had  been  in  vain  difplayM,      410 
Had  not  the  eye  been  fit  for  vifion  made  : 
In  vain  the  Author  had  the  eye  prepar'd 
With  fo  much  flcill,  had  not  the  light  appeared. 

The  old  and  new  aftronomers  in  vain 
Attempt  the  heavenly  motions  to  explain.  415 

Firfl:  Ptolemy  his  fcheme  celeilial  wrought. 
And  of  machines  a  wild  provifion  brought  : 
Ocbs  centric  and  eccentric  he  prepares-, 
Cycles  and  epicycles,  folid  fpheres. 
In  order  plac'd,  and  v.ith  bright  globes  inlaid,        420 
To  folve  the  tours  by  heavenly  bodies  made. 
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But  fo  perplext,  fo  intricate  a  frame, 

The  latter  ages  with  derifion  name. 

The  comets,  which  at  feafons  downward  tend, 

Then  with  their  flaming  equipage  afcend  ;  42^ 

Venus,  which  in  the  purlieus  of  the  fun 

Does  now  above  him,  now  beneath  him,  run  ; 

The  ancient  ilru^lure  of  the  heavens  fubvert, 

Reared  with  vail  labour,  but  with  little  art. 

Copernicus,  who  rightly  did  condemn  430 

This  eldeft  fyftem,  form'd  a  wifer  fcheme  ; 
In  which  he  leaves  the  fun  at  refl,  and  rolls 
The  orb  terrellrial  on  its  proper  poles  ; 
Which  makes  the  night  and  day  by  this  career. 
And  by  its  flow  and  crooked  courfe  the  year.         43^ 
The  famous  Dane,  who  oft'  the  modern  guides, 
To  earth  and  fun  their  provinces  divides  : 
The  earth's  rotation  makes  the  night  and  day  ; 
The  fun  revoKing  through  th'  ecliptic  way 
Effedls  the  various  feafons  of  the  year,  440 

Which  in  their  turn  for  happy  ends  appear. 
This  fcheme  or  that,  whicb  pleafes  beft,  embrace. 
Still  we  the  fountain  of  their  motion  trace. 

Kepler  afferts  thefe  wondei-s  may  be  done 
By  the  magnetic  virtue  of  the  fun,  445 

Which  he,  to  gain  his  end,  thinks  fit  to  place 
Full  in  the  centre  of  that  mighty  fpace, 
WTiich  does  the  fpheres,  where  planets  roll,  include. 
And  leaves  him  with  attractive  force  endued, 
T'he  fun,  thus  feated,  by  mechanic  laws,  450 

The  eaith  and  every  dillant  planet  draws  5 

By 
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By  which  attraction  all  the  planets,  found 
Within  his  reach,  are  tum'd  in  sether  round. 

If  all  thefe  rolling  orbs  the  fun  obey. 
Who  holds  his  empire  by  magnetic  fway  ?  455 

Since  all  are  guided  with  an  equal  force, 
Why  are  they  fo  unequal  in  their  courfe  ? 
Saturn  in  thirty  years  his  ring  completes. 
Which  fwifter  Jupiter  in  twelve  repeats. 
Mars  three  and  twenty  months  revolving  fpends ;  460 
The  Earth  in  twelve  her  annual  journey  ends. 
Venus,  thy  race  in  twice  four  months  is  run  ; 
For  his,  Mercurius  three  demands  ;  the  Moon 
Her  revolution  finifhes  in  one. 
If  all  at  once  are  mov'd,  and  by  one  fpring,  465 

Wliy  fo  unequal  is  their  annual  ring  ? 

If  fome,  you  fay,  prell  with  a  ponderous  load 
Of  gravity,  move  flower  in  their  road, 
Becaufe,  with  weight  incumber'd  and  oppreft, 
Thefe  fluggiih  orbs  th'  attractive  fun  refill; ;  470 

Till  you  can  weight  and  gravity  explain, 
Thofe  words  are  infignificant  and  vain. 
If  planetary  orbs  the  fun  obey. 
Why  fhould  the  moon  difown  his  fovereign  fway  ? 
Why  in  a  whirling  eddy  of  her  own  475 

Around  the  globe  tcrreflrial  fhould  flie  run  ? 
This  difobedience  of  the  moon  will  prove 
The  fun's  bright  orb  does  not  the  planet  move. 

Philofophers  may  fpare  their  toil ;  in  vain 
They  form  new  fchemes,  and  rack  their  thoughtful 
brain,  480 

The  caufe  of  heavenly  motions  to  explain  : 
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After  their  various  unfuccefsful  ways. 

Their  fruitlefs  labour,  and  inept  efTays, 

No  caufe  of  thofe  appearances  they'll  find, 

But  power  exerted  by  th'  Eternal  Mind  ;  485 

Which  through  their  roads  the  orbs  celeftial  drives. 

And  this  or  that  determin'd  motion  gives. 

The  Mind  Supreme  does  all  his  worlds  control, 

Which  by  his  order  this  and  that  way  roll; 

From  him  they  take  a  delegated  force,  490 

And  by  his  high  command  maintain  their  courfe  ; 

By  laws  decreed  ere  fleeting  time  begun. 

In  their  fixt  limits  they  their  ftages  run. 

But  if  the  earth,  and  each  erratic  world, 
Around  their  fun  their  proper  centre  whirl'd,         495 
Compofe  but  one  extended  vail  machine. 
And  from  one  fpring  their  motions  all  begin  ; 
Does  pot  fo  wide,  fo  intricate  a  frame, 
Yet  fo  harmonious,  fovereign  art  proclaim  ? 
Is  it  a  proof  of  judgment  to  invent  500 

A  work  of  fpheres  involv'd,  which  reprefent 
The  fituation  of  the  orbs  above. 
Their  fize  and  number  fhew,  and  how  they  move  ? 
And  does  not  in  the  orbs  themfelves  appear 
A  great  contrivance,  and  defign  as  clear  ?  505 

This  wide  machine  the  univerfe  regard, 
With  how  much  fkill  is  each  apartment  rear*d  ! 
The  fun,  a  globe  of  fire,  a  glowing  mafs, 
Hotter  than  melting  flint,  or  fluid  glafs, 
Of  this  our  fyftem  holds  the  middle  place.  5 10 

Mercurius,  nearell  to  the  central  fun, 
Does  in  an  oval  orbit  circling  run  ; 

But 
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But  rarely  is  the  objecl  of  our  fight 

In  folar  glory  funk,  and  more  prevailing  light. 

Venus  the  next,  whofe  lovely  beams  adorn 

As  well  the  dewy  eve,  as  opening  morn. 

Does  her  fair  orb  in  beauteous  order  turn. 

The  globe  terreftrial  next,  with  flanting  poles, 

And  all  its  ponderous  load,  unwearied  rolls. 

Then  we  behold  bright  planetary  Jove  ^20 

Sublime  in  air  through  his  wide  province  move  ; 

Four  fecond  planets  his  dominion  own, 

And  round  him  turn,  as  round  the  earth  the  moon. 

Saturn,  revolving  in  the  higheft  fphere, 

With  lingering  labour  finiflies  his  year.  ^2^ 

Yet  is  this  mighty  fyftem,  which  contains 
So  many  worlds,  fuch  vaft  ethereal  plains. 
But  one  of  thoufands,  which  compofe  the  whole, 
Perhaps  as  glorious,  and  of  worlds  as  full. 
The  liars,  which  grace  the  high  expanfion,  bright    530 
By  their  own  beams,  and  unprecarious  light. 
Though  fome  near  neighbours  feem,  and  lome  difplay 
United  luttre  in  the  milky  way, 
At  a  vaft  diilance  from  each  other  lie, 
Sever'd  by  fpacions  voids  of  Hquid  fl<y.  5' j^ 

All  thefe  illuftrious  worlds,  and  many  more, 
Which  by  the  tube  aftronoraers  explore  ; 
And  millions  which  the  glafs  can  ne'er  defer}-, 
Loft  in  the  wilds  of  vaft  immenfity  ; 
Are  funs,  are  centres,  whofe  fuperior  fway  ^40 

Planets  of  various  magnitude  obey. 

If  we  with  one  clear  comprehenfive  fight 
Saw  all  thefe  fyftems,  all  thefe  orbs  of  light ; 
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If  we  their  order  and  dependence  knew, 

Had  all  their  motions  and  their  ends  in  view,  545 

With  all  the  comets  which  in  asther  ftray, 

Yet  conftant  to  their  time,  and  to  their  way  ; 

\\l:iich  planets  feem,  though  rarely  they  appear, 

Rarely  approach  the  radiant  fun  fo  near, 

That  his  fair  beams  their  atmofphere  pervade,         ^^9 

WTience  their  bright  hair  and  flaming  trains  are  made; 

Would  not  this  view  convincing  marks  impart 

Of  perfect  prudence,  and  ftupendous  art  ? 

The  matters  form'd  in  Newton's  famous  fchool, 
Who  does  the  chief  in  modern  fcience  rule,  ^^^ 

Erett  their  fchemes  by  mathematic  laws, 
And  folve  appearances  with  juft  applaufe  : 
Thefe,  vrho  have  Nature's  ftcps  with  care  purfued, 
That  matter  is  with  active  force  endued, , 
That  all  its  parts  magnetic  power  exert,  ^69 

And  to  each  other  gra\-itate,  aflert. 
While  by  this  power  they  on  each  other  a6l. 
They  are  at  once  attracted,  and  attra(El. 
Lefs  bulky  matter  therefore  mull  obey 
More  bulky  matter's  more  engaging  fway  ;  ^6^ 

By  this  the  fabrick  they  together  hold, 
By  this  the  courfe  of  heavenly  orbs  unfold. 
Yet  thefe  fagacious  fons  of  fcience  own 
Attractive  virtue  is  a  thing  unknown. 
This  wondrous  power,  they  pioufly  affert,  570 

Th'  Almighty  Author  did  at  fir  ft  impart 
To  matter  in  degrees,  that  might  produce 
The  motions  he  defign'd  for  Nature's  ufe. 

But, 
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But,  left  we  ftiould  not  here  due  reverence  pay 
To  learned  Epicurus,  fee  the  way  575 

By  which  this  reafoner,  of  fuch  high  renown, 
Moves  through  th'  ecliptic  road  the  rolling  fun. 
Oppreft  with  thirft  and  heat,  to  adverfe  feats 
By  turns,  fays  he,  the  panting  fun  retreats 
To  flake  his  drought,  his  vigour  to  repair  580 

In  fnow)'  climes,  and  frozen  fields  of  air ; 
^\Tiere  the  bright  glutton  revels  without  reft 
On  his  cool  banquet,  and  aerial  feaft  ; 
Still  to  and  fro  he  does  his  light  convey 
Through  the  fame  track,  the  fame  unaltered  way,  385 
On  luxur)'  intent,  and  eager  of  his  prey. 

But  if  the  fun  is  back  and  forward  roll'd. 
To  treat  his  thirfty  orb  with  polar  cold. 
Say,  is  it  not,  good  Epicurus,  ftrange 
He  ftiouId  not  once  beyond  the  tropic  range,  590 

Where  he,  to  quench  his  drought  fo  much  inclin'd, 
May  fnowj-  fields,  and  nitrous  paftures  find, 
Meet  ftores  of  cold  fo  greedily  purfu'd, 
And  be  refreih'd  with  never-wafting  food  ? 

Sometimes  this  wondrous  man  is  pleas'd  to  fay,  59^ 
This  way  and  that  ftrong  blafts  the  fun  convey  : 
A  northern  wind  his  orb  with  vigour  drives, 
Till  at  the  fouthem  tropic  it  arrives ; 
Then,  wanting  bre?.th,  and  with  his  toil  oppreft, 
He  drops  his  wings,  and  leaves  the  air  at  reft  ;        600 
Frefli  gufts,  now  fpringing  from  the  fouthem  pole, 
Afiault  him  there,  and  make  him  backward  roU. 
Thus  gales  alternate  through  the  zodiac  blow 
The  faihng  orb,  and  waft  him  to  and  fro  ; 
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While  Epicurus,  bleit  with  thought  refinM,  605 

Makes  the  vail  globe  the  paflime  of  the  wind. 

Were  it  not  idle  labour  to  confute 
Notions  fo  wild,  unworthy  of  difpute  ; 
I'd  of  the  Jearned  Epicurus  aft, 

If  this  were  for  the  winds  a  proper  tafl<  ?  €lO 

Illuftrious  fage,  inform  th'  inquirer,  why- 
Still  from  one  flated  point  of  all  the  fty 
The  fickle  meteor  (hould  the  fun  convey 
Through  the  fame  ftages  of  his  fpiral  way  ? 
Wily  in  one  path,  why  with  fuch  equal  pace, 
That  he  fliould  never  mifs  in  all  his  race. 
Of  time  one  minute,  or  one  inch  of  fpace  ? 

Remark  the  air*s  traniparent  element, 
Its  curious  ftrudlure,  and  its  vaft  extent : 
Its  wondrous  web  proclaims  the  loom  divine  ;  620 

Its  threads,  the  hand  that  drew  them  out  fo  fine. 
This  thin  contexture  makes  its  bofom  fit 
Celeftial  heat  andluftre  to  tranfmit ; 
By  which  of  foreign  orbs  the  riches  flow 
On  this  dependent,  needy  ball  below.  625 

Obferve  its  parts  link'd  in  fuch  artful  fort, 
Ail  are  at  once  fupported,  and  fupport : 
The  column  pois'd  fits  hovering  on  our  heads. 
And  a  foft  burden  on  our  fhoulders  fpreads  ; 
So  the  fide-arches  all  the  weight  fuftain,  .630 

We  find  no  prelTure,  and  we  feel  no  pain ; 
Still  are  the  fubtile  firings  in  tenfion  found. 
Like  thofe  of  lutes  to  juft  proportion  wound. 
Which  of  the  air's  vibration  is  the  fource. 
When  it  receives  the  llrokes  of  foreign  force.        6^^ 

Let 
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Let  curious  minds,  who  would  the  air  infpecl, 
On  its  elaflic  energy  reflect. 
The  fecret  force  through  all  the  frame  diffused. 
By  which  its  firings  are  from  compreflion  loos'd  ; 
The  fpungy  parts,  now  to  a  ftraiter  feat  640 

Are  forc'd  by  cold,  and  widen'd  now  by  heat  j 
By  turns  they  all  extend,  by  turns  retire, 
As  Nature's  various  fervices  require  ; 

j   They  now  expand  to  fill  an  empty  fpace. 
Now  fhrink  to  let  a  ponderous  body  pafs.  645 

If  raging  winds  invade  the  atmofphere, 

'    Their  force  its  curious  texture  cannot  tear, 
Make  no  difruption  in  the  threads  of  air  ; 
Or  if  it  does,  thofe  parts  themfelves  reftore. 
Heal   their  own   wounds,   and   their  own    breaches 
cure,  650 

Hence  the  melodious  tenants  of  the  (kj. 
Which  haunt  inferior  feats,  or  foar  on  high. 
With  eafe  through  all  the  fluid  region  fl:ray, 
And  through  the  wide  expanfion  wing  their  way ; 
Whofe  open  mefhes  let  terreilriai  fteams  6^^ 

Pafs  through,  entic'd  away  by  folar  beams  ; 
And  thus  a  road  reciprocal  difplay 
To  riling  vapours,  and  defcending  day. 

Of  heat  and  light,  what  ever-during  ftores, 
Brought  from  the  fun's  exhaufllefs  golden  fhores,   660 
Through  gulphs  immenfe  of  intervening  air. 
Enrich  the  earth,  and  every  lofs  repair ! 
The  land,  its  gainful  trafiick  to  maintain, 
Sends  out  crude  vapours,  in  exchange  for  rain  ; 
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The  flowery  garden  and  the  verdant  mead,  66^ 

Warm'd  by  their  rays,  their  exhalations  fpread, 

In  (hewers  and  balmy  dews  to  be  repaid  ; 

The  ftreams,  their  banks  forfaken,  upward  move, 

And  flow  again  in  wandering  clouds  above  : 

Thefe  regions  Nature's  magazines  on  high  670 

With  all  the  fl:ores  demanded  there  fupply  ; 

Their  different  fleams  the  air^s  wide  bofom  fill, 

Molft  from  the  flood,  dry  from  the  barren  hill ; 

Materials  into  meteors  to  be  wrought, 

Which  back  to  thefe  terreftrial  feats  are  brought,  67^ 

By  Nature  fhap'd  to  various  figures,  thofe 

The  fruitful  rain,  and  thefe  the  hail  compofe. 

The  fnowy  fleece,  and  curious  frofl-work  ;  thefe 

Produce  the  dew,  and  thofe  the  gentle  breeze  : 

Some  form  fierce  winds,  which  o'er  the  mountain  pafs, 

And  beat  with  vigorous  wings  the  valley's  face  ; 

O'er  the  wide  lake  and  barren  defart  blow. 

O'er  Libya's  burning  fand,  and  Sc^iihia's  fnow ; 

Shake  the  high  cedar,  thrcrugh  the  forefl;  fweep. 

And  with  their  furious  breath  ferment  the  deep.     6S^ 

This  thin,  this  foft  contexture  of  the  air 
Shows  the  wife  Author's  providential  care. 
Who  did  the  wondrous  flructure  fo  contrive, 
That  it  might  life  to  breathing  creatures  give  ; 
Might  reinfpire,  and  make  the  circling  mafs  69O 

Through  all  its  winding  channels  fit  to  pafs. 
Had  not  the  Maker  wrought  the  fpring)-  frame 
Such  as  it  is,  to  fan  the  vital  flame. 
The  blood,  defrauded  of  its  nitrous  food. 
Had  cool'd  and  languifh'd  in  th'  arterial  road  ;       69^ 

Wliile 
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WTiile  the  tir'd  heart  had  ftrove  with  fruitlefs  pain 
To  pufh  the  lazy  tide  along  the  vein. 

Of  what  important  ufe  to  human  kind, 
To  what  great  ends  lubfervient,  is  the  wind  ! 
Behold,  where'er  this  active  vapour  flies,  "jco 

It  drives  the  clouds,  and  agitates  the  flvies  : 
This  from  llagnation  and  corruption  faves 
Th'  aerial  ocean's  ever-rolling  waves. 
This  animals,  to  fuccour  life,  demand ; 
For,  fhould  the  air  unventilated  Hand,  jo^ 

The  idle  deep  corrupted  would  contain 
Blue  deaths,  and  fecret  ftores  of  raging  pain ; 
The  fcorching  fun  would  with  a  fatal  beam 
Make  all  the  void  with  births  malignant  teem, 
Engender  jaundice,  fpotted  torments  breed,  710 

And  purple  plagues,  from  peftilential  feed  ; 
Exhaling  vapours  would  be  turn'd  to  fwarms 
Of  noxious  infecls,  and  deftruclive  worms, 
More  than  were  rais'd  to  fcourge  tyrannic  luft. 
By  Mofes'  rod,  from  animated  dull.  715 

Another  bleffing,  which  the  breathing  wind 
Benevolent  conveys  to  human  kind, 
Is,  that  it  cools  and  qualiiies  the  air. 
And  with  foft  breezes  does  the  regions  cheer, 
On  which  the  fun  o'er-friendly  does  difplay  720 

Heat  too  prevailing,  and  redundant  day. 
Ye  fwarthy  nations  of  the  torrid  zone, 
How  well  to  you  is  this  great  bounty  known  ! 
As  frequent  gales  from  the  wide  ocean  rife 
To  fan  your  air,  and  moderate  your  Ikies ;  725" 
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So  conftant  winds,  as  well  as  rivers,  flow 

From  your  high  hills  enrich'd  with  ftores  of  fnow  ; 

For  this  great  end,  thefe  hills  rife  more  fublime 

Than  thofc  eredled  in  a  temperate  chme. 

Had  not  the  Author  this  provifion  made,  730 

By  which  your  air  is  cool'd,  your  fun  allay 'd, 

Deilroy*d  by  too  intenfe  a  flame,  the  land 

Had  lain  a  parch'd  inhofpitable  fand. 

Thefe  diftrids,  v.-hich  between  the  tropicks  lie. 

Which  fcorching  beams  diredlly  darted  fr)',  735 

Were  thought  an  uninhabitable  feat, 

Burnt  by  the  neighbouring  orb's  immoderate  heat : 

But  the  frefh  breeze,  that  from  the  ocean  blows, 

From  the  wide  lake,  or  from  the  mountain  fnows. 

So  fooths  the  air,  and  mitigates  the  fun,  740 

So  cures  the  regions  of  the  fultn,'  zone. 

That  oft'  with  Nature's  bleflSngs  they  abound. 

Frequent  in  people,  and  with  plenty  crown'd. 

As  aftive  winds  relieve  the  air  and  land. 
The  feas  no  lefs  their  ufeful  blafts  demand  :  745 

Without  this  aid,  the  fhip  would  ne'er  advance 
Along  the  deep,  and  o'er  the  billow  dance, 
But  He  a  lazy  and  a  ufelefs  load, 
The  foreft's  walled  fpoils,  the  lumber  of  the  flood. 
L.et  but  the  wind  with  an  aufpicious  gale,  7  j'o 

To  fhove  the  vefTel,  fill  the  fpreading  fail. 
And  fee,  with  fwelHng  canvafs  wing'd,  fhe  flies, 
And  with  her  waving  flireamers  fweeps  the  fides  I 
Th'  adventurous  merchant  thus  purfues  his  way 
Or  to  the  rife,  or  to  the  fall  of  day.  755 

Thus 
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Thus  mutual  traffic  fevered  realms  maintain, 
And  manufadlures  change  to  mutual  gain  ; 
Each  other's  growth  and  arts  they  fell  and  buy, 
Eal'e  their  redundance,  and  their  wants  fupply. 

Ye  Britons,  who  the  fruit  of  commerce  find,      "jSo 
How  is  your  ifiC  a  debtor  to  the  wind, 
Which  thither  wafts  Arabia's  fragrant  fpoils. 
Gems,  pearls,  and  fpices,  from  the  Indian  ifles, 
From  Perfia  filks,  wines  from  Iberia's  fhore, 
Peruvian  drugs,  and  Guinea's  golden  ore  !  765 

Delights  and  wealth  to  fair  Augulla  flow 
From  ever}^  region  whence  the  winds  can  blow. 

See,  how  the  vapours  congregated  rear 
Their  gloomy  columns,  and  obfcure  the  air ! 
Forgetful  of  their  gravity,  they  rife,  770 

Renounce  the  centre,  and  ufurp  the  fides, 
Where,  form'd  to  clouds,  they  their  black  lines  difplay, 
And  take  their  airy  march,  as  winds  convey. 
Sublime  in  air  while  they  their  courfe  purfue, 
They  from  their  fable  fleeces  fhake  the  dew  77 j 

On  the  parch'd  mountain,  and  \\4th  genial  rain 
Renew  the  foreft,  and  refrefh  the  plain  : 
They  fhed  their  healing  juices  on  the  ground, 
Cement  the  crack,  and  clofe  the  gaping  wound. 
Did  not  the  vapours,  by  the  folar  heat  780 

Thinn'd  and  exhalM,  rife  to  their  airy  feat, 
Or  not  in  watery  clouds  collected  fly, 
Then  form'd  to  ponderous  drops  defert  the  fl<y  ; 
The  fields  would  no  recruits  of  moifture  find. 
But,  by  the  fun-beams  dry'd,  and  by  the  \^4nd,       785 

Would 
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Would  never  plant,  or  flower,  or  fruit,  produce, 
Or  for  the  beafl,  or  for  his  matter's  ufe. 

But  in  tlie  fpacious  climates,  which  the  rain 
Does  never  blefs  (fuch  is  th'  Egyptian  plain), 
With  how  much  art  is  that  defeft  fupply'd  1  790 

See,  how  fome  noble  river's  fwelhng  tide. 
Augmented  by  the  mountains'  melting  fnows. 
Breaks  from  its  banks,  and  o'er  the  region  flows  ' 
Hence  fruitful  crops  and  flowery  wealth  eniue, 
And  to  the  fwain  fuch  mighty  gains  accrue. 
He  ne'er  reproaches  Heaven  for  want  of  dew. 

See,  and  revere,  th'  artillery  of  Heaven, 
Drawn  by  the  gale,  or  by  the  tempeft  driven  ! 
A  dreadful  fire  the  floating  batteries  make, 
O'erturn  the  mountain,  and  the  foreil  (hake.  80O 

This  way  and  that  they  drive  the  atmofphere. 
And  its  wide  bofom  from  corruption  clear, 
WTiile  their  bright  flame  confumes  the  fulphur  trains. 
And  noxious  vapours,  which  infe6l  our  veins. 
Thus  they  refine  the  vital  element,  805 

Secure  our  health,  and  growing  plagues  prevent. 

Your  contemplation  farther  yet  purfue  ; 
The  wondrous  world  of  vecretabies  view  ! 

o 

Obfenve  the  forefl:  oak,  the  mountain  pine, 

The  towering  cedar,  and  the  humble  vine,  810 

The  bending  willow,  that  o'ei-fhades  the  flood. 

And  each  fpontaneous  offspring  of  the  wood ! 

The  oak  and  pine,  which  high  from  earth  arife, 

And  wave  their  lofty  heads  amidfl:  the  ikies. 

Their  parent  earth  in  like  proportion  wound,  815 

And  through  crude  metals  penetrate  the  ground ; 

Their 
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Their  flrong  and  ample  roots  defcend  fo  deep, 

That  fixt  and  firm  they  may  their  ftation  keep. 

And  the  fierce  lliocks  of  furious  winds  defy. 

With  all  the  outrage  of  inclement  f]<y.  820 

But  the  bafe  brier  and  the  noble  vine 

Their  arms  around  their  ftronger  neighbour  twine. 

The  creeping  ivy,  to  prevent  its  fall, 

Clings  with  its  fibrous  grapples  to  the  wall. 

Thus  are  the  trees  of  every  kind  fecure,  S25 

Or  by  their  own,  or  by  a  borrow'd  power. 

But  ever)'  tree  from  all  its  branching  roots 

Amidft  the  glebe  fmall  hoUov/  fibres  fhoots ; 

WTiich  drink  with  thirily  mouths  the  vital  juice, 

And  to  the  limbs  and  leaves  their  food  diffufe:       833 

Pecuhar  pores  peculiar  juice  receive, 

To  this  deny,  to  that  admittance  give. 

Hence  various  trees  their  various  fruits  produce, 
Some  for  delightful  tafte,  and  fome  for  ufe. 
Hence  fprouting  plants  enrich  the  plain  and  wood,  S^^ 
For  phyfic  fome,  and  fome  defign'd  for  food. 
Hence  fragrant  flowers,  with  different  colours  dy'd. 
On  fmiHng  meads  unfold  their  gaudy  pride. 

Review  thefe  numerous  fcenes,  at  once  furvey 
Nature's  extended  face  ;  then,  fceptics,  fay,  840 

In  this  wide  field  of  wonders  can  you  find 
No  art  difcover'd,  and  no  end  defign'd  ? 
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engaged  in  ufelefs  fpeculations.  The  abfurdity  of 
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briers,  and  noxious  weeds  ;  from  favage  beads, 
ftorms,  thunder,  difeafes ;  from  the  painful  birth 
and  the  fhort  life  of  man  ;  from  the  inequahty  of 
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in^  RE  vain  Philofophy  had  rear'd  her  fchool, 
-*— '   Whofe  chiefs  imagin'd  realms  of  fclence  rule. 
With  idle  toil  form  \iCionary  fchemes, 
And  wage  eternal  war  for  rival  dreams  ; 
Studious  of  good,  man  difregarded  fame,  5 

And  ufeful  knowledge  was  his  eldeft  aim  : 
Through  metaphyfic  wilds  he  never  flew, 
Nor  the  dark  haunts  of  fchool  chimasras  knew, 
But  had  alone  his  happintfs  in  view. 

He  milk'd  the  lowing  herd,  he  prefs'd  the  cheefe, 
Folded  the  flock,  and  fpun  the  woolly  fleece. 
In  urns  the  bees  delicious  dews  he  lay'd, 
Whofe  kindling  wax  invented  day  difplav'd  ; 
Wrefled  their  iron  entrails  from  the  hills, 
Then  with  the  fpoils  his  glowing  forges  fills  ;  15 

And  fhap'd  with  vigorous  ilrokes  the  ruddy  bar 
To  rural  arms,  unconfcious  yet  of  war. 
He  made  the  ploughfliare  in  the  furrow  dune. 
And  learn'd  to  fow  his  bread,  and  plant  his  vine. 
Now  verdant  food  adorn'd  the  garden  beds,  20 

And  fruitful  trees  fliot  up  their  branching  heads  ; 
Rich  balm  from  groves,  and  herbs  from  gralTy  plains. 
His  fever  footh'd,  or  heal'd  his  wounded  veins. 

Our  fathers  next,  in  architecture  fkill'd. 
Cities  for  ufe,  and  forts  for  fafcty  build  :  25 

Then  palaces  and  lofty  domes  arofe, 
Thefe  for  devotion,  and  for  pleafure  thofe. 
Their  thoughts  were  next  to  artful  fculpture  turn'd, 
Which  now  the  palace,  now  the  dome  adorn 'd. 
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The  pencil  then  did  growing  fame  acquire,  30 

Then  was  the  trumpet  heard,  and  tuneful  lyre. 
One  did  the  triumph  fing,  and  one  the  war  infpire 

Greece  did  at  length  a  learned  race  produce. 
Who  needful  fcience  mock'd,  and  arts  of  ufe, 
Confum'd  their  fruitlefs  hours  in  eager  chafe  35 

Of  airy  notions,  through  the  boundlefs  fpace 
Of  fpeculation,  and  the  darkfome  void, 
Where  wrangling  wits,  in  endlefs  ftrife  employ 'd, 
Mankind  with  idle  fubtilties  embroil. 
And  fafhion  fyftems  with  romantic  toil ;  40 

Thefe  with  the  pride  of  dogmatizing  fchools 
Imposed  on  Nature  arbitrary  rules  ; 
Forc'd  her  their  vain  inventions  to  obey, 
And  move  as  learned  frenzy  trac'd  the  way  : 
Above  the  clouds  while  they  prefumM  to  foar,         45 
Her  tracklefs  heights  ambitious  to  explore, 
And  heaps  of  undigefted  volumes  wTit, 
Illufive  notions  of  fantallic  wit ; 
So  long  they  Nature  fearch'd,  and  mark'd  her  laws, 
They  loft  the  knowledge  of  th'  Almighty  Caufe.      50 

Th'  erroneous  diftates  of  each  Grecian  fage 
Renounc'd  the  doclrines  of  the  eldeft  age  . 
Yet  thefe  their  matchlefs  fcience  did  proclaim, 
XJfurp  dillindtion,  and  appropriate  fame. 

But  though  their  fchools  produc'd  no  nobler  fruit  55 
Than  empty  fchemes,  and  triumphs  of  difpute  ; 
The  notions  which  arife  from  Nature's  light 
As  well  adorn  the  mind,  as  guide  her  right, 
^Enlarge  her  compafs,  and  improve  her  fight. 

Thefe 


} 


C  R  E-A  T  1  0  N,      Book    IIL  99 

Thefe  ne'er  the  breaft  with  vain  ambition  fire,  60 

But  banifh  pride,  and  modeft  thoughts  infpire. 

By  her  inform'd,  we  bleft  reh'gion  learn, 

Its  glorious  objeft  by  her  aid  difcern  ; 

The  rolling  worlds  around  us  we  fur\-ey, 

Th'  alternate  fovereigns  of  the  night  and  day  ;  65 

View  the  wide  earth  adorn'd  vnth  hills  and  woods, 

Rich  in  her  herds,  and  fertile  by  her  floods ; 

Walk  through  the  deep  apartments  of  the  main, 

Afcend  the  air  to  vifit  clouds  and  rain  ; 

And,  while  we  ravifh'd  gaze  on  Nature's  face,  70 

Remark  her  order,  and  her  motions  trace. 

The  long  coherent  chain  of  things  we  find 

Leads  to  a  Caufe  Supreme,  a  wife  Creating  Mind. 

You,  who  the  being  of  a  God  difclaim. 
And  think  mere  Chance  produc'd  this  wondrous  frame  ; 
Say,  did  you  e'er  refleft,  Lucretian  tribe, 
To  matter  what  perfections  you  afcribe  ? 
Can  you  to  dull  fuch  veneration  fhow  ? 
An  atom  with  fuch  privilege  endow. 
That  from  Its  nature's  pure  neceility  80 

It  fhould  exifl,  and  no  corruption  fee  ? 

Since  your  firft  atoms  independent  arc. 
And  not  each  other's  being  prop  and  bear, 
And  fince  to  this  it  is  fortuitous 

That  others  fhould  exiftence  have  ;  fuppofc  S^ 

You  In  your  mind  one  atom  fhould  remove 
From  all  the  troops,  that  in  the  vacant  ftrovc, 
Cannot  our  thought  conceive  one  atom  lefs  ? 
If  fo,  you  Grecian  fages  muil  confefs 
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That  matter,  which  you  independent  name,  $0 

Cannot  a  being  neccflar)'  claim  ; 
For  what  has  being  from  neceflky, 
It  is  impoflible  it  fhould  not  be. 

Why  has  an  atom  this  one  place  pofTell 
Of  all  the  empty  void,  and  not  the  reft  ?  95 

If  by  its  nature's  force  'tis  prefent  here. 
By  the  fame  force  it  muft  be  every  where  ; 
Can  beings  be  confin'd,  w^hich  neceffar)'  are  ? 
If  a  firft  body  may  to  any  place 

Be  not  determin'd,  in  the  boundlefs  fpace>  lOO 

^Tis  plain,  it  then  may  abfent  be  from  all ; 
Who  then  will  this  a  felf-exiilence  call  ? 
As  time  does  vaft  eternity  regard, 
So  place  is  with  infinitude  compar'd  : 
A  being  then,  which  never  did  commence,  105 

Muft,  as  tttrnal,  likewife  be  immenfe. 
VvHiat  caufe  within,  or  what  w^ithout,  is  found. 
That  can  a  being  uncreated  bound  ? 
None  that's  internal,  for  it  has  no  caufe  ; 
Nor  can  it  be  controll'd  by  foreign  laws,  1 13 

For  then  it  clearly  would  dependent  be 
On  force  fuperior,  which  will  ne'er  agree 
With  felf-exiftence  and  necefQty. 
Abfurdly  then  to  atoms  you  aftign 
Such  powers,  and  fuch  prerogatives  divine. 
Thus  while  the  notion  of  a  God  you  flight, 
Yourfelves   (who  vainly  think  you  reafon  right) 
Make  vile  mat  .rial  Gods,  in  number  infinite. 

Now  let  1:3,  as  'tis  juft,  in  turn  prepare 
To  ftaud  the  foe,  and  wage  defenfive  war.  120 

Lucretius 
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Lucretius  firft,  a  mighty  hero,  fprings 

Into  the  field,  and  his  own  triumph  fings. 

He  brings,  to  make  us  from  our  ground  retire, 

The  reafoners  weapons,  and  the  poet's  fire. 

The  tuneful  fophia  thus  his  battle  forms,  1 25 

Our  bulwarks  thus  in  polllh'd  armour  ftorms  : 

To  parent  matter  things  their  being  owe, 
Becaufe  from  nothing  no  productions  flow  ; 
And,  if  we  grant  no  pre-exiftent  feed. 
Tilings,  different  things,  from  what  they  do,  might 

breed,  i 

And  any  thing  from  any  thing  proceed  ; 
The  fpicy  groves  might  Scythia's  hills  adorn, 
The  thiille  might  the  amaranth  have  bcrne. 
The  vine  the  lemon,  and  the  grape  the  thorn  ; 
Herds  from  the  hills,  men  from  the  feas  might  rife,  135 
From  woods  the  vv'hales,  and  lions  from  the  fides. 
Th'  elated  bard  here,  with  a  conqueror's  air, 
Difdainful  fmiles,  and  bids  his  foes  defpair. 
But,  Carus,  here  you  ufe  poetic  charms. 
And  not  aflail  us  with  the  reafoner's  arms.  140 

Wliere  all  is  clear,  you  fancy'd  doubts  remove. 
And  what  we  grant  u'ith  eafe,  with  labour  prove. 
What  you  would  prove,  but  cannot,  you  decline  ; 
But  choofe  a  thing  you  can,  and  there  you  fliine. 

Tell  us,  fam'd  Roman,  was  it  e'er  denied,  145 

That  feeds  for  fuch  productions  are  fiipplied  ? 
That  Nature  always  mud  materials  find 
For  beails  and  trees,  to  propagate  their  kind  i* 
All  generation,  the  rude  peafant  knows, 
A  pre-exiilent  matter  muft  fuppofe.  150 
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But  what  to  Nature  fir  ft  her  being  gave  ? 

Tell,  whv^nce  your  atoms  their  exiftence  have  ? 

We  afk  you,  whence  the  feeds  conftituent  fpring 

Of  every  plant,  and  every  living  thing  ? 

Whence  every  creature  fhould  produce  its  kind,      1 55 

And  to  its  proper  fpecies  be  confin'd  ? 

To  anfwer  this,  Lucretius,  wiH  require 

More  than  fweet  numbers  and  poetic  fire. 

But  fee  how  well  the  Poet  will  fupport 
His  caufe,  if  v.c  the  argument  retort.  1 60 

If  Chance  alone  could  manage,  fort,  divide. 
And,  beings  to  produce,  your  atoms  guide  ; 
If  cafual  concourfe  did  the  world  compofe. 
And  things  from  hits  fortuitous  arofe  ; 
Then  any  thing  might  come  from  any  thing  ;  16^ 

For  how  from  chance  can  conftant  order  fpring  ? 
The  foreft  oak  might  bear  the  blufhing  rofe. 
And  fragrant  myrtles  thrive  in  Ruffian  fnows  ; 
The  fair  pomegranate  might  adorn  the  pine. 
The  grape  the  bramble,  and  the  floe  the  vine  ;        1 70 
Fifh  from  the  plains,  birds  from  the  floods  might  rife. 
And  lowing  herds  break  from  the  ftarry  fkies. 

But,  fee,  the  chief  does  keener  weapons  choofe. 
Advances  bold,  and  thus  the  fight  renews  : 

**  If  I  were  doubtful  of  the  fource  and  fpring      175 
**  ^Vhence  things  arife,  I  from  the  fides  could  bring, 
**  And  eveiy  part  of  Nature,  proofs,  to  fhow 
**  The  world  to  Gods  cannot  its  being  owe  j 
**  So  full  of  faults  is  all  th*  unartful  frame  : 
**  Firfl  we  tlie  air's  unpeopled  defert  blame.  180 
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'  Brute  beafts  poflefs  the  hill,  and  fnady  wood  ; 

*  Much  do  the  lakes,  but  more  the  ocean's  flood 

'  (Which  fevers  realms,  and  fhores  divided  leaves), 
'  Take  from  the  land  by  interpofmg  waves  ; 

*  One  third,  by  freezing  cold  and  burning  heat,      i  S^ 
'  Lies  a  deform'd,  inhofpitable  feat ; 

'  The  reft,  unlabour'd,  would  by  nature  breed 

'  Wild  brambles  only,  and  the  noxious  weed, 

'  Did  not  induftrious  man,  with  endlefs  toil, 

'  Extort  his  food  from  the  reludant  foil ;  19O 

'  Did  not  the  farmer's  fteel  the  fuiTow  wound, 

'  And  harrows  tear  the  harveil  f/om  the  ground, 

'  The  earth  would  no  fpontaneous  fruits  afford 

*  To  man,  her  vain  imaginary  Lord. 

'  Oft%  when  the  labouring  hind  has  ploughed  the  field, 
'  And  forc'd  the  glebe  unwillingly  to  yield, 
■  When  green  and  flowery  Nature  crowns  his  hope 
'  W^ith  the  gay  promife  of  a  plenteous  crop, 
'  The  fruits  (fad  ruin!)  perifh  on  the  ground. 
Burnt  by  the  fun,  or  by  the  deluge  drown'd ;      20^ 
Or  foon  decay,  by  fnows  immoderate  chill'd. 
By  winds  are  blafl:ed,  or  by  lightning  kill'd. 
Nature,  befides,  the  favage  beail  fuftains. 
Breeds  in  the  hills  the  terror  of  the  plains. 
To  man  a  fatal  race.     Could  this  be  fo,  205 

Did  gracious  Gods  difpofe  of  things  below  ? 
Their  proper  plagues  with  annual  fcafons  come. 
And  deaths  untimely  blafl;  us  in  the  bloom. 
Man  at  his  birth  (unhappy  fon  of  grief !) 
Is  helpiefs  cafl;  on  the  wide  coafts  of  hfe,  210 
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*'  In  want  of  all  things  whence  our  comforts  flow  ; 

**  A  fad  and  moving  fpedaclc  of  woe. 

**  Infants  in  iil-prefaging  cries  complain, 

*'  As  confcious  of  a  coming  life  of  pain. 

*'  All  things  meantime  to  beafts  kind  Nature  grants, 

**  Prevents  their  fufFerings,  and  fuppiies  their  wants  ; 

**  Brought  forth  with  eafe,  theygrow,and  flcip,  and  feed, 

**  No  dangling  nurfe,  or  jingling  gewgaw,  need  ; 

•*  In  caves  they  lurk,  or  o'er  the  mountains  range, 

**  Nor  ever  through  the  year  their  garment  change;  220 

*'  Unvers'd  in  arms,  and  ignorant  of  war, 

**  They  need  no  forts,  and  no  invafion  fear  ; 

**  Whatever  they  want,  from  Nature's  hand  they  gain; 

**  The  life  flie  gave,  (he  watches  to  maintain." 

Thus  impotent  in  fenfe,  though  ftrong  in  rage,  225 
The  daring  Roman  does  the  Gods  engage : 
But  undifmay'd  we  face  th'  intrepid  foe, 
Suftain  his  onfet,  and  thus  ward  the  blow. 

Suppofe  defects  in  this  terreftrial  feat. 
That  Nature  is  not,  as  you  urge,  complete  ;  23c 

That  a  divine  and  wife  Artificer 
Miffht  o-reater  wonders  of  his  art  confer. 
And  might  with  eafe  on  man,  and  man's  abode, 
More  bounty,  more  perfeftion,  have  beftow'd  ; 
If  in  this  lower  world  he  has  not  fliown  235 

His  utmoil  Ikill,  fay,  has  he  therefore  none  ? 
We  in  productions  arbitrary  fee 
Marks  of  perfection,  different  in  degree. 
Though  mailers  now  more  fkill,  now  lefs  impart. 
Yet  are  not  all  their  works  the  works  of  art  ?  240 

Do 
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Do  poets  ilill  fublimer  fiibjecLS  fing-, 

Still  ftretch  to  Heaven  a  bold  afpiring  wing. 

Nor  e'er  defcend  to  flocks  and  labouring  fv/ains. 

Frequent  the  floods,  or  range  the  humble  plains  ? 

Did,  Grecian  Phidias,  all  thy  pieces  fhine  2A.e 

With  equal  beauty  ?  or,  Apelles,  thine  ? 

Or  Raphael's  pencil  never  choofe  to  fall  ? 

Say,  are  his  works  Transfigurations  all  ? 

Did  Buonorota  never  build,  O  Rome, 

A  meaner  ftruclure,  than  thy  wondrous  dome  ?       2  'o 

Though,  in  their  works  applauded  as  their  beil, 

Greater  defign  and  genius  are  exprefl:, 

Yet  is  there  none  acknowledg'd  in  the  reft  ? 

In  all  the  parts  of  Nature's  fpacious  fphere 
Of  art,  ten  thoufand  miracles  appear  ;  255 

And  wiU  you  not  the  Author's  fkill  adore, 
Becaufe  you  think  he  might  difcover  more  ? 
You  own  a  watch  th'  invention  of  the  mind. 
Though  for  a  Angle  motion  'tis  defign  M, 
As  well  as  that,  which  is  \\4th  greater  thought,       260 
With  various  fprings,  for  various  motions  wrought. 

An  independent,  wife,  and  confcious  Caufe, 
Who  freely  acts  by  arbitrarj'  laws. 
Who  at  connexion  and  at  order  aims. 
Creatures  diftinguifh'd  in  perfection  frames.  26^ 

Unconfcious  caufes  only  ftill  impart 
Their  utmoft  fkill,  their  utmoft  power  exert. 
Thofe,  which  can  freely  choofe,  difcern,  and  know 
In  acting  can  degrees  of  vigour  fhow. 
And  more  or  kfs  of  art  or  care  beftow. 
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If  all  perfeftion  were  in  all  things  (hown, 
All  beauty,  all  variety,  were  gone. 

•  As  this  inferior  habitable  feat 
By  different  parts  is  made  one  whole  complete  ; 
So  our  low  world  is  only  one  of  thofe,  275 

Which  the  capacious  univerfe  compofe. 
Now  to  the  univerfal  whole  advert ; 
The  earth  regard  as  of  that  whole  a  part, 
In  which  wide  frame  more  noble  worlds  abound ; 
Witnefs,  ye  glorious  orbs,  which  hang  around,        280 
Ye  fhining  planets,  that  in  setlier  ftray. 
And  thou,  bright  lord  and  ruLr  of  the  day ! 
Witnefs,  ye  liars,  which  beautify  the  fkies. 
How  much  do  your  vaft  globes  in  height  and  fize. 
In  beauty  and  magnificence  outgo  285 

Our  ball  of  earth,  that  hangs  in  clouds  below  ! 
Between  yourfelves  too  is  diflinclion  found. 
Of  different  bulk,  with  different  glory  crown'd  ; 
The  people,  which  in  your  bright  regions  dweU, 
Muil  this  low  world's  inhabitants  excel  j  290 

And,  fmce  to  various  planets  they  agree, 
They  from  each  other  muil  dillinguifh'd  be. 
And  own  perfeclions  different  in  degree. 

When  we  on  fruitful  Nature's  care  refle£l, 
And  her  exhauftlefs  energ}^  refpecl,  295 

That  ftocks  this  globe,  which  yc  u  Lucretians  call 
The  world's  coarfe  dregs,  which  to  the  bottom  fall, 
With  numerous  kinds  of  life,  and  bounteous  fills 
With  breathing  guefts  the  vallies,  floods,  and  hills  ; 
We  may  pronounce  each  orb  fuftains  a  race  300 

Of  living  things  adapted  to  the  place, 

2  Were 


} 


CREATION.     Book    III.  107 


305  > 
It?  J 


Were  the  refulgent  parts  and  moil  refin'd 

Only  to  ferve  the  dark  and  bafe  defign'd  ? 

Were  all  the  ilars,  whofe  beauteous  realms  of  light, 

At  diftance  only  hung  to  fnine  by  night, 

And  with  their  twinkling  beams  to  pleafe  our  fight 

How  many  roll  in  sether,  which  the  eye 

Could  ne'er,  till  aided  by  the  glafs,  defcry; 

And  which  no  commerce  with  the  earth  maintain! 

Are  all  thofe  glorious  empires  made  in  v'ain  ?  310 

Now,  as  I  faid,  the  globe  terreftrial  view. 
As  of  the  whole  a  part,  a  mean  one  too. 
Though  'tis  not  like  th'  Kthereal  worlds  refin'd. 
Yet  is  it  juft,  and  finifh'd  in  its  kind  ; 
Has  all  perfection  which  the  place  demands,  315 

Where  in  coherence  with  the  reft  it  ftands. 
Were  to  your  view  the  univerfe  difplay'd. 
And  all  the  fcenes  of  nature  open  laid  ; 
Could  you  their  place,  proportion,  harmony, 
Their  beauty,  order,  and  dependence,  fee,  320 

You'd  grant  our  globe  had  all  the  marks  of  art. 
All  the  perfection  due  to  fuch  a  part. 
Though  not  with  luftre,  or  with  magnitude, 
Like  the  bright  ftars,  or  brighter  fun,  endued. 

You  oft'  declaim  on  man's  unhappy  fate ;        325' 
Infulting,  oft'  demand  in  this  debate, 
If  the  kind  Gods  could  fuch  a  wretch  create  ? 

But  whence  can  this  unhappinefs  arife  ? 
You  fay,  as  foon  as  born,  he  helplefs  lies. 
And  mourns  his  woes  in  ill-prefaging  cries.        23( 
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But  does  not  Nature  for  the  child  prepare 
The  parent's  love,  the  nurfe's  tender  care, 
Who,  of  their  own  forgetful,  feek  his  good, 
Enfold   his   limbs  in  bands,  and  fill   his   veins  with 

food? 
That  man  is  frail  and  mortal,  is  confeft  ;  335 

Convulfions  rack  his  nerves,  and  cares  his  breaft  ; 
His  flving  hfe  is  chas'd  by  ravening  pains. 
Through  all  its  doubles  in  the  winding  veins; 
"Within  himfelf  he  fure  deftruction  breeds, 
And  fecret  torment  in  his  bowels  feeds  ;  340 

Bv  cruel  tyrants,  by  the  favage  beaft, 
Or  his  own  fiercer  paflions  he's  oppreft ; 
Now  breathes  malignant  air,  now  poifon  drinks  ; 
Bv  gradual  death,  or  by  untimely,  finks. 

But  thefe  objeclors  mull  the  Caufe  upbraid         345 
That  has  not  mortal  man  immortal  made  ; 
For,  if  he  once  mull  feel  the  fatal  blow. 
Is  it  of  great  importance  when,  or  how  ? 
Should  the  Lucretian  lingering  life  maintain 
Through  numerous  ages,  ignorant  of  pain,  3^0 

Still  might  the  difcontented  muimurer  cr\-, 
Ah,  haplefs  fate  of  man  !   ah,  wretch,  doom'd  once 

to  die  ! 
But  oh  !  how  foon  would  you,  who  thus  complain, 
And  Nature's  Caufe  of  cruelty  an-aign, 
By  reafon's  llandard  this  miftake  correct,  ^^^ 

And  ceafe  to  murmur,  did  you  once  reflect, 
That  death  removes  us  only  from  our  feat. 
Does  not  extinguilh  life,  but  change  its  ftate. 
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Then  are  difplay'd  (oh  ravifhing  furprife  !) 

Fair  fcenes  of  blifs,  and  triumphs  in  the  fkies ; 

To  which  admitted,  each  fupcrior  mind, 

By  virtue's  vital  energy  rctin'd, 

Shines  forth  with  more  than  folar  glory  bright. 

And,  cloth'd  with  robes  of  beatific  light. 

His  hours  in  heavenly  tranfports  does  employ,         j6c 

Young  with  immortal  bloom  from  living  ftreams  of  joy. 

You  alii  us,  why  the  foil  the  thillle  breeds  ? 
Why  its  fpontaneous  births  are  thorns  and  weeds 
Why  for  the  harveft  it  the  harrow  needs  ? 
The  Author  might  a  nobler  world  have  made,    370 
In  brighter  drefs  the  hills  and  vales  arrayM, 
And  all  its  face  in  flowery  fcenes  difplay'd : 
The  glebe  untill'd  might  plenteous  crops  have  borne. 
And  brought  forth  fpicy  groves  inftead  of  thorn  ; 
Rich  fruit  and  flowers,  without  the  gardener's  pains,  375 
Might  every  hill  have  crov,'n'd,  have  honour'd  all  the 

plains : 
This  Nature  might  have  boaflied,  had  the  Mind, 
Who  form'd  the  fpacious  univerfe,  defign'd 
That  man,  from  labour  free  as  well  as  grief. 
Should  pafs  in  lazy  luxury  his  hfe.  380 

But  He  his  creature  gave  a  fertile  foil, 
Fertile,  but  not  without  the  owner's  toil ; 
That  fome  reward  his  indaftry  fhould  crown, 
And  that  his  food  in  part  might  be  his  own. 

But  while,  infulting,  you  arraign  the  land,  ^B^ 

A(k  why  it  wants  the  plough,  or  labourer's  hand ; 

Kind 
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Kind  to  the  marble  rocks,  you  ne'er  complain 

That  they  without  the  fculptor's  flcill  and  pain 

No  perfe6l  ftatue  yield,  no  bafle  relieve, 

Or  finifii'd  column  for  the  palace  give  ;  390 

Yet  if  from  hills  unlabour'd  figures  came, 

Man  might  have  eafe  enjoy*d,  though  never  fame. 

You  may  the  world  of  more  defe6ls  upbraid, 
That  other  works  by  Nature  are  unmade  ; 
That  fhe  did  never  at  her  own  expence  395 

A  palace  rear,  and  in  magnificence 
Out-rival  art,  to  grace  the  {lately  rooms ; 
That  fnfe  no  caftle  builds,  no  lofty  domes. 
Had  Nature's  hand  thefe  various  works  prepar'd. 
What  thoughtful  care,  what  labour  had  been  fpar'd  ! 
But  then  no  realm  would  one  great  mailer  fhow, 
No  Phidias  Greece,  and  Rome  no  Angelo. 
With  equal  reafon  too  you  might  demand, 
WTiy  boats  and  fhips  require  the  artift's  hand  ? 
Why  generous  Nature  did  not  thefe  provide  405 

To  pafs  the  flanding  lake,  or  flowing  tide  ? 

You  fay  the  hills,  which  high  in  air  arife. 
Harbour  in  clouds,  and  mingle  with  the  ikies, 
The  earth's  difhonour  and  encumbering  load, 
Of  many  fpacious  regions  man  defraud,  411 

For  beails  and  birds  of  prey  a  defolate  abode. 
But  can  th'  obje6lor  no  convenience  find 
In  mountains,  hills,  and  rocks,  which  gird  and  bind 
The  mighty  frame,  that  elfe  would  be  disjoin'd  ? 
Do  not  thofe  heaps  the  raging  tide  reilrain,  f  15 

And  fosT  the  dome  afford  the  marble  vein  ? 
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Does  not  the  river  from  the  mountain  flow, 

And  bring  down  riches  to  the  vale  below  ? 

See  how  the  torrent  rolls  the  golden  fand 

From  the  high  ridges  to  the  flatter  land.  420 

The  lofty  hnes  abound  with  endlefs  llore 

Of  mineral  treafure,  and  metallic  ore ; 

With  precious  veins  of  filver,  copper,  tin, 

Without  how  barren,  yet  how  rich  within  ! 

They  bear  the  pine,  the  oak  and  cedar  yield,  425 

To  form  the  palace,  and  the  na\y  build. 

When  the  inclement  meteors  you  accufe. 
And  afk  if  gracious  God  would  ftorms  produce ; 
You  ne'er  reflect,  that  by  the  driving  wind 
The  air  from  noxious  vapours  is  refin'd  ;  43 O 

Freed  from  the  putrid  feeds  of  pain  and  death. 
That  living  creatures  might  not,  by  their  breath, 
Through  their  warm  veins,  inftead  of  vital  food, 
Difperfe  contagion,  and  corrupt  their  blood. 
Without  the  wind,  the  fhip  were  made  in  vain,     435 ' 
Adventurous  merchants  could  not  crofs  the  main. 
Nor  fever'd  realms  their  gainful  trade  maintain. 

Then  with  this  wife  reflection  you  difturb 
Your  anxious  thought,  that  our  teiTeftrial  orb 
In  many  parts  is  not  by  man  pofTefl:,  440 

With  too  much  heat,  or  too  much  cold,  opprell. 
But  in  miftake  you  this  objection  found  : 
Unnumber'd  ifles  and  fpacious  trafts  of  ground, 
"W^ich  feel  the  fcorching  fun's  diredler  beam. 
And  did  to  you  inhofpitable  feem,  445 
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With  tawny  nations,  or  with  black,  abound. 
With  noble  rivers  lavM,  with  plenty  crown 'd  ; 
And  regions  too  from  the  bri-ht  orb  remote 
Are  peopled,  which  you  unfrequented  thought. 

But  could  Lucretius  on  the  fun  reflect,  430 

His  proper  diftance  from  the  earth  rcfped, 
Obferv-e  his  conftant  road,  his  equal  pace, 
His  round  diurnal,  and  his  annual  racre  ; 
Could  he  regard  the  nature  of  the  lirjit, 
Its  beauteous  luftre,  and  its  rapid  flight,  455 

And  its  relation  to  the  fenfe  of  fight ; 
Could  he  to  all  thefe  miracles  advert, 
And  not  in  all  perceive  one  ilroke  of  art  ? 
Grant,  that  the  motions  of  the  fun  are  fuch. 
That  fome  have  light  too  little,  fome  too  much :     460 
Grant,  that  in  different  tracls  he  might  have  roll'd, 
And  given  each  clime  more  equal  heat  and  cold  : 
Yet  view  the  revolutions,  as  they  are. 
Does  there  no  wifdom,  no  defign  appear  ? 
Could  any  but  a  knowing,  piiident  Caufe  463" 

Begin  fuch  motions,  and  aflign  fuch  laws  ? 
If  the  Great  Mind  had  form'd  a  different  frame. 
Might  not  ytyur  wanton  wit  the  fyflem  blame  ? 
Though  here  you  all  perfection  fhouid  not  find 
Yet  is  it  all  th'  Eternal  Will  d 
It  is  a  finifh'd  world,  and  perf< 
Not  that  its  regions  every  charm  include. 
With  which  celeflial  empires  are  endued  ; 
Nor  is  confummate  goodnefs  here  confvrr'd, 
If  we  perfection  abfolute  regard  j  475 

But 
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But  what's  before  aflerted,  we  repeat, 
Of  the  vaft  whole  it  is  a  part  complete. 

But  fince  you  are  difpleas'd  the  partial  fun 
Is  not  indulgent  to  the  frigid  zone; 
Suppofe  more  funs  in  proper  orbits  rolled,  480 

Diffolv'd  the  fnows,  and  chasM  the  polar  cold ; 
Or  grant  thac  this  revolved  in  fuch  a  way, 
As  equal  heat  to  all  he  might  conve}'. 
And  give  the  dillant  poles  their  fhare  of  day; 
Oblerve  how  prudent  Nature's  icy  hoard,  48 

With  all  her  nitrous  flores,  would  be  devour'd ; 
Then  would  unbalanc'd  heat  licentious  reign. 
Crack  the  dry  hill,  and  chap  the  ruffet  plain  ; 
Her  moiilure  all  exhal'd,  the  cleaving  earth 
Would  yield  no  fruit,  and  bear  no  verdant  birth.     493 

You  of  the  pools  and  fpacious  lakes  complain, 
And  of  the  liquid  deferts  of  the  main. 
As  hurtful  thefe,  or  ufelefs,  you  arraign. 

Befides  the  pleafure  which  the  lakes  afford. 
Are  not  their  waves  with  fifh  delicious  ftor'd  ?        495 
Does  not  the  wide  capacious  deep  the  iky 
With  dewy  clouds,  the  earth  with  rain,  fupply  ? 
Do  not  the  rivers,  which  the  valley  lave. 
Creep  through  the  fecret  fubterranean  cave. 
And  to  the  hills  convey  the  refluent  vravc  ?  50c 

You  then  muft  own,  the  earth  the  ocean  needs. 
Which  thus  the  lake  recruits,  the  fountain  feeds. 

The  noxious  plant,  and  fa\-age  animal, 
Which  you  the  earth's  reproach  and  blemifli  call. 
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Arc  ufcful  various  ways ;  if  not  for  food,  50^ 

For  manufa6lures  or  for  medicine  good. 
Thus  we  repel  with  reafon,  not  evade, 
The  bold  objetlions  by  Lucretius  made. 

Pyn-honians  next,  of  like  ambitious  aim, 
Wanton  of  wit,  and  panting  after  fame,  5  \p 

"Who  ftrove  to  fink  the  feels  of  chief  renown, 
And  on  their  ruin'd  fchools  to  raife  their  own  ; 
Boldly  prefum'd,  with  rhetorician  pride, 
To  hold  of  any  quellion  either  fide. 
They  thought,  in  every  fubje6l  of  debate,  515 

In  either  fcale  the  proof  of  equal  weight. 

Ailv,  if  a  God  exiflent  they  allow  ? 
The  vain  declaimers  will  attempt  to  fhow. 
That,  whether  you  renounce  him,  or  alTert, 
There's  no  fuperior  proof  on  either  part.  520 

Suppofe  a  God,  we  muft,  fay  they,  conclude 
He  lives  ;  if  fo,  he  is  with  fenfe  endued  ; 
And,  if  with  fenfe  endued,  may  pain  perceive, 
And  what  can  fuffer  pain  may  ceafe  to  live. 

Pyrrhonlans,  we  a  living  God  adore,  525 

An  unexhaufted  fpring  of  vital  power  ; 
But  his  immortal,  uncreated  life 
No  torment  feels,  and  no  dellruftive  grief. 
Does  he  by  different  organs  tafte  or  hear  ? 
Or  by  an  eye  do  things  to  him  appear  ?  530 

Has  he  a  mufcle,  or  extended  nerve. 
Which  to  impart  or  pain  or  pleafure  ferve  ? 
Of  all  perfection  poflible  poffeft. 
He  finds  no  want,  nor  is  vrith  woe  oppreft. 

2  Though 
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Though  we  can  ne'er  explore  the  life  divine. 
And  found  the  blell  abyfs  by  reafon 
Yet  'tis  not,  mortal  man,  a  tranfient 

Others,  to  whom  the  whole  mechanic  tribe 
With  an  harmonious  f}-mpathy  fubfcribe, 
Nature  with  empire  univerfal  crown,  ^^o 

And  this  high  queen  the  world's  Creator  own. 
If  you  what  builder  rear'd  the  world  demand, 
They  fay  'twas  done  by  Nature's  powerful  hand ; 
If  whence  its  order  and  its  beauty  rofc, 
Nature,  they  fay,  did  fo  the  frame  difpofe  ;  545 

If  what  its  fbeady  motions  does  maintain. 
And  holds  of  caufes  and  effeds  the  chain. 
O'er  all  her  works  this  Sovereign  Caufe  prefides, 
Upholds  the  orbs,  and  all  their  motions  guides. 
Since  to  her  bounty  we  fuch  bleffings  owe,  550 

Our  generous  Benefactor  let  us  know. 
AVhen  the  word  Nature  you  exprefs,  declare, 
Form'd  In  your  minds  what  Image  does  appear  ? 
Can  you  that  term  of  doubtful  found  explain  ? 
Show  it  no  idle  offspring  of  the  brain  ?  55^ 

Sometimes  by  Nature  your  enlightin'd  fchool 
Intends  of  things  the  univerfal  whole  ; 
Sometimes  it  is  the  order,  that  connects. 
And  holds  the  chain  of  caufes  and  effefts : 
Sometimes  it  is  the  manner  and  the  way,  560 

In  which  thofe  caufes  do  their  force  convey, 
And  in  efFeds  their  energy  difplay. 
That  (he's  the  work  itfelf,  you  oft'  aifert, 
As  oft'  th'  ar'dlicer,  as  oft'  the  art ; 

X  2  That 
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That  is,  that  \vc  may  Nature  clearly  trace,  565 

And  by  her  marks  diftindtly  know  her  face  ;. 
She's  now  the  building,  now  the  architeft. 
And  now  the  rule  which  does  his  hand  direft. 
But  let  this  emprefs  be  whate'er  you  pleaie ; 
Let  her  be  all  or  any  one  of  thefe ;  570 

She  is  with  reaion,  or  fne's  not,  endu'd  : 
If  you  the  firft  afHnii,  we  thence  conclude 
A  God,  whofe  being  you  oppofe,  you  grant: 
But  if  this  mighty  queen  does  reafon  want. 
How  could  this  noble  fabric  be  defign'd,  575 

And  iaffiionM  by  a  Maker  brute  and  blind  ? 
Could  it  of  art  fuch  miracles  invent. 
And  raife  a  beauteous  world  of  fuch  extent  ? 
Still  at  the  helm  does  this  dark  pilot  ftand. 
And  with  a  fteady,  never-erring  hand. 
Steer  all  the  floating  worlds,  and  their  fet  coui-1 
command  ? 
That  clearer  llrokes  of  mafterly  defign. 
Of  wife  contrivance,  and  of  judgment,  fiiine 
In  all  the  parts  of  Nature,  we  aflert. 
Than  in  the  brightell  works  of  human  art :  585 

And  iliail  not  thofe  be  judgM  th'  effed  of  thought. 
As  well  as  thefe  with  fkiU  inferior  wroucrht  I 
Let  fuch  a  fphere  to  India  be  convey 'd, 
As  Archimede  or  modern  Hugens  made  ; 
Will  not  the  Indian,  though  untaught  and  rude,     590 
This  work  th'  e3e£l  of  wife  defign  conclude  ? 
Is  there  fuch  fkill  in  imitation  fliown  ? 
And  in  the  things,  we  imitate,  is  none  i 
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Are  not  our  arts,  by  artful  Nature  taught. 

With  pain  and  careful  obfervation  fought  ?  595 

Behold  the  painter,  who  with  Nature  vies : 
See  his  whole  foul  exerted  in  his  eyes  ! 
He  views  her  various  fcenes,  intent  to  trace 
The  mailer  lines,  that  form  her  finlfn'd  face  : 
Are  thought  and  conducl  in  the  copy  clear,  600 

Wliile  none  in  all  th'  original  appear  ? 

Tell  us,  what  mailer,  for  m.echanics  fam'd, 
Has  one  machine  fo  admirably  fram'd, 
Where  you  will  art  in  fuch  perfection  grant, 
As  in  a  living  creature  or  a  plant  ?  605 

Declare,  what  curious  workmanfhip  can  vie 
Or  with  a  hand  or  foot,  an  ear,  or  eye  ? 
That  can  for  flvill  as  much  applaufe  deferve, 
As  the  fine  texture  of  the  fibrous  nerve ; 
Or  the  ilupendous  fyftem,  which  contains  6ro 

Th'  arterial  channels,  or  the  winding  veins  ? 
What  artificial  frame,  what  inftrument, 
Did  one  fuperior  genius  yet  invent, 
Which  to  the  bones  or  mufcles  is  preferr'd, 
If  you  their  order,  form,  or  ufe,  regard  ?  615 

Wliy  then  to  works  of  Nature  is  aflign'd 
An  Author  unintelligent  and  blind. 
When    ours    proceed    from    choice    and  Confcious 
Mind? 

To  this  you  fay,  that  Nature's  are  indeed 
Moil  artful  Vv'orks,  but  then  they  ne'er  proceed       620 
From  Nature  acting  with  defign  and  art, 
Who,  void  of  choice,  her  vigour  does  exert ; 
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And  by  iingiuded  motion  things  produce, 
Regardlefs  of  their  order,  end,  or  ufe. 
By  Tully's  mouth  thus  Cotta  does  difpute,  625 

But  thus,  with  eafe,  the  Roman  we  confute. 

Say,  if  in  artful  things  no  art  is  fhown, 
"UTiat  are  the  certain  marks,  that  make  it  known  ? 
How  will  you  artful  from  unartful  bound, 
And  not  th'  ideas  in  our  mind  confound  ?  630 

Than  this  no  truth  difplays  before  our  fight 
A  brighter  beam,  or  more  convincing  light ; 
That  ficilful  works  fuppofe  a  fkilful  Caufe, 
Which  acls  by  choice,  and  moves  by  prudent  laws. 
Where  you,  unlefs  you  are  as  matter  blind,  6^^ 

Conducl  and  beauteous  difpofition  find, 
Confpiring  order,  fitnefs,  harmony, 
I^fe,  and  convenience  ;  will  you  not  agree 
That  fuch  effects  could  not  be  undefign'd. 
Nor  could  proceed  but  from  a  Knowing  Mind  ?        640 

Old  fyftems  you  may  try,  or  new  ones  raife. 
May  fliift  and  wind,  and  plot  a  thoufand  ways ; 
May  various  words,  and  forms  of  diction  ufe. 
And  with  a  different  cant  th'  unjudging  ear  amufe ; 
You  may  affirm,  that  Chance  did  things  create,      645 
Or  let  it  Nature  be,  or  be  it  Fate  ; 
Body  alone,  inert  and  brute,  you'll  find. 
The  caufe  of  all  things  is  by  you  affign'd. 
And,  after  all  your  fruitlefs  toil,  if  you 
A  Caufe  diflincl  from  matter  will  allow,  650 

It  muft  be  confcious,  not  like  matter  bhnd. 
And  fhew  you  grant  a  God,  by  granting  Mind. 
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Vaninus  next,  a  hardy  modem  chief, 
A  bold  oppofer  of  Divine  Belief, 
Attempts  Religion's  fences  to  fubvert,  655 

Strong  in  his  rage,  but  deftitute  of  art ; 
In  impious  maxims  fixt,  he  Heaven  defy'd, 
An  unbelieving,  anti-martyr  dy'd. 
Strange,  that  an  Atheift  pleafure  (hould  refufe, 
Pvelinquilli  hfe,  and  death  in  torment  choofe  !  660 

Of  fcience  what  a  defpicable  (hare 
Vaninus  o^^^l'd,  his  pubhfh'd  dreams  declare. 
Let  impious  wits  applaud  a  godlefs  mind, 
As  blcfl  with  piercing  fight,  and  fenfe  refin'd, 
Contriv'd  and  wrought  by  Nature's  careful  hand,   66 y 
All  the  proud  fchools  of  learning  to  command  ; 
Let  them  pronounce  each  patron  of  their  caufe 
Claims  by  diftinguifli'd  merit  juft  applaufe  ; 
Yet  I  this  writer's  want  of  fenfe  arraign. 
Treat  all  his  empty  pages  Avith  diidain, 
And  think  a  grave  reply  mii-fpent  and  vain  : 
To  borrovr  light,  his  error  to  amend, 
I  would  the  Atheift  to  Vaninus  fend. 

At  length  Britannia's  foil,  immortal  fhame  ! 
Brought  forth  a  fage  of  celebrated  name,  67^ 

Who  with  contempt  on  bleil  Religion  trod, 
Mock'd  all  her  precepts,  and  renounc'd  hi^  God. 
As  awful  fiiades  and  horrors  of  the  night 
Difturb  the  mother,  and  the  child  affright ; 
Who  fee  dire  fpectres  through  the  gloomy  air     680- 
In  threatening  forms  advance,  and  fhuddering  hear 
The  groans  of  wandering  gholls,  and  ycllings  of 
defpair ; 
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From  the  fame  fpring,  he  fays,  devotion  flows, 
Confcience  of  guilt  from  dread  of  vengeance  rofe ; 
Religion  is  the  creature  of  the  fpleen,  685 

And  troubled  fancy  forms  the  v^'orld  unfeen  ; 
That  timorous  minds,  with  fclf-tormenting  care, 
Create  thofe  awful  phantoms  vdiich  they  fear. 

Such  arms  were  us'd  by  impious  chiefs  of  old. 
Vain  as  this  modem  hero,  and  as  bold.  690 

W'Tio  would  not  this  plillofopher  adore, 
F;  r  finding  worlds  difcover'd  long  before  ? 
Can  h-2  one  flower  in  all  his  garden  {how. 
Which  in  his  Grecian  mailer's  did  not  grow  ? 
And  yet,  imperious,  with  a  teacher's  air,  695 

Boallful,  he  claims  a  right  to  wifdom's  chair ; 
Gafping  with  ardent  thiril  of  falfe  renown, 
\Vith  Grecian  wreaths  he  does  his  temples  crown, 
Triumphs  with  borrow'd  fpoils,  and  trophies  not  his 

own. 

TKe  world,  he  grants,  mth  clouds  was  overfpread  j 
Truth  ne'er  erected  yet  her  ftarry  head. 
Till  he,  bright  genius,  rofe  to  chafe  the  night. 
And  through  all  nature  fhoae  with  new-fprung  light. 

But  let  th'  inquirer  know,  proud  Briton!  why 
Kope  fhould  not  Gods,  as  well  as  fear  fupply  ;        705 
Does  not  th'  idea  of  a  God  include 
The  notion  of  beneficent  and  good  ; 
Of  one  to  mercy-  not  revenge,  inclin'd. 
Able  and  willing  to  relieve  mankind  ? 
And  does  not  this  idea  more  appear  710 

The  object  of  our  hope,  than  of  our  fear  ? 

Then 
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Then  tell  us,  why  this  palTion,  more  than  that, 
Should  build  their  altars,  and  the  Gods  create  ? 
But  let  us  grant  the  weak  and  timorous  mind 
To  fupeWlitious  terrors  is  inclin'd;  715 

That  horrid  fcenes,  and  monfters  form'd  in  air. 
By  night  the  children  and  the  mother  fcare  ; 
That  apparitions,  by  a  fever  bred. 
Or  by  the  fpleen's  black  vapours,  fill  the  head ; 
Does  that  affect  the  fage  of  fenfe  refin'd,  y2C 

Whofe  body's  healthful,  and  ferene  his  mind  ? 

Yet  more,  infulting  Briton  !  let  us  try 
Your  reafon's  force,  your  arguments  apply. 
You  fay,  fmce  fpeftres  from  the  fancy  fiov.-. 

To  timorous  fancy  Gods  their  being  owe  ;  725 

Since  phantoms  to  the  weak  feem  real  things, 
Religion  from  millake  and  weaknefs  fprings. 
But  though  the  vulgar  have  illufions  feen, 

Thought  objects  were  without  that  were  wiiiliin  ; 

Yet  we  from  hence  abfurdly  fhould  conclude,  730 

All  objects  of  the  mind  the  mind  delude  : 

That  our  ideas  idle  are,  that  none 

Were  ever  red,  and  that  nothing's  known. 
But,  leaving  phantoms  and  illufive  fear. 

Let  U3  at  Reafon's  judgment-feat  appear  ;  735 

There  let  the  queflion  be  feverely  trj-'d ; 

By  an  impartial  fentence  we  abide  : 

Th'  Eternal  Mind's  exiilence  we  fuftain, 

By  proofs  fo  full,  by  evidence  fo  plain. 

That  none  of  all  the  fciences  have  fhown  740 

Such  demonftration  of  the  truths  they  own. 

Spin  0  fa 
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Splnofa  next,  to  hide  his  black  defign, 
And  to  his  fide  th'  unwary  to  incline, 
For  heaven  his  enfigns  treacherous  dlfplays, 
Declares  for  God,  while  he  that  God  betrays ;       745 
For  whom  he's  pleas'd  fuch  evidence  to  bring, 
As  faves  the  name,  while  it  fubverts  the  thing. 

Now  hear  his  laboured  fcheme  of  impious  ufe  : 
No  fubftance  can  another  e'er  produce  ; 
Subilance  no  limit,  no  confinement,  knows,  750 

And  its  exiilence  from  its  nature  flows ; 
The  fubftance  of  the  univerfe  is  one, 
Which  is  the  felf-exiilent  God  alone. 
The  fpheres  of  aether,  which  the  world  inclofe, 
And    all    th'    apartments,    which    the    whole    com- 
pofe;  ^  ^  755 

The  lucid  orbs,  the  earth,  the  air,  the  main, 
With  every  different  being  they  contain, 
Are  one  prodigious  aggregated  God, 
Of  whom  each  fand  is  part,  each  ftone  and  clod  ; 
Supreme  perfeftions  in  each  infect  fhine,  760 

Each  flii-ub  is  facred,  and  each  weed  divine. 

Sages,  no  longer  -Egypt's  fons  defpife. 
For  their  cheap  Gods,  and  favoury  Deities  ! 
No  more  their  coarfe  Divinities  revile  ! 
To  leeks,  to  onions,  to  the  crocodile,  765 

You  might  your  humble  adorations  pay. 
Were  you  not  Gods  yourfelves,  as  well  as  they. 

As  much  you  pull  Religion's  altars  dov.'n, 
By  owning  all  things  God,  a$  owning  none  j 

For 
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Tor  Hioiild  all  beings  be  alike  divine,  770 

Of  worfhip  if  an  object  you  afTign, 

God  to  himfelf  muft  veneration  Ihew, 

Muft  be  the  idol  and  the  votar)'  too ; 

And  their  aflertions  are  alike  abfurd, 

Who  own  no  God,  or  none  to  be  adorM.  775 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 

THE  Introduction.  No  man  happy,  that  has  net. 
conquered  the  fears  of  death.  The  inability  of  the 
Epicurean  fcheme  to  accoiTiphfn  that  end.  Rehgion 
only  capable  of  fubduing  thofe  fears.  The  hypo- 
thecs of  Epicurus  concerning  the  formation  of  the 
univerfe  fhewn  to  be  abfurd,  I.  In  a  more  general 
furvey  of  the  parts  of  the  univene.  II.  By  a  more 
clofe  and  ilrici  examination  of  his  fcheme.  The 
principle  of  motion  not  accounted  for  by  that  fcheme ; 
nor  the  determination  of  it  one  way.  Pondus,  gra- 
vity, innate  mobility,  words  without  a  meaning. 
Defcent  of  atoms  ;  upwards  and  downwards,  a  mid- 
xile  or  centre  abfurdly  afferted  by  Epicurus  in  infinite 
fpace.  His  hypotheiis  not  to  be  fupported,  whether 
his  matter  be  fuppofed  finite  or  infinite.  His  ridi- 
culous aflertion  relating  to  the  diurnal  and  annual 
motion  of  the  fun.  The  impoffibility  of  forming  the 
world  by  the  cafual  concourfe  of  atoms.  They  could 
never  meet  if  they  moved  with  equal  fpeed.  Primi- 
tive atoms,  being  the  fmalleft  parts  of  matter,  would 
move  more  flowly  than  bodies  of  greater  brJk,  which 
have  more  gravity;  yet  thcfe  are  abfurdly  fuppofed  to 
move  the  fwifteft.  His  alTcrtion,  that  fome  primitive 
atoms  have  a  direct,  and  others  an  inclining  motion, 
implies    a    contradiction.     Lucretius's    expLination 

of 
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of  this  inclining  motion  of  fome  firil  atoms  not  in- 
telligible. The  inexplicable  difficulty  of  Hopping 
the  atoms  in  their  flight,  and  caulmg  them  to  fettle 
in  a  formed  world.  The  ponderous  earth  not  to  be 
fuilained  in  liquid  air.  The  Epicurean  formation  of 
the  heavens  \-ery  ridiculous.  No  account  given  by 
the  Epicureans  how  the  fun  and  liars  are  upheld  in 
fluid  aether.  Their  idle  account  of  the  formation  of 
the  air.  The  variety  of  figure  and  fize  given  by 
Epicurus  to  his  atoms,  a  convincing  proof  of  wifdom 
and  defign.  Another  proof  is  the  difproportion  of 
the  moiil:  and  dry  atoms  in  the  formation  of  the 
earth.  His  ludicrous  and  childilh  account  of  the 
formation  of  the  hollow  for  the  fea.  No  account 
given  by  Epicurus,  or  his  follov.ers,  of  the  motion 
of  the  heavenly  orbs,  particularly  of  the  fun. 


/^  A  R  U  S,  we  grant,  no  man  is  bleft,  but  he 
^^    VvTiofe  mind  from  anxious  thoughts  of  death 

is  free. 
Let  laurel  wreaths  the  viclor's  brows  adorn, 
Sublime  through  gazing  throngs  in  triumph  borne; 
Let  acclamations  ring  around  the  flvies,  5 

While  curling  clouds  of  balmy  incenfe  rife  ; 
Let  fpoils  immenfe,  let  trophies  gain'd  in  war, 
And  conquer'd  kings,  attend  his  rolling  car ; 
If  dread  of  death,  ftill  unfubdu'd  remains, 
And  fecret  o'er  the  vanquifh'd  viclor  reigns  ;  10 

Th*  illuftrious  flave  in  endlefs  thraldom  bears 
A  heavier  chain  than  his  led  captive  wears. 

With  fwifteil  wing,  the  fears  of  future  fate 
Elude  the  guards,  and  pafs  the  palace  gate  j 

Traverfc 
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Traverfe  the  lofty  rooms,  and  uncontrolPd 

Fly  hovering  round  the  painted  roofs,  and  bold 

To  the  rich  arras  cling,  and  perch  on  bulls  of  gold 

Famihar  horrors  haunt  the  monarch's  head, 

And  thoughts  ill-boding  from  the  downy  bed 

Chafe  gentle  flcep  ;  black  cares  the  foul  infefl,  2^ 

And  broider'd  liars  adorn  a  troubled  breail  : 

In  vain  they  aflc  the  charming  lyre,  in  vain 

The  flatterer's  fweeter  voice,  to  lull  their  pain  ; 

Riot  and  wine  but  for  a  moment  pleafe  ; 

Delights  they  oft'  enjoy,  but  never  eafe.  25 

What  are  diftinclion,  honour,  wealth,  and  Hate, 
The  pomp  of  courts,  the  triumphs  of  the  great ; 
The  numerous  troops,  that  envy'd  thrones  fecure, 
And  fplendid  enfigns  of  imperial  power  ? 
What  the  high  palace,  rear'd  with  vail  expence,       30 
Unrivall'd  art,  and  luxury  immenfe. 
With  ftatues  grac'd  by  ancient  Greece  fupply'd, 
With  more  than  Perfian  wealth,  and  Tyrian  pride  ? 
What  are  the  foods  of  all  delicious  kinds, 
W^hich  now  the  huntfrnan,  now  the  fowler,  f.nds  ;    33? 
The  richefl  wines,  which  Gallia's  happy  field, 
Which  Tufcan  hills,  or  thine,  Iberia,  yield  ? 

Nature  deprav'd  abundance  does  purfue ; 
Her  firfl  and  pure  demands  are  cheap  and  few. 
What  health  promotes,  and  gives  unenv^^'d  peace,    40 
Is  all  expencelefs,  and  procur'd  with  eafe. 
Behold  the  fliepherd.  fee  th'  indullrious  fwain, 
Who  ploughs  the  field;  o;-  reaps  the  ripcn'd  g^ain, 

-     How 
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How  mean,  and  yet  how  tafteful  is  their  fare  ! 

How  fweet  their  fleep  !  their  fouls  how  free  from  care  I 

They  drink  the  dreaming  cn,-ilal,  and  efcape 

Th'  inflaming  juices  of  the  purple  grape  ; 

And,  to  protecl  their  limbs  from  rigorous  air. 

Garments,  their  own  domeftic  work,  they  wear ; 

Yet  thoughts  of  death  their  lonely  cots  moleft,         ^^ 

Affright  the  hind,  and  break  the  labourer's  reft. 

Since  thefe  reflections  on  approacaing  fate 
Diftruft  and  ill-prefaging  care  create  ; 
'Tis  clear  we  ftrive  for  happinefs  in  vain, 
While  fears  of  death  within  infulting  reign.  Jjj 

But  then  Lucretian  wits  abfurdly  frame, 
To  fink  thofe  inbred  fears,  their  impious  fcheme. 
To  chafe  the  horrors  of  a  confcious  mind. 
They  defperate  means  and  wild  expedients  find  ; 
The  hardy  rebels  aiming  to  appeafe  6o 

Their  fierce  remorfe,  and  dream  a  while  at  eafe, 
Of  cn.'ing  guilt  tli'  avenging  power  difown. 
And  pull  their  high  Creator  from  his  throne  ; 
That  done,  they  mock  the  threats  of  future  pain, 
As  monitrous  nclions  of  the  poet's  brain.  6^ 

Thy  force  alone.  Religion  !  Death  difarms, 
Breaks  all  his  darts,  and  ever}'  viper  charms  ; 
Soften'd  by  thee,  the  grifly  form  appears 
No  more  tlie  horrid  object  of  our  fears  ; 
We  undifmay'd  this  awful  power  obey,  70 

That  guides  us  through  the  fafe,  though  gloomy  way, 
Which  leads  to  life,  and  to  the  blell  abode, 
Wherera'.ifh'dminds  enjoy,  what  here  they  own'd,  a  God. 

Regard, 
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Regard,  ye  fages  of  Lucretian  race, 

Nature's  rich  drcfs,  behold  her  lovely  face.  75 

Look  all  around,  terreftrlal  realms  furvey, 

The  ifles,  the  rivers,  and  the  fpacious  fea  ; 

Obferve  the  air,  view  with  attentive  eyes 

The  glorious  concave  of  the  vaulted  fkies ; 

Could  thefe  from  cafual  hits,  from  tumultthofe,  arife 

Can  rule  and  beauty  from  diftracftion  grow  ? 

Can  fymnietr}'-  from  wild  confulion  flow  ? 

When  atoms  in  th'  unmeafui'd  fpace  did  rove, 

And  in  the  dark  for  doubtful  empire  ftrove  ; 

Did  intervening  Chance  the  feuds  compofe,  85 

"Eftablilh  friendfnip,  and  difarm  the  foes  ? 

Did  this  the  ancient  darkfome  horrors  chafe, 

Diilinclion  give,  and  fpread  celeftial  grace 

O'er  the  black  diflricts  of  the  empty  fpace  ? 

Could  atoms,  which,  v.ith  undirected  flight,  90 

Roam'd  through  the  void,  andrang'dtherealmsof  night. 

Of  rcafon  deftitute,  without  intent, 

Depriv'd  of  choice,  and  mindlefs  of  event. 

In  order  march,  and  to  their  polls  advance, 

Ded  by  no  guide,  but  undefigning  Chance  ?  95 

What  did  th'  entangled  particles  divide, 
And  fort  the  various  feeds  of  things  ally'd  ? 
To  make  primaeval  elements  fekct 
All  the  fit  atoms,  and  th'  unfit  rejedl  ? 
Diftinguifli  hot  from  cold,  and  moill  from  dr)'-,        lOQ 
Range  fome  to  form  the  earth,  and  fome  the  fl-:y  ? 
From  the  embrace,  and  gloomy  arms,  of  night. 
What  freed  the  glimmering  fire,anddifengag'dthe]ight? 

Could 
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Could  Chance  fuch  juft  and  prudent  meafures  take  ? 

To  frame  the  world,  fuch  dliliribution  make  ?  1 05 

If  to  your  builder  you  will  condudl  give, 

A  power  to  choofe,  to  manage,  and  contrive. 

Your  idol  Chance,  fuppos'd  inert  and  blind, 

Mull  be  inroll'd  an  active  confcious  mind. 

Did  this  your  wife  and  fovereign  architect  IiO 

Defign  the  model,  and  the  world  erecl  ? 

Were  by  her  fkill  the  deep  foundations  laid, 

The  globes  fufpended,  and  the  heavens  difplay'd  ? 

By  what  elaftic  engines  did  fhe  rear 

The  ilarry  roof,  and  roll  the  orbs  in  air  ?  Il^ 

On  the  formation  of  the  earth  refled ; 
Is  this  a  blind  fortuitous  effect  ? 

Did  all  the  grofier  atom.s,  at  the  call  "^ 

Of  Chance,  file  off,  to  form  the  ponderous  ball,         |- 
And  undetermin'd  into  order  fall  ?  120  J 

Did  of  themfelves  th'  aiTembled  feeds  arrive. 
And  without  art  this  artful  frame  contrive  ? 
To  build  the  earth,  did  Chance  materials  choofe. 
And  through  the  parts  cementing  glue  diffufe  ; 
Adjuft  the  frontier  of  the  fea  and  foil,  125 

Balance  and  hang  in  air  the  finifh'd  pile  ^ 
Ye  towering  hills,  whofe  fnowy  peaks  arife 
Above  the  clouds,  and  winter  in  the  ficies  ; 
Ye  rocks,  which  on  the  fhores  your  heads  advance  ; 
Are  you  the  labour  and  the  care  of  Chance  .»*  1 30 

To  draw  up  ftones  of  fuch  prodigious  weight. 
And  raife  th'  amazing  heaps  to  fuch  a  height, 

Vol.  XXXV.  K  What 
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What  huge  m?xhlne,  what  forceful  inftrument, 

Did  your  blind  builder  of  the  world  invent  ? 

Could  it  diftinguiih,  could  it  wall  around  1 35 

The  damp  and  dark  apartments  under  ground  ; 

With  rocky  arches  vault  the  hollow  caves, 

And  form  the  tracks  of  fubterranean  waves  ; 

Extend  the  different  mineral  veins,  and  fpread 

For  rich  metallic  ores  the  genial  bed  ?  14O 

What  could  prepare  the  giilphs  to  entertain 
Between  their  fnores  the  interpcfrng  main  ; 
Disjoin  the  land,  the  various  realms  divide, 
And  fpread  with  fcatter'd  ifles  th'  extended  tide  ? 
Regard  th'  unnumbered  wonders  of  the  deep,  145" 

Where  confluent  ftreams,  their  race  completed,  fleep  : 
Did  Chance  the  compafs  take,  and  in  the  dark 
The  wide  dimenfions  of  the  ocean  mark  ; 
Then  dig  the  ample  cave,  and  flretch  the  fhores 
Whofe  winding  arms  confine  the  liquid  flores,         15O 
Which,  guihing  from  the  mountain  to  the  main, 
Through  verdant  vaiiies  draw  their  humid  train  ? 
Did  it  defign  the  deep  abyfs,  and  fpread 
The  ancient  waters  on  their  central  bed  ? 
To  the  wild  flood  did  fovereign  Fortune  fay,  155 

Thus  far  advance,  and  here  thy  billows  Hay  ; 
Be  this  thy  barrier,  this  inclofmg  fand 
Thou  ^alt  not  pafs,  nor  overflow  the  land  ? 
And  do  the  waves  revere  her  high  command  ? 

Did  chemic  Ciiance  the  furnaces  prepare,         1 60 
Raife  all  the  labour-houfes  of  the  air, 
And  lay  crude  vapours  in  digellion  there  ; 


WTierc 


} 


CREATION.      Book    IV.  131 

Wliere  Nature  is  employ'd,  with  wondrous  ikill, 
To  draw  her  fpirits,  and  her  drops  diftil ; 
Meteors  for  various  purpofes  to  form,  165 

The  breeze  to  cheer,  to  terrify  the  ftomi  ? 
Did  fne  extend  the  gloomy  clouds  on  high, 
Where  all  th'  amazing  fireworks  of  the  fl<y 
In  unconcoclcd  feeds  fermenting  lie, 
Till  the  impiifon'd  flames  are  ripe  for  birth,  170 

And  ruddy  bolts  exploded  wound  the  earth  ? 
What  ready  hand  applies  the  kindled  match, 
Wliich  evening  trains  of  unctuous  vapours  catch? 
Whence  fnoots  with  lambent  flight  the  falling  liar, 
And  flam.es  unhurtful  hovering  dance  in  air  ?  1 75 

What  curious  loom  does  Chance  by  evening  fpread  ?  i 
With  what  fine  fliuttle  weave  the  virgin's  thread, 
Which,  like  the  fpider's  net,  hangsonthegrafly  mead  ?  J 
Let  us  the  moulds  to  fafliion  meteors  know. 
How  thefe  produce  the  hail,  and  thofe  the  fnow?  180 
WHiat  gave  the  exhalations  wings  to  rife. 
To  leave  their  centre,  and  pofTefs  the  fl<;ies  ? 
Let  us  no  longer  miffive  weapons  throw. 
But  clofe  the  fight,  and  grapple  with  the  foe  ; 
Subm.it  to  reafon's  ftrictell  teft  their  fcheme,  1 85 

And  by  mechanic  laws  purfue  the  huddled  frame. 
See,  how  th'  ambitious  architefts  defign  : 
To  rear  the  world  without  the  power  divine, 
As  principles,  the  great  contrivers  place 
Unbounded  matter  in  unbounded  fpace  :  l^O 

Matter  was  firft,  in  parts  minute,  endued 
With  various. fgures,  various  magnitude; 

K  2  Some, 
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Some,  moving  in  the  fpacious  infinite, 

Defcribe  a  line  oblique,  and  fome  a  right ; 

For,  did  not  fome  from  a  ftrait  courfe  dented,         195 

They  could  not  meet,  they  could  no  world  cre6t  : 

While  unfatigued  from  endlefs  ages  paft. 

They  rang'd  the  dark  interminable  wade. 

Oft'  clafhing  and  rencountering  in  their  flight. 

Some  atom.3  leap  afide,  and  fome  upright ;  200 

They  various  ways  recoil,  and  fwiftly  flow 

By  mutual  repercullions  to  and  fro, 

Till,  (iiuiHed  and  entangled  in  their  race. 

They  clafp  each  otiier  with  a  clofe  embrace  ; 

Combin'd  by  conccurfe,  mingled  and  compreil,       205 

They  grew  in  bulk,  and  complicated  reft. 

Hence  did  the  world  and  all  its  parts  arife  ! 

Hence  the  bright  fun  and  ftars,  and  hence  the  ikies ! 

Hence  fprung  the  air,  the  ocean,  and  the  earth ! 

And  hence  all  Nature  had  its  cafual  birth  !  210 

If  you  demand  what  wife  directino-  mind 
The  wondrous  platfomi  of  the  world  defign'd  ; 
Did  range,  divide,  and  in  their  order  place. 
The  crude  materials  of  th'  unfafhion'd  mafs ; 
Did  move,  direct,  and  all  the  parts  control,  215 

Vv  ith  perfect  fldll,  to  ferve  the  beauteous  whole  ; 
Fortune  to  this  high  honour  they  advance. 
And  no  fiirveyor  want,  no  guide,  but  Chance. 

Lucretian  mafters,  now  to  make  it  plain 
In  building  worlds  how  raw  you  are,  and  vain  ;       220 
Grant  that  before  this  mighty  frame  was  rear'd, 
Before  confufion  fled,  and  light  appear'd, 

la 
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In  the  dark  void  and  empty  realms  of  night 

Your  reftlefs  atoms  did  purfue  their  iiight ; 

And  in  their  adverfe  paths,  and  wild  career,  225 

By  chance  rencounter,  and  by  chance  cohere  ; 

Thus  clafp'd  in  ftricl:  embraces,  they  produce 

Unnumber'd  cafual  foi-ms  for  different  ufe  : 

You,  who  to  clearer  reafon  make  pretence, 

Of  wit  refinM,  and  eminent  in  fenfe,  230 

Let  us,  ye  fons  of  Epicurus,  know 

The  fpring,  whence  all  thefe  various  motions  flow. 

A'Miat  vigour  piifn'd  primeval  atoms  on  ? 

"Was  it  a  foreign  impulfe,  or  their  owti  ? 

If  'tv/as  a  foreign  delegated  force,  235 

W'liich  mov'd  thofe  bodies,  and  contral'd  their  courfe  ; 

Afierting  this,  you  your  ov\'n  fcheme  deftroy. 

And  power  divine,  to  form  the  v\'orld,  employ. 

If  from  a  moving  principle  within 

Your  a6live  atoms  did  their  flight  begin,  240 

That  fpring,  that  moving  principle  explain, 

And  in  the  fchools  unrivall'd  you  fliall  reign  ; 

Declare  its  nature,  and  aflign  its  name  ; 

For  m.otion,  and  its  caufe,  are  not  the  fame. 

We  know,  you'll  tell  us,  'tis  impulhve  weight,    245 
Mobility,  or  power  to  move  innate  : 
Profound  folution  !    worthy  of  your  fchools, 
WTiere  reafon  in  its  boafted  freedom  rules. 
But  thus  you  mock  mankind,  and  language  ufe, 
Not  to  inform  the  mind,  but  to  amufe,  250 

Of  motion  we  the  principle  demand ; 
You  fay  'tis  power  to  move,  and  there  you  ftand  ! 
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But  is  it  to  explain,  to  change  the  name  ? 

Is  not  the  doubt  in  different  words  the  fame  ? 

Do  you  reveal  the  fpring  of  motion  more,  25 

By  wifely  calling  that  a  moving  power, 

Vv"hich  we  had  term'd  a  principle  before  ? 

The  youngeil  head  new-vers*d  in  reafoning  knows 

That  motion  mufl  a  power  to  move  fuppofe  ; 

"Which  while  in  vain  you  labour  to  unfold,  260 

You  clearly  tell  us,  that  Lucretlans  hold 

An  a6tive  fpring,  a  principle  approve, 

Diflinci  from  matter,  which  mull  matter  move. 

Matter,  as  fuch,  abftrafted  in  the  mind. 

We  from  a  power  to  move  di veiled  find,  265 

Not  more  to  motion  than  to  refl  incHn'd  ; 

The  power,  "sphich  motion  does  to  matter  giye. 

We  therefore  mud  diflincl  from  both  conceive  ; 

A  power  to  nature  given  by  Nature's  Lord, 

When  iiril  he  fpoke  the  high  creating  word,  270 

When  for  his  world  materials  he  prepar'd. 

And  on  each  part  this  energy  conferrM. 

Ye  vain  philofophers  !   prefumptuous  race  ! 
WTio  would  the  Great  Eternal  Mind  difplace  ; 
Take  from  the  world  its  Maker,  and  advance  275 

To  his  high  throne  your  thoughtlefs  idol  Chance  : 
Let  us  th'  inquiry  by  jull  ileps  purfue  ; 
With  m^otion  we  your  atoms  will  endue. 
We  allc,  when  in  the  fpacious  void  they  flrar, 
Why  Hill  they  beat  one  track,  and  move  one  way?  280 
Still  the  fame  flight  why  do  their  parties  take  ? 
W7iy  this,  or  that  way,  no  digrefTion  make  I 

What 
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What  will  to  this  our  Atomifts  reply  ? 
They  anfwer,  by  an  innate  gravity 
The  ponderous  bodies  ftill  are  downward  borne^     285 
And  never  upwards  of  themfelves  return. 
Acute  and  folid  anfwer  !    fee  a  flight, 
Worthy  of  fineft  wit,  and  cleareft  fight ! 
Do  not  thefe  wife  mechanic  mafters  know. 
That  no  man  can  conceive,  or  high  or  low,  290 

Nor  find  dillinction  of  fuperior  place. 
Or  of  inferior,  in  the  empty  fpace 
Uncircumfcrib'd,  and  ignorant  of  bound. 
And  where  no  midft,  no  centre,  can  be  found  ? 

Perhaps,  your  mailer's  doctrine  to  fuftain,  295 

And  matter's  downward  motion  to  explain. 
You  with  his  famous  Gallic  friend  affert, 
That  is  fuperior,  whence  your  atoms  ftart, 

And  that  inferior  in  the  empty  fpace 

To  which  they  all  direct  their  rapid  race.  300 

Now  let  us  recolletl,  and  what  you  fay 

At  large,  in  one  contradled  view  furvey. 

You  fay,  your  atoms  move ;  we  afl^  you,  why  ? 

Becaufe  it  is  their  nature,  you  reply. 

But  fince  that  native  power  you  never  (hew,  305 

You  only  fay  they  move,  becaufe  they  do  : 

But  let  your  atoms  move,  v/e  bid  you  fay, 

WHiy  they  move  this,  and  not  a  different  way  ? 

You  tell  us,  *tis  from  inbred  gravity  j 

That  is,  you  tell  us,  'tis  you  know  not  why.  3 10 

Till  what  is  gravity  you  let  us  know. 

By  fenfelefa  words  how  can  we  wifer  grow  I 

K  4  We 


■1 


156         BL  ACKMORE'S     POEMS. 

We  give  you  this  ingenite,  moving  force, 
That  makes  them  always  downward  take  their  courfe; 
We  then  demand,  which  place  inferior  is  315 

Within  the  fpacious  unconlin'd  abyfs  ? 
You  fay  'tis  that,  to  which  the  atoms  bend 
Their  fwift  career,  for  ftill  they  mud  defcend 
That  is,  they  downward  move,  becaufe  they  dow 
ward  te-^d. 

Let  us,  Lucrcnians,  now  our  tsfic  purfue,  320 

And  of  your  fcheme  remaining  wonders  view. 
Say,  if  your  atoms  of  immortal  race 
Are  equal  and  commenfurate  to  fpare  : 
If  fo,  the  boundlefs  vail  immenfity 
While  thus  pofTcil  would  full  of  matter  be  ;  325 

For  in  the  vacant  (as  your  fchools  approve) 
Should  finite  matter  be  fuppos'd  to  move. 
Not  knowing  how  to  flop,  or  where  to  ilay,  > 

It  unobilructed  muil  purfue  its  way,  I 

Be  loil  in  void  immenfe,  and  diffipated  ftray  ;      330  J 
The  fcattering  bodies  never  would  combine, 
Nor  to  compofe  a  world  by  concourfe  join. 
But,  if  all  fpace  is  full,  if  all  poffefl. 
Which  fuppofition  you  embrace  as  befl. 
Then  crowded  matter  would  for  ever  reft ;  335 

Nature  no  change  of  place  had  ever  feen  ; 
Where  all  is  full,  no  motion  can  begin  ; 
For,  if  it  fhould,  you'll  be  compeU'd  to  fay, 
Body  does  body  pierce,  to  force  its  way  ; 
Or  unconfin'd  immenfity  retreats,  3 JO 

To  give  your  atoms  room  to  change  their  feats. 
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And  here  with  us  Lucretius  does  agree, 

That,  if  fome  place  from  matter  be  not  free, 

In  plenitude  no  motion  could  commence. 

All  would  be  ilagnate  in  the  vail  immenfe.  343 

If  it  be  faid,  fmall  parts  of  empty  fpace 
Are  interfpers'd  through  all  the  fpreading  mafs 
By  which  feme  bodies  give  to  others  place  ; 
Then  matter,  you  muft  grant,  would  finite  be, 
And  llretch  unequal  to  immenfity  ;  350 

And  then,  as  Epicurus  judges  right, 
It  would  for  ever  take  a  ufelefs  flight, 
Loft  in  expanfion  void  and  infinite. 
Befides,  allowing  through  th'  extended  whole 
Small  fcatter'd  fpaces  not  of  body  full,  3 ^-^ 

Then  matter,  you  Lucretians  muft  agree. 
Has  not  exiftence  from  necefiity  ; 
For,  if  its  being  necefTary  were, 
Why  are  fome  parts  of  fpace  from  matter  clear  ? 
\Vhy  does  it  here  exift,  and  why  not  there  ?        360 
Lucretians,  now,  which  fide  you  pleafe,  embrace  ; 
If  in  your  void  you  finite  fubftance  place, 
'Tis  diiTipated  through  th'  immenfe  abyfs. 
And  you  to  form  the  world  materials  mifs ; 
You  'U  not  the  progrefs  of  your  atoms  ftay,  365 

Nor  to  collect  the  vagrants  find  a  way. 
Thus  too  your  mafter's  fcheme  will  be  deftroy'd. 
Who,  wholly  to  pofiefs  the  boundlefs  void. 
No  lefs  than  matter  infinite  employ'd. 
If  you,  in  honour  to  your  founder's  fkill,  370 

The  boundlefs  void  with  boundlefs  fubftance  fill. 

Then 
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Then  tell  us,  how  you  can  your  bodies  roll 

Through  fpace,  of  matter  fo  completely  full  ? 

The  force  this  fmgle  reafon  does  exert 

Will  the  foundations  of  your  fcherae  fubvert :  375 

Nor  were  it  needful  to  purfue  the  blow. 

Or  form  a  frefh  attack,  unlefs  to  fliow 

How  flight  your  works  in  every  quarter  are. 

How  ill  your  huddled  fentiments  cohere. 

Be  this,  O  Greece,  thy  everlafting  fliame,        380 
That  thoughtlefs  Epicurus  rais'd  a  name, 
Who  built  by  artlefs  Chance  this  mighty  frame. 
Could  one  whofe  wit  fuch  narrow  limits  bound. 
Nature,  thy  depths  unfathomable  found  ? 
Of  his  fagacious  thoughts  to  give  a  part,  385 

Does  not  this  wife  philofopher  aflert 
The  radiant  fun's  extinguiHiM  every  night, 
And  every  morn,  rekindled,  darts  his  light  ? 
That  the  vafl  orb,  which  cafts  fo  far  his  beams. 
Is  fuch,  or  not  much  bigger,  than  he  feems  ?  390 

That  the  dimenfions  of  his  glorious  face 
Two  geometric  feet  do  fcarce  furpafs  ? 
Does  he  not  make  the  fickle  v^-inds  convey 
The  fun  revolving  through  his  crooked  way  ? 
But,  fince  his  fchool  has  galn'd  fuch  fpreading  fame. 
And  modem  \s4ts  his  mafter-flvill  proclaim  ; 
Let  us  yet  farther  cany  this  debate. 
And,  as  you  afk,  confer  on  matter  weight. 
To  make  it  move  within  the  vaft  abyfs. 
And  downward  too,  ev'n  where  no  downward  is,   400 

If 
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If  this  be  true,  as  you  Lucretlans  fay. 

That  atoms  wing  with  equal  fpeed  their  way, 

Then  how  could  this  that  atom  overtake  ? 

How  could  they  clafh,  and  how  collifions  make  ? 

If  in  a  hne  oblique  your  bodies  rove,  405 

Or  in  a  perpendicular  they  move, 

If  fome  advance  not  flower  in  their  race,  ") 

And  fome  more  fwift  fhould  not  purfue  the  chace,     'j> 

How  could  they  be  entangled,  how  embrace  ?  J 

'Tis  demonftration,  'tis  meridian  light,  410 

Thofe  bodies  ne*er  could  juftle,  ne'er  could  fight, 

Nor  by  their  mutual  fliocks  be  ruffled  in  their  flight 

Since  matter  of  a  greater  magnitude 
Muft  be  with  greater  gravity  endued. 
Then  the  minuteft  parts  muft  ftill  proceed  415 

With  lefs,  the  greater  with  the  greater  fpeed. 
Hence  your  firft  bodies,  which  the  fmalleft  are. 
On  which  the  fwifteft  motion  you  confer, 
Muft  be  contented  with  the  floweft  pace, 
And  yield  to  matter  of  more  bulk  the  race.  420 

How  wondrous  little  muft  thofe  atoms  be. 
Which  you  endow  with  fuch  velocity  ! 
^Minute  beyond  conception,  when  we  find 
Bodies  fo  fmall,  where  many  are  combin'd  ! 
How  many  various  figures  muft  we  take,  425 

What  numerous  comphcations  ufe,  to  make 
Some  compound  things,  fo  fmall  of  magnitude, 
That  all  our  fenfes  they  with  eafe  elude  ! 

Light  exhalations,  that  from  earth  arife, 
Attradled  by  the  fun-beams  through  the  flcies,       430 

Which 
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Which  the  myflerious  feeds  of  thunder  bear, 

Of  winds,  and  all  the  meteors  of  the  air  ; 

Though  they  around  us  take  their  conllant  flight. 

Their  little  fize  efcapes  the  fharpeft  fight. 

The  fragrant  vapours  breath'd  from  rich  perfumes,435 

From  Indian  fpices,  and  Arabian  gums, 

Though  many  years  they  flow,  will  fcarce  abate 

The  odoriferous  body's  bulk  or  weight. 

Though  antimonial  cups,  prepared  with  art, 
Their  force  to  wine  through  ages  fhould  impart ;    440 
This  diffipation,  this  profufe  expence. 
Nor  fhrinks  their  fize,  nor  waftes  their  ftores  immenfe. 
The  powder  which  deltrudtive  guns  explode. 
And  by  its  force  their  hollow  wombs  unload, 
"UTien  rarefy'd  of  fpace,  pofieiTes  more,  445 

Pive  hundred  times,  than  what  it  fill'd  before. 
The  feeds  of  fern,  which,  by  prolific  heat 
Cheered  and  unfolded,  form  a  plant  fo  great, 
Are  lefs  a  thoufand  times  than  what  the  eye 
Can  unafiifted  by  the  tube  defcry.  45a 

By  glafTes  aided,  we  in  liquor  fee 
Some  living  things  minute  to  that  degree, 
That  a  prodigious  number  muft  unite. 
To  make  the  fmalleft  object  of  the  fight. 

How  little  bodies  muft  the  light  compound,       455 
Which  by  your  mafters  is  corporeal  cwn'd  ; 
Since  the  vaft  deluge  of  refulgent  rays,  ~j 

Whicli  in  a  day  the  fun  a  thoufand  ways 
Through  his  wide  empire  lavifhly  conveys,  J 

Were 
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Were  they  collefted  in  one  folid  mafs,  460 

Might  not  in  weight  a  fmgle  drachm  furpafs ! 

At  leaft  thofe  atoms  wondrous  fmall  mull  be, 
Small  to  an  unconceivable  degree  ; 
Since  though  thefe  radiant  fpoils,  difpers'd  in  air, 
Do  ne'er  return,  and  ne'er  the  fun  repair,  465 

Yet  the  bright  orb,  whence  ftill  new  torrents  flow. 
Does  no  apparent  lofs,  no  diminution  know. 
Now,  curious  wits,  who  nature's  v\-ork  infpecl 
With  rapture,  with  aftcnifhment,  reflect 
On  the  fmaU  fize  of  atoms,  which  unite  470 

To  make  the  fmalleil  particle  of  light ! 
Then  how  minute  primasval  atoms  are, 
From  this  account  Lucretians  may  infer : 
Yet  they  on  thefe,  without  regard  to  right, 
Confer  the  honcir  of  the  quickeil  flight.  47^ 

Within  the  void,  with  what  a  fwift  career 
Your  rapid  matter  moves  will  thus  appear. 
That  all  mixt  bodies  are  in  fpeed  outdone 
By  your  firfl:  atoms,  you  v.-ith  eafe  will  own  ; 
For  compound  beings  can  no  motion  have,  480 

But  what  their  firft  confliituent  atoms  gave  : 
Then  your  primtEval  fubftances  exceed 
The  fwift-wing'd  wind,  or  fwifter  light,  in  fpeed. 
How  foon  the  fun-beams  at  the  morning's  birth 
Leap  down  from  heaven,  and  light  upon  the  earth  1 485  , 
Prodigious  flight !  they  in  few  moments  pafs 
The  vaft  ethereal  interpofing  fpace. 
Should  you  enjoin  a  rock  fo  hard  a  tafk. 
It  would  more  years,  than  light  will  minutes,  afl^. 

One 
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One  atom  then  (fo  you'll  be  forc'd  to  fay)  490 

Mufl  rocks  and  hills  and  the  whole  globe  outweigh ; 
-Since  it  exceeds  them  by  its  fwifter  flight, 
And  fwifter  motion  fprings  from  greater  weight. 

If  nature's  rule  your  atoms  do  enjoin 
To  move  direftly  downward  in  a  line  ;  495 

Say,  how  can  any  from  that  path  decline  ? 
Th'  inchning  motion  then,  which  you  fuppofe. 
Whence  the  firll  concourfe  of  your  atoms  rofe, 
Muft  the  great  maxim  of  your  fchools  fubvert, 
\^niich  ftill  with  one  confederate  voice  affert,  500 

That  matter  by  neceflity  defcends 
In  lines  direft,  yet  part  obhquely  tends. 
And  thus  your  matter,  by  its  native  force. 
To  different  points  would  fteer  a  different  courfe  ; 
Determin'd  by  the  fame  impulfive  weight,  50^ 

Move  in  a  line  oblique,  and  in  a  ftraight. 

To  heal  your  fyftem's  deep  and  ghaftly  wound, 
"VVhich  this  objection  gives,  Lucretius  found 
A  method  ;  who  a  motion  did  invent 
Not  flraight  entirely,  nor  entirely  bent,  510 

Which  forms  a  line  to  crooked  fomev/hat  like, 
Slanting  almofl,  and,  as  it  were,  oblique. 
Who  does  not  -now  this  wondrous  bard  adore  ? 
See  reafon's  conquering  light,  and  wit's  refifllcfs  power? 

If  atoms,  after  their  eternal  dance,  515 

Into  tliis  beauteous  fabrick  leap'd  by  chance  ; 
If  they  combin'd  by  cafual  concourfe  ;  fay,  -^ 

What,  in  a  free  and  unobflrucled  way,  t 

Did  in  a  full  career  your  atoms  Hay  ?  j 
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'What  mounds,  what  force,  when  nifhing  from  the  height 

Of  fpace  immenfe,  could  flop  them  in  their  flight  I 

Why  in  their  road  did  they  not  forward  pafs  J 

But  fay,  where  now  we  find  the  fettled  mafs, 

Why  did  they  ceafc  from  moving  in  defpite 

Of  their  own  nature,  and  impelling  weight  ?  525* 

Had  the  wife  troops  fagacity  to  know, 

That,  there  arriv'd,  they  fhould  no  further  go  ? 

That,  in  this  point  of  all  the  fpacious  void, 

To  form  a  world  they  were  to  be  employ'd  ? 

Did  they,  in  profpeft  of  fo  great  a  good,  530 

In  this  one  place  of  all  the  liquid  road. 

All  their  encumbering  gravity  unload  ? 

Fatigued,  and  fpent  with  labour  infinite. 

Did  they  grow  torpid,  and  unapt  for  flight  ? 

Or,  in  th'  embrace  and  downy  lap  of  air  ^^^ 

Lull'd  and  enchanted,  did  the^-  fettle  there  ? 

Grant  In  this  fingle  place  by  chance  they  met. 
That  there  by  chance  they  did  their  weight  forget ; 
It  happen'd  there  they  form'd  a  mighty  mafs, 
Where  yet  no  order,  no  diilincllon,  was:  540 

Let  this  be  fo  ;  we  alTv  you  to  explain 
The  wondrous  Power  that  did  the  parts  fuftain. 
For  ftill  their  nature  and  their  weight  remain. 
What  from  dcfcent  fhould  ponderous  matter  flay, 
When  no  more  ponderous  matter  flops  its  way  i     ^^^ 
Can  airy  columns  prop  the  mighty  ball. 
Its  prefTure  balance,  and  prevent  its  fall  ? 
And  after  this  remains  a  mighty  tafk, 
Which  more  than  human  flcill  and  power  will  a/k, 
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The  ftrong  myn;enous  cements  to  unfold,  ^^O 

Which  atoms  ftriclly  complicated  hold. 

But  let  us  leave  the  heap  in  air's  embrace, 
To  reft  unmov'd  within  the  empty  fpacc, 
Which  knows  no  height,  or  dcprh,  or  middle  place; 
Tell,  how  you  build  the  chambers  of  the  fky,         ^^^ 
Extend  the  fpheres.  and  hang  the  orbs  on  high  ? 
You  fay,  when  matter  firft  began  to  fall. 
And  fettle  into  this  terreftrial  ball, 
Prefs'd  fi-om  the  earth  thin  exhalations  rofe. 
Vapours  and  fleams,  materials  to  compofe  ^6ot 

The  fpacious  regions  of  the  liquid  air. 
The  heavens,  and  all  the  luminaries  there : 
Thefe  vapours  foon   (miraculous  event !) 
Shufded  by  chance,  and  mix'd  by  accident, 
Into  fuch  ranks  and  beauteous  order  fell,  ^6^ 

As  no  effeft  of  wifdom  can  excel. 
Hence  did  the  planets,  hung  in  aether,  firay  ! 
Hence  rofe  the  ftars,  and  hence  the  milky  vray ! 
Hence  did  the  fun  along  the  fkies  advance! 
The  fource  of  day  but  fprung  from  night  and  chance  ! 

But  who  can  ihew  the  legends,  that  record 
More  idle  tales,  or  fables  fo  abfurd  ? 
Does  not  your  fcheme  affi-ont  ev'n  vulgar  fenfe  ; 
That  fpheres  of  fuch  a  vaft  circumference. 
That  all  the  orbs,  which  in  the  regions  roll,  575 

Stretching  from  eaft  to  weft,  from  pole  to  pole. 
Should  their  conlruclure,  and  their  beauty,  owe 
To  vapours  prefs'd  from  this  poor  ball  below  ? 

From 
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From  this  fmall  heap  could  exhalations  rife 

Enough,  and  fit,  to  fpread  and  vault  the  fkies  ?       580 

L,ucretius  thus  the  manner  has  difplay'd 

How  meteors,  not  how  heavenly  globes,  are  made. 

But  grant  the  fteams,  which  by  expreflion  rofe, 

Did  all  the  fpheres  and  every  orb  compofe ; 

Since  their  ingenite  gravity  remains,  585 

What  girder  binds,  what  prop  the  frame  fuftains  ? 

The  fun's  bright  beams,  which  you  of  matter  make, 
From  heaven  their  downward  flight  perpetual  take  : 
Why  does  not  then  his  body,  which  outweighs 
By  infinite  degrees  his  golden  rays,  590 

By  its  own  force  precipitated  fall. 
And  hide  in  ruins  this  terreftrial  ball  ? 
Can  air,  unable  to  fuftain  the  light, 
Support  the  fun  of  fuch  fuperior  wcigiit ; 
And  all  the  ponderous  heavenly  orbs  fufpend  595 

Againft  their  nature,  which  does  downward  tend  ? 
Tell,  wife  Lucretius,  tell  the  fecret  art. 
Which  keeps  the  heavens  and  earth  fo  long  apart. 

Thus  too  the  air,  prefs'd  from  this  mafs,  you  fay. 
Between  the  earth  and  flvies  expanded  lay  ;  600 

Not  with  intention  that  the  folar  Hght 
Through  the  thin  gulph  might  take  an  eafy  flight  ; 
Or  that  with  nitrous  food  it  Ihould  infpire 
The  breathing  lungs,  and  feed  the  vital  fire  ; 
But  mere  contingence  did  the  gulph  extend,  605 

Regardlefs  of  convenience,  ufe,  or  end.  , 

Now,  vaunting  poet !  fhould  it  be  confefs'd. 
That  from  the  earth  the  air  is  thus  exprefs'd ; 

Vol.  XXXV.  L  Since 
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Since  things  by  heavier  things  are  upward  thrown, 
Which  tend  with  lironger  gravitation  down  ;  6iO 

Why  are  the  fun,  and  the  fair  orbs  of  light, 
All  which  fo  far  exceed  the  air  in  weight. 
Hung  from  the  centre  at  a  greater  height  ? 
Why  do  not  thefe  their  Nature's  law  obey, 
Rufli  from  above,  and  near  the  centre  flay,  615 

And  make  all  lighter  bodies  give  them  way  ?  J      m 

Tell  us,  Lucretius,  why  they  ne'er  purfue  ■ 

This  natural  bent,  and  this  undoubted  due  ? 
Since  to  the  earth  you  give  the  middle  place. 
To  which  all  heavy  things  direct  their  race  ;  620 

If  nothing  does  obilruct,  by  certain  fate 
Things  would  in  order  of  their  different  weight 
Lie  round  the  earth,  and  make  one  mighty  heap  ; 
They  would  their  place,  as  different  flrata,  keep. 
Nor  would  the  air,  or  interceding  fky,  625 

Between  the  diflant  orbs  and  worlds  divided  lie  ; 
JEther  and  air  would  claim  the  higheft  place,  "| 

The  flars  and  planets  would  the  earth  embrace,  > 

As  now  the  ocean  floats  upon  its  face.  J 

In  Tain  you  labour  by  mechanic  rules,  630 

In  vain  exhaull  the  reafon  of  your  fchools, 
Thefe  queilions  to  refolve,  and  to  explain 
How  feparate  worlds  were    made,  and  feparate  llill 
remain. 
Since  to  your  uncompounded  atoms  you 
Figures  in  number  infinite  allow,  6^^ 

Prom  which,  by  various  combination,  fprings 
^This  unconfin'd  diverfity  of  things  ; 

Arc 
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Are  not,  in  this,  defign  and  counfel  clear  ? 

Does  not  the  wife  Artificer  appear, 

^\^lo  the  corporeal  particles  endued  640 

With  different  fliape,  and  different  magnitude, 

That  from  the';  mixtures  all  things  might  have  birth. 

In  the  wide  fea,  and  air,  and  heaven,  and  earth  ? 

To  aU  thefe  figures  of  diftinguifhM  kind, 

And  different  fizes,  are  not  ends  afllgn'd  ?  645 

Then  own  their  caufe  did  acl  with  ^vife  intent. 

Which  did  thofe  fizes  fquare,  and  every  fiiape  invent. 

When  atoms  firll  the  world  began  to  frame, 
Is  it  not  ftrange  that  ever)-  number  came 
Of  fuch  a  figm-e,  and  of  fuch  a  fize,  6^0 

As  fen'd  to  found  the  earth,  and  fpread  the  flcies  ? 
Had  they  not  met  in  fuch  proportion,  were 
Their  form  and  number  not  as  now  they  are. 
In  a  rude  mafs  they  had  confus'dly  join'd, 
Not  in  a  finifn'd  world,  like  this,  combin'd.  6^^ 

Did  thefe  affembled  fubilances  refleft, 
That  here  a  beauteous  frame  they  muff  ereil  ? 
Did  they  a  general  council  wifely  call, 
To  lay  the  platfo.-m  of  each  mighty  ball ; 
To  fettle  prudent  rules,  and  orders  make,  660 

In  rearing  worlds,  what  methods  they  fhould  take  ? 
To  every  atom  was  his  taflv  enjoin'd  ? 
His  poft,  and  fellow-labourers,  affign'd  ? 
Did  they  ccnfent  what  parts  they  fnould  compofe  ; 
That  thefe  fhould  sether  make,  or  water  thofe  ?      66  J 
That  fome  fhould  be  the  moon,  and  fome  the  earih  I 
Thofe  give  the  fun,  and  thefe  the  planet  birth  ? 
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If  all  thefe  noble  worlds  were  nndefigri'd, 

And  carry'd  on  without  a  Confcloiis  Mind  ; 

Oh,  happy  accident  !   aufpicious  chance  !  670 

That  in  fuch  order  made  the  work  advance  ! 

At  length  to  fuch  admir'd  perfeftion  brought 

The  nnifh'd  ftruAure,  as  it  had  been  wrought 

With  art  tranfcendent  and  confummate  thought ! 

Since  His  an  outrage  done  to  common  fenfe        675 
To  fix  a  central  point  in  fpace  immenfe  ; 
Why  is  a  middle  to  the  earth  affign'd, 
To  which  your  ponderous  bodies  are  incHn'd  ? 

Befides,  reilecl  how  this  terreftrial  mafs 
Does  the  whole  fea  a  thoufand  times  furpafs  ;  68a 

Which  in  a  line,  if  drawn  diredlly  do\vn> 
More  than  a  mile  in-  depth  is  rarely  known. 
Now  if  by  chance  more  watery  atoms  came 
Than  earthy,  to  compofe  this  wondrous  frame  ; 
Or  had  the)'  both  in  equal  number  met,  68^ 

Which  might  as  well  have  been,  had  Chance  thought  fit; 
Or  if  the  watery  (we  no  farther  prefs) 
Were  but  an  hundred  times  in  number  lefs  ; 
This  globe  had  lain,  If  not  a  general  floods 
At  leaft  a  fen,  a  mafs  of  ooze  and  mud,  690 

With  no  rich  fruit,  or  verdant  beauty,  bleft> 
Wild  and  unpeopled,  or  by  man,  or  beaft. 

Who  will  our  orb's  unequal  face  explain, 
Wliich  Epicurus  made  all  fmooth  and  plain  ? 
How  did  thy  rocks,  O  Earth  !  thy  hills,  arife  ?  695 
How  did  thy  giant  fons  invade  the  fkies  ? 
Lucretius,  that  it  happen'd  thus,  replies. 
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Now  give  us  leave,  gi'eat  Poet,  to  demand, 
How  the  capacious  hollow  in  the  land 
Was  firfl  produc'd,  with  eafe  to  entertain  700 

All  the  aflembled  waters  of  the  main  ? 
When  earth  was  made,  this  hollow  for  the  fea 
Was  form*d ;  but  how  it  happen'd  fo  to  be  ? 
It  on  a  time  fell  out,  that  every  wave 
Forfook  the  earth,  and  fill'd  the  mighty  cave,         705 
Which  happen'd  opportunely  to  be  there. 
Where  now  their  heads  the  rolling  billows  rear. 
It  then  fell  out,  that  ftones  did  rocks  compofe, 
That  vales  fubfided,  and  that  hills  arofe. 
Thus  the  formation  of  the  world  you  know ;  710 

So  all  events  fell  out,  and  all  things  happen'd  fo. 

Can  tales  more  fenfelefs,  ludicrous,  and  vain. 
By  winter-fires  old  nurfes  entertain  ? 
Does  this  unfold  how  all  thinc!;3  firfl  were  made 

o 

Without  divine  and  fupcrnatural  aid  ?  *-'  - 

His  penetration  has  Lucretius  fnown, 

By  faying  things  proceed  from  Chance  alone, 

As  their  efficient  caufe,  that  is,  from  none  ? 

But  let  your  troops,  which  rang'd  the  plains  of  night. 

And  through  the  vacant  wing'd  their  carelefs  flight,  720 

The  high  command  of  ruling  Chance  obey  ; 

Unguided  and  unconfcious  of  the  way, 

Let  them  ad%-ance  to  one  determin'd  place, 

Prefcrib'd  by  Chance,  in  all  th'  unmeafur'd  fpace  ; 

Their  proper  ftations  undirected  find,  725 

To  form  a  world  that  never  was  defign'd  ; 

Let  all  the  rolling  globes,  and  fpacious  ikies, 

From  happy  hits  of  hecdlefs  atoms  rife  ; 
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Be  thus  the  earth's  unmov'd  foundations  laid. 

Thus  the  thin  regions  of  the  air  difplay'd  ;  73^ 

Chance  fhall  the  planets  in  their  place  fufpend, 

Between  thefe  worlds  th*  ethereal  plains  extend  ; 

Diredl  the  fun  to  that  convenient  feat, 

Whence  he  difplays  his  luftre  and  his  heat. 

This  labour,  all  this  progrefs,  is  in  vain,  735 

Unlefs  the  orbs  their  various  motions  gain  : 

For  let  the  fun  in  buoyant  aether  float. 

Nor  nearer  to  the  earth,  nor  more  remote  ; 

Yet  did  his  orb  unmov'd  its  beams  difrufe. 

He'd  fure  deftruftion  to  the  earth  produce  ;  74O 

One  half  for  heat,  and  one  for  cold,  would  pray ; 

This  would  abhor  the  night,  and  that  the  day. : 

Did  he  not  yearly  through  the  zodiac  pafs, 

"Were  he  not  conftant  to  his  daily  race. 

He  would  not,  by  alternate  fhade  and  light,  745 

Produce  the  needful  change  of  day  and  night  : 

Nor  would  the  various  feafons  of  the  year, 

By  turns  revolving,  rife  and  difappear. 

Now  can  judicious  Atomiils  conceive,- 

Chance  to  the  fun  could  this  juft  impulfe  give,       750 

By  which  the  fource  of  day  fo  fwiftly  flies. 

His  ftages  keeps,  and  traverfes  the  fivies  ? 

We  afk  you,  w^hence  thefe  conftant  motions  flow  ? 
Will  learned  heads  reply,  they  happen 'd  fo  ? 
You  fay,  the  folar  orb,  firft  mov'd  by  chance,  755 

Does  north  and  fouth,  and  eaft  and  weft,  advance ! 
We  aik,  why  firft  in  thefe  detei-min'd  ways 
He  chofe  to  move  ?  Why  thence  he  never  ftrays  ? 
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Why  did  he  ne'er,  fince  time  began,  decline 

His  round  diurnal,  or  his  annual  line  ?  760 

So  fteadily  does  fickle  Fortune  ileer 

Th'  obedient  orb,  that  it  fhould  never  err ; 

Should  never  flart  afide,  and  never  ftray  ; 

Never  in  pathlefs  scther  mifs  his  way  ? 

Why  does  he  ne'er  beyond  tlie  tropicks  go  ?  765 

Why  ftill  revolve  ?  why  travel  to  and  fro  ? 

Will  it  a  wife  philofopher  content, 

To  fay  thefe  motions  came  by  accident. 

That  all  is  undefignM,  fortuitous  event  ? 

But  if  the  fluggifh  fun  you'll  not  diilurb,  770 

But  motion  give  to  this  terreilrial  orb  ; 

Still  of  the  earth  we  the  fame  queftion  aik. 

Which  to  explain,  you  have  as  hard  a  taflv. 

Can  Chance  this  frame,  thefe  artful  fcenes  erefl. 
Which  knows  not  works  lefs  artful  to  effect  I  77^ 

Did  it  mechanic  engines  e'er  produce, 
A  globe,  or  tube  of  aftronomic  ufe  ? 
Why  do  not  vefTcls,  built  and  rigg'd  by  Chance, 
Drawn  in  long  order,  on  the  billows  dance  ? 
Might  not  the  Sovereign  Caufe  with  greater  eafe   780 
A  navy  build,  than  make  the  x^-inds  and  feas  ? 
Det  atoms  once  the  form  of  letters  take 
By  Chance,  and  let  thofe  huddled  letters  make 
A  finifh'd  poem  by  a  lucky  hit. 

Such  as  the  Grecian,  or  the  Mantuan,  writ ;  785 

Then  we'll  embrace  the  do6lrines  you  advance. 
And  yield  the  world's  fair  poem  made  by  Chance. 

L  4  C  R  E  A- 
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CREATION. 
BOOK  V, 

THE     ARGUMENT. 

THE  Introdu6tion.  A  defcrlption  of  the  calamitous 
ilate  of  mankind,  by  reafon  of  innumerable  woes 
and  fufferings  to  which  they  are  obnoxious.  Difeafes 
of  the  body.  Trouble  and  grief  of  mind.  Violence 
and  oppreflion.  The  viciffitude  of  human  affairs, 
and  the  certain  profpecl  of  death.  Whence  it  ap- 
pears that  it  fults  the  liate  of  mankind,  and  therefore 
is  defirable,  there  Ihould  be  a  God.  Arguments 
againft  the  Fatalifts,  who  alfert  the  eternity  of  the 
world.  There  mull  be  granted  fome  felf-exiilent  and 
independent  being.  The  corporeal  world  cannot  be 
that  being  :  proved  from  its  mutability,  and  the  va- 
riety of  forms  riling  and  difappearing  in  the  feveral 
parts  of  nature  ^  from  the  poflibility  of  conceiving, 
without  any  confequent  contradiction,  lefs  or  more 
parts  in  the  world,  than  are  actually  exillent ;  from 
the  poflibility  of  plants  and  animals  having  had  dif- 
ferent fhapes,  and  limbs,  from  what  they  now  have. 
The  pretended  fatal  chain  of  things  not  felf-exiltent 
and  independent ;  becaufe  all  its  links  or  parts  are 
dependent,  and  obnoxious  to  corruption.  Fate,  a 
word  without  fenfe  or  meaning.  Two  more  argu- 
ments againil  the  eternity  of  the  world,  from  the 
■contemplation  of  the  light  of  the  fun,  and  of  mo- 
lion.     Axillotle's  fcheme  confidered  and  confuted. 
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A  H,  liaplefs  mortal  man  !    ah,  rigid  fate  ! 
"^^  What  cares  attend  our  (hort,  uncertain  flate ! 
How  wide  a  front,  how  deep  and  black  a  rear, 
What  fad  varieties  of  grief  and  fear, 
Drawn  in  array,  exert  their  fatal  rage. 
And  gall  obnoxious  Hfe  through  Qvery  ilage. 
From  infancy  to  youth,  from  youth  to  age  i 

T\Tio  can  compile  a  roll  of  -all  our  woes  ? 
Our  friends  are  faithlefs,  and  fmcere  our  foes  ; 
The  poifon'd  arrows  of  an  envious  tongue  !• 

Improve  our  errors,  and  our  virtues  wTong ; 
Th'  oppreffor  now  with  arbitrar}'  might 
Tramples  on  Jaw,  and  robs  us  of  our  right  ; 
Dangers  unfeen  on  every  fide  invade. 
And  fnares  o'er  all  th'  unfaithful  ground  are  laid,     i^ 

Oft'  wounds  from  foreign  violence  we  feel, 
Now  from  the  ruffian's,  now  the  warrior's,  fteel ; 
By  bruifes  or  by  labour  vce  are  pain'd ; 
A  bone  disjointed,  or  a  finew  ilrain'd  ; 
Now  feftcring  fores  afflicl  our  tortur'd  limbs  ;  20 

Now  to  the  yielding  heart  the  gangrene  climbs. 

Acute  diflempers  fierce  our  veins  afTail, 
Rufh  on  with  fury,  and  by  llorm  prevail ; 
Others  with  thrift  difpenfe  their  ftores  of  grief. 
And  by  the  fap  prolong  the  fiege  of  life  ;  2J 

While  to  the  grave  we  for  deliverance  en,'. 
And,  promis'd  Hill,  are  ftill  denied  to  die. 

See  Colic,  Gout,  and  Stone,  a  cruel  train, 
Oppos'd  by  aU  the  heahng  race  in  vain  j 

Their 
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Their  various  racks  and  lingering  plagues  employ, 

Relieve  each  other,  and  by  turns  annoy, 

And,  tyrant  like,  torment,  but  not  deflroy. 

"\Vc  noxious  infecls  in  our  bowels  feed, 

Engender  deaths,  and  dark  dellrudlion  breed. 

The  Spleen  vi-ith  fullen  vapours  clouds  the  brain,      35^ 

And  binds  the  fpirits  in  its  heavy  chain  : 

Howe'er  the  caufe  fantallic  may  appear, 

Th*  efFed  is  real,  and  the  pain  fincere. 

Hydropic  wretches  by  degrees  decay, 

Gro\\ang  the  more,  the  more  they  wafte  away ;        40 

By  their  own  ruins  they  augmented  lie, 

With  thirft  and  heat  amidll  a  deluge  fry : 

And  while  in  floods  of  water  thefe  expire. 

More  fcorching  perifh  by  the  fever's  fire  ; 

Stretch'd  on  our  downy,  yet  uneafy  beds,  4^ 

We  change  our  pillows,  and  we  raife  our  heads ; 

From  fide  to  fide  in  vain  for  reft  we  turn. 

With  cold  we  fhiver,  or  with  heat  we  burn  ; 

Of  night  impatient,  we  demand  the  day  : 

The  day  arrives,  and  for  the  night  we  pray  ;  jo 

The  night  and  day  fucceflive  come  and  go. 

Our  lafting  pains  no  inten-uption  know. 

Since  man  is  born  to  fo  much  v^^oe  and  care, 
Muil  ftill  new  terrors  dread,  new  foiTows  bear  ; 
Does  it  not  fuit  the  ftate  of  human  kind,  ^^ 

There  ftiould  prefide  a  good  Almighty  Mind  ; 
A  Caufe  Supreme,  that  might  all  nature  fteer, 
Avert  our  danger,  and  prevent  our  fear ; 
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Who,  when  implor'd,  might  timely  fuccour  give, 
Solace  our  anguilli,  and  our  v.ants  relieve  ;  60 

Father  of  comfort,  might  our  fouls  fuilain,. 
When  preft  with  grief,  and  mitigate  our  pain  ? 

'Tis  certain  fom^ething  from  ail  ages  pall 
Without  beginning  was,  and  iliil  will  laft  ; 
For  if  of  time  one  period  e'er  had  been  6^ 

WTien  nothing  was,  then  nothing  could  begin. 
That  things  fhould  to  themfelves  a  being  give. 
Reluctant  reafon  never  can  conceive. 
If  you  affirm,  effefts  themfelves  produce, 
You  fnock  the  mind,  and  contradidion  choofe  ;        70 
For  they,  'tis  clear,  muft  act  and  move,  before 
They  were  In  being,  or  had  motive  power ; 
As  active  caufes  mud  of  right  at  once 
Exiftence  claim,  and  as  effects  renounce. 
Then  fomething  Is,  which  no  beginning  had,  'r^ 

A  caufelefs  caufe,  or  nothing  could  be  made, 
"Which  muft  by  pure  neceffity  exift. 
And  whofe  duration  nothing  can  refift. 

Let  us  Inquire,  and  fearch  by  due  degrees, 
WTiat,  who,  this  feli-exiftent  being  Is.  So 

Should  this  material  world's  capacious  frame 
Uncaus'd  and  independent  being  claim  ; 
It  would,  thus  form'd  and  fafhion'd  as  we  fee, 
Derive  exiftence  from  neceffity. 

And  then  to  ages  unconfin'd  muft  laft  85 

Without  the  leaft  diverfity  or  wafte. 
Neceffity,  view'd  with  attentive  thought, 
Does  plain  impoffibility  denote, 

That 
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That  things  fhould  not  exift,  which  aftual  are, 

Gr  in  another  (hape  or  different  modes  appear.  90 

But  fee  in  all  corporeal  Nature's  fcene. 
What  changes,  what  diverfities,  have  been  ! 
Matter  not  long  the  fame  appearance  makes, 
But  fhifts  her  old,  and  a  new  figure  takes  : 
If  now  flic  lies  in  Winter's  rigid  arms,  9^ 

Difhonour'd  and  defpoil'd  of  all  her  charms, 
Soft  vernal  airs  will  loofe  th'  unkind  embrace. 
And  genial  dews  renew  her  wither'd  face  ; 
Like  fabled  nymphs  transform'd,  fhe's  now  a  tree. 
Now  weeps  into  a  flood,  and  ftreaming  feeks  the  fea.  1 00 
She's  now  a  gaudy  fly,  before  a  worm, 
Below  a  vapour,  and  above  a  florm  ; 
This  ooze  was  late  a  monller  of  the  main, 
That  turf  a  lowing  grazer  of  the  plain, 
A  lion  this  did  o'er  the  foreft  reign.  1 05 

Regard  that  fair,  that  branching  laurel-plant, 
Behold  that  lovely  blufhing  amarant ; 
One  might  have  William's  broken  frame  affum'd, 
And  one  from  bright  Maria's  dull  have  bloom'd. 
Thefe  (hifting  fcenes,  thefe  quick  rotations,  fhow 
Things  from  necelTity  could  never  flow, 
But  muil  to  mind  and  choice  precarious  being  owe. 

Let  U3  fuppofc,  that  Nature  ever  was 
Without  beginning,  and  v/ithout  a  caufe  ; 
As  her  firll  order,  dlfpofition,  frame,  I15 

Mull  then  fubfiil  unchangeably  the  fame  ; 
So  mufl  our  mind  pronounce,  it  would  not  be 
Within  the  reach  of  poflibility, 

Th»t 
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That  e'er  the  world  a  being  could  have  had 
Different  from  what  it  is,  or  could  be  made  120 

Of  more  or  lefs,  or  other  parts  than  thofe 
"Which  the  corporeal  univerfe  compofe. 
Now,  Fatalift,  we  alk,  if  thofe  fubvert 
Reafon's  eftablifh'd  maxims,  who  affert 
That  we  the  world's  exiilence  may  conceive,  1 25- 

Though  we  one  atom  out  of  Nature  leave  ; 
Though  fome  one  v.-andering  orb,  or  twinkling  liar, 
Were  abfent  from  the  heavens,  which  now  is  there ; 
Though  fome  one  kind  of  plant,  or  fly,  or  worm. 
No  being  had,  or  had  another's  form  f  133 

And  might  not  other  animals  arife, 
Of  different  figure,  and  of  different  fize  ? 
In  the  wide  womb  of  poiTibiHty 
Lie  many  things,  which  ne'er  may  aclual  be  j 
And  more  produflions  of  a  various  kind  15^ 

Will  caufe  no  contradiction  in  the  mind* 
'Tis  pofTible  the  things  in  Nature  found, 
Might  different  forms  and  different  parts  have  own'd  : 
The  boar  might  wear  a  tnmk,  the  wolf  a  horn. 
The  peacock's  train  the  bittern  might  adorn  ;         140 
Strong  tuflcs  might  in  the  horfe's  mouth  have  grown^ 
And  lions  might  have  fpots,  and  leopards  none. 

But,  if  the  world  knows  no  fuperior  caufe, 
Obeys  no  fovereign's  arbitrar}-  laws  ;. 
If  abfolute  neceffity  maintains  I^r 

Of  caufes  and  effects  the  fatal  chains  ; 
What  could  one  motion  ftop,  change  one  event  ? 
It  would  tranfcend  the  wide,  the  vail  extent, 

The 
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The  iitmofl  ftretch  of  pofllbility, 

That  things,  from  what  they  are,  flioiild  difagrec.     150 

If,  to  cUide  this  reafoning,  you  reply. 
Things  what  they  are,  are  by  necefiity; 
VvTiIch  never  elfe  fo  aptly  corJd  confpire 
To  fervc  the  whole,  and  Nature's  ends  acquire  ; 
To  form  the  beauty,  order,  harmony,  155 

Which  we  through  all  the  works  of  Nature  fee  : 
Ready  vre  this  afTertion  will  allow. 
For  what  can  more  exalted  wifdcm  ihow  ? 
With  zeal  we  this  necefiity  defend, 
Of  means  direfted  to  their  ufeful  end ;  1 60 

But  *tis  not  that  which  Fatalifts  intend. 
Nor  that  which  we  oppofe  in  this  debate. 
An  uncontroll'd  necefTity  of  fate. 
Which  all  tilings  blindly  does  and  muft  produce,      -^ 
'Unconfcious  of  their  goodnefs  and  their  ufe,        165  / 
^^ich  cannot  ends  defign,  nor  means  convenient  C 
choofe.  J 

If  you  perfift,  and  fondly  will  maintain 
Of  caufes  and  effeds  an  endlefs  train  ; 
That  this  fuccefiive  feries  ftill  has  been, 
Will  never  ceafe,  and  never  did  begin  ;  1 73 

That  things  did  always,  as  they  do,  proceed. 
And  no  Firil  Caufe,  no  wife  Director,  need  : 
Say,  if  no  links  of  all  your  fatal  chain 
Free  from  corruption,  and  unchang'd  remain  ; 
If  of  the  whole  each  part  in  time  arofe,  1 75 

And  to  a  caufe  its  borrowed  being  owes  j 

2  How 
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How  then  the  whole  can  independent  be  ? 

How  have  a  being  from  neceffity? 

Is  not  the  whole,  ye  learned  heads,  the  fame 

With  all  the  parts,  and  different  but  in  name  ?       180 

Could  e'er  that  whole  the  leaft  perfection  fhow, 

Which  from  the  parts,  that  form  it,  did  not  flow 

Then,  tell  us,  can  it  from  its  parts  derive. 

What  in  themfelves  thofe  parts  had  not  to  give  ? 

Farther  to  clear  the  fubject  in  debate,  185 

Inform  us,  what  you  underfcand  by  Fate. 
Have  you  a  juil  idea  in  the  mind 
Of  this  great  caufe  of  things  by  you  aiugn'd  ? 
If  you  the  order  and  dependence  mean, 
By  which  effects  upon  tiieir  caufes  lean,  190 

The  long  fuccellion  of  th*  efficient  train. 
Arid  firm  coherence  of  th*  extended  chain ; 
Then  Fate  is  nothing  but  a  mode  of  things, 
AVhich  from  continued  revolution  fprings ; 
A  pure  relation  and  a  mere  refpedl  195 

Between  the  caufe  effective  and  th'  effeft. 
If  caufes  and  effetls  themfelves  are  that 
Which  your  clear-fighted  fchools  intend  by  Fate  ; 
Then  Fate  by  no  idea  can  be  known, 
^Tis  one  thing  only,  as  a  heap  is  one  :  20O 

You  no  ditlinguifh'd  being  by  it  mean. 
But  all  th'  effects  and  caufes  that  have  been. 
If  you  affert,  tliat  each  fufhcient  caufe 
Mull  acl  by  fix'd  inevitable  laws  ; 
If  you  affirm  this  neceffary  flate,  205 

And  tell  us  this  necelfity  is  Fate ; 

When 
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"When  will  you  blefs  the  world  with  light  to  fee 

The  fpring  and  fource  of  this  neceflity  ? 

Say,  what  did  fo  difpofe,  fo  things  ordain, 

To  form  the  Hnks  of  all  the  cafual  chain,  2IO 

That  Nature  by  inevitable  force 

Should  run  one  ring,  and  keep  one  fteady  courfe  ? 

That  things  muft  needs  in  one  fet  order  flow, 

And  all  events  muft  happen  as  they  do  ? 

Can  you  no  proof  of  your  aflertion  find  ?  215 

Produce  no  reafcm  to  convince  the  mind, 

That  Nature  this  determined  way  muft  go  ? 

Are  all  things  thus,  becaufe  they  muft  be  fo  ? 

We  grant  with  eafe,  there  is  neceflity, 

The  Source  of  things  fliould  felf-exiftent  be.  220 

But  then  He's  not  a  neceflary  caufe ; 

He  freely  a6ls  by  arbitrary  laws  : 

He  gave  to  beings  motive  energy. 

And  aclive  things  to  paflive  did  apply  ;■ 

In-  fuch  wife  order  all  things  did  difpofe,  21^ 

That  of  events  neceflity  arofe  : 

Without  his  aid,  fay,  how  will  you  maintain 

Your  fatal  link  of  caufes  ?  Hence  'tis  plain, 

^\^lile  the  word  Fate  you  thus  aff"eCt  to  ufe. 

You  coin  a  fenlclefs  term,  th'  unwary  to  amufe.     230 

You,  who  aflert  the  world  did  ne'er  commence, 
Prepare  againft  this  reafoning  your  defence. 
If  folar  beams,  which  through  th'  expanfion  dart. 
Corporeal  are,  as  learned  fchools  aflert ; 
Since  ftill  they  flow,  and  no  fupply  repays  235 

The  lavifli  fun  his  difljpated  rays  j 

Grant, 
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Grant,  tliat  his  radiant  orb  did  ne'er  begin. 

And  that  his  motions  have  eternal  been  ; 

Then,  by  eternal,  infinite  expence. 

By  unrecruited  wade,  and  fpoils  immenfe,  240 

By  certain  fate  to  flow  deilruAion  doom'd, 

His  glorious  Hock  long  fmce  had  been  confum'd ; 

Of  light  unthrifty,  and  profufe  of  day. 

The  ruin'd  globe  had  fpent  his  lateft  ray, 

Difpers'd  in  beams  eternally  difplay'd,  245 

Had  loll  in  xther  roam'd,  and  loofe  in  atoms  ilray'd. 

Grant,  that  a  grain  of  matter  would  outweigh 
The  light  the  fun  difpenfes  in  a  day 
Through  all  the  ftages  of  liis  heavenly  way; 
That  in  a  year  the  golden  torrents,  fent  250 

From  the  bright  fource,  its  loffes  fcarce  augment ; 
Yet  without  end  if  you  the  wade  repeat, 
Th'  eternal  lofs  grows  infinitely  great. 
Then,  fhould  the  fun  of  finite  bulk  fuilain 
In  ever}'  age  the  lofs  but  of  a  grain  ;  255 

If  we  fuppofe  thofe  ages  infinite, 
Could  there  remain  one  particle  of  light  ? 

Refleft,  that  motion  muft  abate  its  force, 
As  more  or  lefs  obilrucled  in  its  courfe  ; 
That  all  the  heavenly  orbs,  while  turning  round,       260 
Have  fome  refiftance  from  the  medium  found : 
Be  that  refiilance  ne'er  fo  faint  and  weak. 
If  'tis  eternal,  'twill  all  motion  break  ; 
If  in  each  age  you  grant  the  leail  decreafe,. 
By  infinite  fucceilion  it  muil  ceafe.  265 

Voi..  XXXV..  U  Hence, 
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fuppreft,     ^ 
rell ;  [ 

ve  drefs'd.  J 


Hence,  if  the  orbs  have  Hill  refilled  been 
By  air,  or  light,  or  aether,  ne'er  fo  thin  ; 
Long  llnce  their  motion  muft  have  been  fuppreft, 
The  ftars  had  flood,  the  fun  had  lain  at  rell 
So  vain,  fo  wild  a  fcheme,  you  Fatalifts  hav( 

Let  us  the  wife  pofitions  now  furvey 
Of  Arillotle's  fchool,  who's  pleas'd  to  fay 
Nothing  can  move  itfelf,  no  inward  power 
To  any  being  motion  can  procure. 
Whate'er  is  m-ov'd,  its  motion  muil  derive  275 

From  fomething  elfe,  which  mull  an  impulfe  give ; 
And  yet  no  being  motion  could  begin  ; 
Elfe  motion  might  not  have  eternal  been. 
That  matter  never  did  begin  to  move,  "] 

But  in  th'  immenfe  from  endlefs  ages  ftrove,       280  i- 
The  Stagyrite  thus  undertakes  to  prove.  J 

He  fays,  of  motion  time  the  meafure  is ; 
Then  that's  eternal  too,  as  well  as  this. 
Motion  through  ages  without  limit  flows, 
Since  time,  its  meafure,  no  beginning  kno\^'^s.  285 

This  feeble  bafe  upholds  our  Author's  hopes. 
And  all  his  m'ghty  fuperilrudture  props. 
On  this  he  all  his  towering  fabric  rears. 
Sequel  on  fequel  heaps,  to  reach  the  fpheres. 
But  if  this  definition  you  deny  290" 

Of  time,  on  which  his  building  does  rely. 
You  bring  his  lofty  Babel  from  the  iky : 
A  thoufaud  fine  deductions  you  confound, 
Scatter  his  wafte  philofophy  around. 
And  level  all  his  ilruciure  with  the  ground.         291 

Vv'e 
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We  £hen  this  definition  thus  defeat : 
Time  is  no  meafure,  which  can  motion  meet ; 
For  men  of  reafoning  faculties  will  fee. 
That  time  can  nothing  but  duration  be 
Of  beings  ;  and  duration  can  fuggeil  3CO 

Nothing  or  of  their  motion,  or  their  reft  : 
Only  prolong'd  exiftence  it  implies, 
Whether  the  thing  is  mov'd,  or  quiet  lies. 
This  fmgle  blow  will  all  the  pile  fubvert, 
So  proudly  rais'd,  but  with  fo  little  art.  305 

But,  fmce  the  Author  has  fuch  fame  acquired, 
And  as  a  God  of  fcience  been  adniir'd, 
A  ftrifter  view  we'll  of  his  fyflem  take. 
And  of  the  parts  a  fhort  examen  make. 
Let  us  obferve,  what  light  his  fcheme  affords,         310 
His  undigefted  heap  of  doubtful  words. 
Great  Stagyrite,  the  loft  inquirer  ftiow 
The  fpring  whence  motion  did  for  ever  flow ; 
Since  notliing  of  itfelf  e'er  moves  or  ftrives. 
Tell  what  begins,  what  the  firft  impulfe  gives.         315 

Hear  hov/  the  man,  who  all  in  fame  funnounts, 
For  motion's  fpring  and  principle  accounts. 
To  his  fupreme,  unmov'd,  unaftive  God, 
He  the  firft  fphere  appoints,  a  bleft  abode  j 
Who  fits  fupinely  on  his  azure  throne,  320 

In  contemplation  of  himfelf  alone  ; 
Is  vv^holly  mindlefs  of  the  world,  and-roid^ 
Of  providential  care,  and  unemploy'd. 
To  all  the  fpheres  inferior  are  aflign'd 
Gods  fubaltern,  and  cf  inferior  kind  ;  325 
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On  thefe  he  felf-exillencc  does  confer, 

Who,  as  the  God  fupreme,  eternal  are  ; 

With  admiration  movM,  and  ardent  love. 

They  all  their  fpheres  around  in  order  move  ; 

And  from  thefe  heavenly  revolutions  flow  330 

All  motions,  which  are  found  in  things  below. 

If  you  demand  by  what  impulfive  force 
The  Under-Gods  begin  their  circling  courfe  : 
He  fays,  as  things  defirable  excite 
Defjre,  and  objefts  move  the  appetite ;  335 

So  his  firft  God,  by  kindling  ardent  love. 
Does  all  the  Gods  in  feats  inferior  move  : 
Thus  mov'd,  they  move  around  their  mighty  fpheres. 
With  their  refulgent  equipage  of  ftars  ; 
From  fphere  to  fphere  communicate  the  dance,       340 
Whence  all  in  heavenly  harmony  advance  ; 
And  from  this  motion  propagated  rife 
All  motions  in  the  earth,  and  air,  and  fkies. 

And  thus  by  learned  Ariftotle's  mind 
All  things  were  fonn'd,  yet  nothing  was  defign'd.    345 
He  owns  no  choice,  no  arbitrarj^  will. 
No  artift's  hand,  and  no  exerted  fl-cill ; 
All  motion  flows  from  neceflar}'  fate. 
Which  nothing  does  refill,  or  can  abate ; 
Things  fmk  and  rife,  a  being  lofe  or  gain,  350' 

In  a  coherent,  undiffolving  chain 
Of  eaufes  and  effefts,  which  Nature's  courfe  fuftain. 
Th'  unmoveable  Supreme  the  refl:  does  move, 
As  proper  objeds  raife  defire  and  love  ; 

They, 
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Tlicy,  mov'd  without  their  choice,  without  confent,  355 

Move  all  their  fpheres  around  M-ithout  intent ; 

A\^ate'er  he  calls  his  moving  caufe,  to  choofe 

He  gives  that  caufe  no  power,  or  to  reiufe. 

And  thus  from  fate  all  artful  order  fprings. 

This  rear'd  the  world,  this  is  the  rife  of  things.  3^0 

Now  give  us  leave  to  afk,  great  Stag}-rite, 
How  the  firft  God  th'  inferior  does  excite  ? 
Of  his  own  fubilance  does  he  parts  con- 
^Miofe  motive  force  the  Under-Gods  obey 
If  fo,  he  may  be  chang'd,  he  may  decay. 
But  if  by  ileadfafl  gazing  they  are  mov'd, 
And  admiration  of  the  objecl  iov'd  ; 
If  thofe  below  their  motive  force  acquire 
From  the  ilrong  impulfe  of  divine  deiire  ; 
Tell  us,  what  good  your  God  Supreme  can  grant,     37a 
WTiich  thofe  beneath,  to  make  them  happy,  v.ant. 
If  admiration  of  the  God  Suprem.e, 
And  heavenly  raptures  fhould  their  breads  inflame. 
Is  that  of  motion  a  refiftlefs  caufe, 
Of  motion  conftant  to  eternal  laws?  375 

Migftt  not  each  fecond  God  inaciive  lie 
On  his  blue  fphere,  and  fix  his  raviih'd  eye 
On  the  Supreme  Unmoveable,  and  ne'er 
Be  forc'd  to  roll  around  his  folid  fphere  ? 
Say,  how  could  wonder  drive  them  from  their  place  ?    "^ 
How  in  a  circle  make  them  run  their  race  ?  j- 

How  keep  them  fleady  in  one  certain  pace  ?  J 

He  this  a  fundamental  maxim  lays, 
That  Nature  wifely  acts  in  ail  her  wavs ; 

M  3  '  Thu^ 
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That  fhe  purfues  the  things  which  moft  conduce       3^5 

To  order,  beauty,  decency,  and  ufe. 

"Who  can  to  reafon  this  affront  endure  ? 

Should  it  derilion  caufe,  or  anger  nwre, 

To  hear  a  deep  philofcpher  affert 

That  Nature,  not  endu'd  with  ikill  or  art,  39a 

Of  liberty  of  choice,  of  reafon  void. 

Still  wifely  acls,  wherever  file's  employed  ? 

Can  actions  be  denominated  wife. 

Which  from  a  brute  neceffity  arife. 

Which  the  blind  agent  never  did  intend,  395 

The  means  unchofen,  and  unknown  the  end  ? 
On  this  be  laid  the  ftrefs  of  this  debate  ; 

What  wifely  acls  can  never  act  by  fate. 

The  means  and  end  muft  firft  be  underilood ; 

The  means,  as  proper  ;  and  the  end,  as  good  ;        4C0 
The  act  muft  be  exerted  with  intent 
By  ufmg  means  to  gain  the  ^vi{h'd  event. 
But  can  a  fenfelefs  and  unconfcious  caufe, 
By  foreign  jmpulfe  movM,  and  fatal  laws. 
This  thing  as  good,  and  that  as  fit,  refpeft,  405 

Defign  the  end,  and  then  the  means  elecl  ?  ♦ 

Nature,  you  grant,  can  no  event  intend,  ^ 

Yet  that  ftie  afts  with  prudence  you  pretend  :  > 

So  Nature  wifely  afts,  yet  acls  wathout  an  end  !       J 
Yet  while  this  prince  of  fcience  does  dech/e       410 
That  means  or  ends  were  never  Nature's  care ; 
That  things  which  feem  with  perfect  art  contrived. 
By  the  reliftlefs  force  of  fate  arriv'd  j 

Thig 
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This  cautious  mafter,  to  fecure  his  fame, 

And  'fcape  the  Atheift's  ignominious  name,  415 

Did  to  his  Gods  of  all  deo;rees  aL-ow 

Counfel,  defign,  and  power  to  choofe  and  know. 

Yet,  fmce  he's  pleased  fo  plainly  to  aflert, 

His  Gods  no  aft  of  reafoning  power  exert. 

No  mark  of  choice,  or  arbitrary  will,  420 

Employ'd  no  prudence,  and  exprefs'd  no  flvill, 

In  making  or  diredling  Nature's  frame. 

Which  from  his  fate  inevitable  came  ; 

Thefe  Gods  muft,  as  to  us,  be  brute  and  blind, 

And  as  unufijful,  as  if  void  of  mind :  425 

Ading  without  intent,  or  care,  or  aim. 

Can  they  our  prayer  regard,  or  praifes  claim  ? 

Of  all  the  irreligious  in  debate. 

This  ihameful  error  is  the  common  fate  ; 

That  though  they  cannot  but  diftinclly  fee  430  ^ 

In  Nature's  works,  and  whole  ceconomy,  I 

Defign  and  judgment  in  a  high  degree  ;  J 

This  judgment,  this  defign,  they  ne'er  allow 

Do  from  a  caufe  endued  with  reafon  flow. 

The  art  they  grant,  th'  artificer  rejeft,  435 

The  ilruCtLire  own,  and  not  the  architecl ; 

That  unwife  Nature  all  things  wifely  makes. 

And  prudent  meafures  without  prudence  takes. 

Grunt  that  their  admiration  and  their  love 
Of  the  firll  God  may  ail  th'  inferior  move  ;  440 

Grant,  too,  though  no  neceiTity  appears. 
That,  with  their  rapture  mov'd,  they  move  their  fphere? : 
U  4  Thefe 
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Thefe  queiTions  let  the  Stag^'rite  refolvc, 

Why  they  at  all,  why  in  this  way  revolve  ? 

Declare  by  what  necefiity  control'd,  445 

In  one  determin'd  manner  they  are  roU'd  ? 

Why  is  their  fvvift  rotation  weft  and  eaft, 

Rather  than  north  and  fouth,  or  eaft  and  weft  ? 

Why  do  not  all  th'  inferior  fpheres  obey 

The  higheft  fphere's  inevitable  fway  ?  450 

Tell  us,  if  aU  celeftial  motions  rife 

Prom  revolutions  of  the  ftarry  ikies, 

Whence  of  the  orbs  the  various  motions  come 

Why  fome  the  general  road  purfue  ;  and  fome 

In  aether  ftray,  and  difobedient  roam  ?  45 

If  yours  the  fource  of  motion  is,  declare, 

"Why  this  is  f.x'd,  and  that  a  wandering  ftar  ? 

Tell  by  what  fate,  by  what  refiftlefs  force, 

This  orb  has  one,  and  that  another  courfe  ? 

How  does  the  learned  Greek  the  caufe  unfold        460 

With  equal  fwiftnefs  why  the  fun  is  roll'd 

Still  eaft  and  weft,  to  mark  the  night  and  day  ? 

To  form  the  year,  why  through  th'  ecliptic  way  ? 

WTiat  magic,  what  neceffity,  confines 

The  folar  orb  between  the  tropic  lines  ?  465 

V7hat  charms  in  thofe  enchanted  circles  dwell, 

That  with  controlling  power  the  fun  repel  ? 

The  Stagyrite  to  this  no  anfwer  m.akes  ; 

Of  the  vaft  globe  fo  little  thought  he  takes, 

That  he  to  folve  thefe  queftions  never  ftrives,  470 

No  caufe  or  of  its  place  or  motion  gives. 

But 
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But  farther  yet,  applauded  Greek,  fuppofe 
Celellial  motions  from  your  fpring  arofe  ; 
That  motion  down  to  all  the  worlds  below 
From  the  firll  fphere  may  propagated  flow :  475 

Since  you  of  things  to  fnow  th'  efficient  fource 
Have  always  to  neceffity  recourfe  ; 
From  what  neceffity  do  fpheres  proceed 
With  fuch  a  meafur'd,  fuch  a  certain  fpeed  ? 
We  fain  would  this  rnyilerious  caufe  explore,  480 

"WTiy  m.otion  was  not  either  lefs  or  more, 
But  in  this  juft  proportion  and  degree, 
As  fuits  with  Nature's  juft  osconomy. 
This  is  a  caufe,  a  right  one  too,  we  grant, 
But  'tis  the  linal,  we  th'  efficient  want ;  485 

With  greater  fwiftnefs  if  the  fpheres  were  whirl'd. 
The  motion  given  to  this  inferior  world 
Too  violent  had  been  for  Nature's  ufe, 
Of  too  great  force  mix'd  bodies  to  produce ; 
The  Elements,  Air,  Water,  Earth,  and  Fire,     490 
AVhich  now  to  make  compounded  things  confpire, 
By  their  rude  (hocks  could  never  hsve  combin'd, 
Or  had  been  difengag'd  as  foon  as  join'd : 
But  then  had  motion  in  a  lefs  degree 
Been  given,  than  that  which  we  in  Nature  fee;      495 
Of  greater  vigour  we  had  ftood  in  need, 
To  mix  and  blend  the  elemental  feed, 
To  temper,  work,  incorporate,  and  bind 
Thofe  principles,  that  thence  of  every  kind 
The  various  compound  beings  might  arife,  500 

Which  fill  the  earth  and  fca,  and  llore  the  fides. 

Say, 
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Say,  what  necefiity,  what  fatal  laws. 

Did  in  fuch  due  proportion  motion  caufe. 

Nor  more  or  lefs,  but  juil  fo  much  as  tends 

To  frame  the  world,  and  ferve  all  Nature's  ends  ?      505 

Afk  why  the  highefl  of  tlie  rolling  fpheres, 
Deck'd  to  profufion  with  refulgent  ilars. 
And  all  with  bnght  excrefcences  emboft. 
Has  the  whole  beauty  of  the  heavens  engroft ; 
When  of  the  others,  to  difpel  the  night,  510 

Each  owns  a  fingle,  folitaiy  liglit ; 
Only  one  planet  in  a  fphere  is  found, 
Marching  in  air  his  melancholy  round  : 
Nature,  he  tells  us,  took  this  prudent  care. 
That  the  fublimeft  and  the  nohleft  fohere  5 15 

Should  be  with  nobler  decoration  bleft. 
And  in  magnificence  outfhine  the  reft  ; 
That  fo  Its  greater  ornament  and  ftate 
Should  bear  proportion  with  its  greater  height. 
It  feems  then  Nature  does  not  only  find  520- 

Means  to  be  good,  beneficent,,  and  kind. 
But  has  for  beauty  and  for  order  car'd. 
Does  rank,  and  "ilate,  and  decency,  regard. 

Now,  fhould  he  not  confidering  men  forgive. 
If,  fvvay'd  by  this  aflertion,  they  believe  ^2^ 

That  Nature,  which  does  decency  refpeci:. 
Is  fomething  which  can  reafon,  chcofe,  refleA  ? 
Or  that  fome  vrife  Direftor  muft  prefide 
O'er  Nature's  works,  and  all  her  motions  guide  ? 
¥ou  here  fhould  that  neceffity  declare,  53O 

Why  all  the  liars  adorn  the  higheil  fphere : 

Say, 
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Say,  how  is  this  th'  eiFecl  of  fatal  laws. 
Without  reflefting  on  a  final  caufe  ? 
One  fphere  has  all  the  liars;  we  aflc  you,,  why  ? 
"UTien  you  to  beauty  and  to  order  ily,  ^^j 

You  plain  afTert  the  truth  which  you  deny ; 
That  is,  that  Nature  has  wife  ends  in  view, 
With  forefight  works,  and  does  defigns  purfue. 

Thus  all  the  mighty  wits  that  have  efTay'd 
To  explicate  the  means  how  things  are  made  540 

By  Nature's  power,  without  the  Hand  Divine, 
The  final  caufes  of  effecis  afiign. 
They  fay,  that  this  or  that  is  fo  or  fo. 
That  fuch  events  in  fuch  fuccelfion  flow ; 
Becaufe  convenience,  decency,  and  ufe,  r/f.r 

Require  that  Nature  things  Ihould  thus  produce. 
They  in  their  demonflrations  always  vaunt 
Efficient  caufes,  which  they  always  want. 
But  thus  they  yield  the  queftion  in  debate. 
And  grant  the  impotence  of  Chance  and  Fate  ;       550 
For,  till  they  fhow  by  what  neceffity 
Things  have  the  difpofition  which  we  fee, 
Whether  it  be  deriv'd  from  Fate  or  Chance, 
Not  the  leafl:  Hep  in  fcience  they  advance. 

Grant  Nature  fumifh'd,  at  her  vail  expence,        55^ 
One  room  of  Hate  with  fuch  magnificence, 
That  it  might  (hine  above  the  others  bright, 
Adorn'd  with  numerous  burnifh'd  balh  of  light ; 
Does  (he  on  one  by  decent  rules  difpenfe 
Of  confteUations  fuch  a  wealth  immenfe,  ^60 

WTiilc 
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While  the  next  fphere  in  amplitude  and  height 
Rolls  on  with  one  erratic  lonely  light  ? 
But  be  it  fo,  the  queftion's  ftill  the  fame, 
Tell  us,  from  what  necelTity  it  came  ? 

Let  us  tlie  great  philofopher  attend,  565 

V\TiiIe  to  the  worlds  below  his  thoughts  defcend  : 
His  elements,  earth,  water,  air,  and  fire. 
He  fays,  to  make  all  compound  things  confpire  ; 
He  in  the  midft  leaves  the  dull  earth  at  reft, 
In  the  foft  bofom  of  the  air  carefs'd  ;  570 

The  red-wing'd  fire  mufl  to  the  moon  ariie. 
Hover  in  air,  and  lick  contiguous  fkies  ; 
No  channs,  no  force,  can  make  the  fire  defcend, 
Nor  can  the  earth  to  feats  fuperior  tend  ; 
Both  unmolefted  peace  for  ever  own,  575 

This  in  the  middle,  that  beneath  the  moon  : 
Water  and  air  not  fo  ;  for  they ,  by  Fate 
Ailign'd  to  conftant  duty,  always  wait ; 
Ready  by  turns  to  rife  or  to  defcend. 
Nature  againft  a  vacant  to  defend  ;  580 

For  fhould  a  void  her  monarchy  invade. 
Should  in  her  works  the  fmalkfl  breach  be  made, 
That  breach  the  mighty  fabric  would  difTolve, 
And  in  imm.ediate  ruin  ail  involve, 
A  confequence  fo  difmal  to  prevent,  585 

Water  and  air  are  iliil  (as  faid)  intent 
To  mount  or  fall,  this  v.-ay  or  that  to  fly, 
Sick  fubterranean  vaults,  or  climb  the  fky; 
While  thefe  with  fo  much  duty  are  oppreft. 
The  earth  and  fire  are  privlleg'd  with  reft.  590 

Thefc 
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Thefe  elements,  'tis  clear,  have  not  difcern'd 
The  intereil  of  the  whole,  nor  are  concern'd 
Left  they,  when  once  an  interpofmg  void 
Has  Nature's  frame  o'erturn'd,  fhould  be  dellroy'd. 

Tell,  why  thefe  fimple  elements  are  four  ?  595 

V7hy  juft  fo  many?  why  not  kfs  or  more  ? 
Does  this  from  pure  neceflity  proceed  ? 
Or  fay,  does  Nature  juft  that  number  need  ? 
If  this,  you  mock  us,  and  decline  the  tailc  ; 
You  give  the  final  caufe,  when  we  th'  efficient  afk.    600 
I£  that,  hov/  often  fhall  we  call  In  vain. 
That  you  would  this  neceffity  explain  ? 

But  here  forgive  me,  famous  Stagyrite, 
If  I  efteem  it  Idle  to  recite 

The  reafons  (fo  you  call  them)  which  you  give,  605 
To  make  us  this  neceffity  believe ; 
Reafons  fo  trifling,  fo  abfurd,  and  dry. 
That  thofe  fnould  blufti,  who  make  a  grave  reply. 

Your  elements  we  grant :  but  now  declare. 
How  you  to  form  compounded  things  prepare, 
And  mix  your  fire  and  Vv-ater,  earth  and  air  ? 
The  fvvlft  rotation  of  the  fplieres  above, 
You  fay,  muft  all  Inferior  bodies  move  ; 
The  elements  in  fublunary  fpace 

Are  by  this  Im.pulfe  forc'd  to  leave  their  place;       615 
By  various  agitations  they  combine 
In  different  forms,  by  dliferent  muxtures  join  ; 
Blended  and  juftly  temper'd,  they  compound 
All  things  In  all  th'  Inferior  regions  found ; 

Thri 
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T^hus  beings  from  th'  incorporated  four  620 

Refult,  by  undefigning  Nature's  power. 
Hence  metals,  plants,  and  minerals  arife. 
The  clouds  and  all  the  meteors  of  the  flcies  ! 
Hence  all  the  clans  that  haunt  the  hill  or  v,-ood, 
That  beat  the  air,  or  cut  the  limpid  flood  !  625 

Ev'n  man,  their  Lord,  hence  into  being  came, 
Breath'd  the  pure  air,  and  felt  the  vital  flame  ! 
Say,  is  not  this  a  noble  fcheme,  a  piece 
Worthy  the  Stag)T-ite,  and  worthy  Greece  ? 

But  now,  acute  philofopher,  declare  630 

How  this  rotation  of  the  heavenly  fphere 
Can  mingle  fire  and  water,  earth  and  air  ? 
The  fire  that  dwells  beneath  the  lunar  ball, 
To  meet  afcending  earth,  muH  downward  fall. 
Now  turn  your  fphere  contiguous  to  the  fire,  6^^ 

Will  from  its  feat  that  element  retire  ? 
The  fphere  could  never  drive  its  neighbour  don'n, 
But  give  a  circling  motion,  like  its  own. 
So  give  the  air  imprefllon  from  above, 
It  in  a  whirl  vertiginous  v.ould  move  ;  64O 

And  thus  the  rolling  fpheres  can  ne'er  difplace 

The  fire  or  air,  to  make  a  mingled  mafs ; 

The  elements  difl:In6l  might  keep  their  feat. 

Elude  the  ruffle,  and  your  fcheme  defeat. 

But  fmce  th'  applauded  author  will  demand         645 

For  complex  bodies  no  direcxor's  hand  ; 

Since  art  without  an  artifl;  he  maintains, 

A  building  rears  without  a  builder's  pains ; 

2  He 
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He  comes  at  length  to  Epicurus'  fcheme, 

Pleas'd  by  his  model  compound  wo^-ks  to  frame.        6^0 

One  all  his  various  atoms  does  unite 

To  form  mixt  things  ;  the  famous  Stagyrlte, 

By  his  invented  elements  combin'd, 

Compofes  beings  of  each  different  kind  ; 

But  both  agree,  while  both  alike  deny  6^^ 

The  Gods  did  e'er  their  care  or  thought  apply 

To  form  ov  rule  tliis  univerfal  frame, 

Which  cr  from  fate  or  cafiial  concourfe  came. 

Whether  to  raife  the  world  you  are  inclin'd 

By  this  man's  chance,  or  that  man's  fate,  as  blind ;    660 

If  flill  mechanic,  neceffary  laws 

Of  moving  m.atter  mull  all  beings  caufe  ; 

If  artful  works  from  a  brute  caufe  refult,  'j 

From  fprings  unknown,  and  qualities  occult ;  |- 

With  fchemes  alike  abfurd  our  reafon  you  infult.      J 

And  now,  to  finifh  this  lefs  pleafant  taflv, 
Of  our  renown'd  philofopher  we  aflc, 
How  was  the  earth  determin'd  to  its  place  ? 
\Vhy  did  it  firfl  the  middle  point  embrace  ? 
What  blandilliments,  what  ftrong  attractive  power,  670 
What  happy  arts  adapted  to  allure, 
Were  by  that  fmgle  point  of  all  the  void. 
To  captivate  and  charm  the  mafs  employ'd  ? 
Or  what  machines,  what  grapples  did  it  call 
On  earth,  to  fix  it  to  the  centre  fall  ?  675 

But  if  the  earth,  by  ftrong  enchantment  caught, 
This  point  of  all  the  vacant  fondly  fouglit, 

Since 
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Since  it  is  unintelligent  and  blind, 

Could  it  the  way,  the  nearell  could  it  find  ? 

When  at  that  point  arriv'd,  how  did  it  know  68a 

It  was  arrivM,  and  fhould  no  farther  go  ? 

^\'^len  in  a  globous  form  collecled  there, 

^^Hiat  wondrous  cement  made  the  parts  cohere  ? 

Why  did  the  orb  fufpended  there  remain 

Fix'd  and  unmov'd  ?  what  does  its  weight  fullain  ?     685 

Tell  what  its  fall  prevents  ;  can  liquid  air 

The  ponderous  pile  on  its  weak  columns  bear  I 

The  earth  muft,  in  its  gTavity's  defpight, 

Uphold  itfelf ;  our  carelefs  Stagyrite 

Por  its  fupport  has  no  provifion  made^  690 

No  pillar  rear'd,  and  no  foundation  laid ; 

When  by  occult  and  unknown  gravity  ^ 

'Tis  to  its  ftation  brought,  it  there  muft  lie  > 

In  undiflurb'd  repofe;  in  vain  we  aflc  him,  why  ?  J 

Say,  if  the  vvorld  uncaus'd  did  ne'er  begin^.         695 
If  Nature  what  it  is  has  always  been  ; 
Why  do  no  arms  the  poet's  fong  employ 
Before  the  Theban  war,  or  fiege  of  Troy  ? 
And  why  no  elder  hiftories  relate 
The  rife  of  empires,  and  the  turns  of  ftate  ?  700 

If  generations  infinite  are  gone. 
Tell,  v.-hy  fo  late  were  arts  and  letters  known  ? 
Their  rife  and  progrefs  is  of  recent  date. 
And  ftill  we  mourn  their  young  imperfed  date. 
If  unconfin'd  duration  we  regard,  7C5 

And  time  be  with  eternity  compr.r'd, 

But 
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But  yefterday  the  fages  of  the  Eaft 

Firft  fome  crude  knowledge  of  the  ftars  exprell. 

In  facred  emblems  Eg^-pt's  fons  conceal'd 

Their  myftic  learning,  rather  than  reveaPd.  710 

Greece  after  this,  for  fubtle  wit  renownM, 

The  fciences  and  arts  improv'd  or  found  ; 

Firft,  caufes  fearch'd,  and  Nature's  fecret  ways; 

Firft  taught  the  bards  to  fing  immortal  lays  ; 

The  charms  of  mufic  and  of  painting  rais'd,  715 

And  was  for  building  firft,  and  firft  for  fculpture  prais'd. 

Man  in  mechanic  arts  did  late  excel. 
That  fuccour  life,  and  noxious  power  repel ; 
"WTiich  yield  fupplies  for  necefTar)-  ufe. 
Or  which  to  pleafure  or  to  pomp  conduce.  720 

How  late  was  found  the  loadfcone's  magic  force, 
That  feeks  the  north,  and  guides  the  faiIor*s  courie  ! 
How  newly  did  the  printer's  curious  fkill 
Th'  enlighten'd  world  with  lettered  volumes  fill ! 
But  late  the  kindled  powder  did  explode  725 

The  mafTy  ball,  and  the  brafs  tube  unload  ; 
The  tube,  ta  whofe  loud  thunder  Albion  owes 
The  laurel  honours  that  adorn  her  brows  ; 
Wliich  awful,  during  eight  rcnown'd  campaigns,  ^ 
From  Belgia's  hills,  and  Gallia's  frontier  plains,        750 
Did  through  th'  admiring  realms  around  proclaim 
Marlborough's  fwift  conquefts,  and  great  Anna's  namel 

By  this  the  leader  of  the  Britiih  powers 
Shook  Menin,  Lilla,  and  high  Ganda's  towers ; 
Next  his  wide  engines  level'd  Toumay's  pride,        735 
Whofe  lofty  walls  advancing  foes  defy'd : 

Vol,  Xkxv.  N  Though. 
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Though  nitrous  tempefts,  and  clandeftine  death, 

riil^  the  deep  caves  and  numerous  vaults  beneath, 

Which,  form'd  with  art,  and  wrought  with  endlefs  toil, 

Il?.n  through  the  faithlefs  excavated  foil.  74O 

.See,  the  intrepid  Briton  delves  his  way, 

And  to  the  caverns  lets  in  war  and  day ; 

Quells  fubterranean  foes,  and  rifes  crownM 

VVith  fpoils,  from  martial  labour  under  ground. 

Mons,  to  reward  Blarignia's  glorious  lield,  745 

To  Marlborough's  terrors  did  fubmiffive  yield. 

The  hero  next  afiaii'd  proud  Doway's  head  ; 

And,  fpite  of  confluent  inundations  fpread 

Around,  in  fpite  of  works  for  fure  defence 

Rais'd  with  confummate  art,  and  coil  immenfe,        750 

With  unexampled  valour  did  fucceed ; 

(  Villars,  thy  hoil  beheld  the  hardy  deed  ! ) 

Aria,  Venantia,  Bethune,  and  Bouchain, 

Of  his  long  triumphs  clofe  th'  illullrious  train. 

While  thus  his  thunder  did  his  wrath  declare,  755 

And  artful  lightnings  flafh'd  along  the  air, 

»Somona'3  cafdes  with  th'  impetuous  roar 

Ailonifh'd  tremble,  but  their  warriors  more  ; 

I^utetia's  lofty  towers,  with  terror  ftruck. 

Caught  the  contagion,  and  at  diftance  fhook.  760 

Tell,  Gallic  chiefs,  for  you  have  often  heard 

His  dreadful  cannon,  and  his  Bre  re ver'd, 

Tell,  how  you  rag'd,  when  your  pale  cohorts  run 

From  Marlborough's  fword,  the  battle  fcarce  begun. 

Tell,  Scaldis !  Legia,  tell !  how  to  their  head         765 

Your  frighted  waves  in  refluent  errors  fled. 

4  While 
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WHiile  Marlborough's  cannon  thus  prevails  by  land, 
Britain's  fea-chiefs,  by  Anna's  high  command,  , 
Refiftlefs  o'er  the  Tufcan  billows  ride, 
And  ilrike  rebellowing  caves  on  either  fide ;  770 

Their  fulphur  tempefts  ring  from  fliore  to  fhore. 
Now  make  the  Ligur  ft  art,  and  now  the.  Moor. 
Hark  how  the  found  difturbs  imperious  R.omc, 
Shakes  her  proud  hills,  and  rolls  from  dome  to  dome  ! 
Her  mitred  princes  hear  the  echoing  noife,  775 

And,  AJbion,  di-ead  thy  Avrath,  and  av.^ul  voice. 
Aided  by  thee,  the  Auftrian  eagles  rife 
Sublime,  and  triumph  in  Iberian  f]<ies. 
What  panic  fear,  what  anguifh,  what  diHrefs, 
What  confternation,  Galha's  fons  exprefs,  7^3 

While  trembling  on  the  coaft,  they  from  afar 
Mievr  the  wing'd  teiTors,  and  the  floating  war ! 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 

THE  fabulous  account  of  the  firil  rlie  of  mankind^ 
given  by  the  ancient  poets.  The  opinions  of  many 
of  the  Greek  phiiofuphers  concerning  that  point  not 
iefs  ridiculous.  The  afiertion  of  Epicurus  and  his 
followers,  that  our  iiril  parents  were  the  fpontane- 
ous  production  of  the  earth,  moil  abfurd  and  In- 
credible. The  tnie  origin  of  man  inquired  into. 
He  is  proved  to  be  at  firll  created  by  an  intelli- 
gent, arbitrary  caufe  ;  from  the  characters  and  im- 
preffions  of  contrivance,  art,  and  \^■ifdom,  which, 
appear  in  his  formation.  The  wonderful  progrefs 
of  it.  The  ligure,  fituation,  and  conneciion  of  the 
bones.  The  fyilem  of  the  veins,  and  that  of  the 
arteries.  The  manner  of  the  circulation  of  the 
blood  defcribed.  Nutrition,  how  performed.  The 
fyftem  of  the  ner\'es.  Of  the  animal  fpirits,  ho\r 
made,  and  how  employed  In  mufcular  motion  and 
fenfation.  A  wife,  iraelligent  Caufe  Inferred  from 
thefe  appeaiances. 
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*TpHE  pagan  world,  to  Canaan's  realms  unknown,  ' 
-*-  Where  knov.ledge  relgn'd,  atid  light  cekflial  flione, 
X.oft  by  degrees  their  parent  Adam's  name, 
Forgot  their  llock,  and  wonder'd  whence  they  came  ; 
Unguided,  in  the  dark  they  firove  to  find,  ^ 

With  fruitlefs  toil,  the  fource  of  human  kind. 

The  heathen  bards,  who  idle  fables  drefl, 
Illufive  dreams  in  myilic  verfe  exprefs'd. 
And,  foes  to  natural  Icience  and  divine. 
In  beauteous  phrafe  made  impious  notions  fhine,       I3 
In  drains  fublime  their  different  ficliions  fung. 
Whence  the  iird  parents  of  our  fpecies  fprung. 

Prometheus  (fo  feme  elder  poets  fay) 
Temper'd  and  form'd  a  pafte  of  purer  clay, 
To  which,  well  mingled  with  the  river's  fcream,        15 
His  artful  hand  gave  human  fhape  and  frame  ; 
Then,  with  warm  life  his  figures  to  infpire, 
,  The  bold  projector  flole  celeilial  fire. 

While  others  tell  us  how  the  human  brood 
Ow'd  their  production  to  the  fruitful  wood  ;  20 

'How  from  the  laurel  and  the  afh  they  fprung. 
And  infants  on  the  oak,  like  acorns  hung  : 
The  crude  conceptions  prefl  the  bending  trees, 
Till  cheriih'd  by  the  fun-beams,  by  degrees. 
Ripe  children  dropp'd  on  all  the  foil  around,  2y 

Peopled  the  \\oods,  and  overfpread  the  ground. 
Great  Jupiter  (fo  fome  were  pleas'd  to  iing), 
Of  fabled  gods  the  father  and  the  king, 

N  3  Thr 


iSi         BLACKMORE'S    P  O  E  M  5. 

The  moving  prayer  of  iEacus  did  grant, 

And  into  mea  and  women  tum'd  the  ant.  3Q 

Some  tclJ,  Deucalion  and  hia  Pyrrha  threw 
Obdurate  Hones,  which  o*er  their  (houlders  fiew^ 
Then  fhifting  fhape  receiv'd  a  vital  flame. 
And  men  and  women  (wondrous  change  !)  became. 
And  thus  the  hard  and  ftubbom  race  of  man  35 

From  animated  rock  and  flint  began. 

Now  to  the  learned  fchools  of  Greece  repair, 
Who  Chance  the  author  of  the  world  declare  : 
Then  judge  if  wife  philofophers  excel 
Thofe  idle  tales,  which  wanton  poets  tell.  46 

They  fay,  at  firft  to  living  things  the  earth 
At  her  formation  gave  fpontaneous  birth  ; 
"WTien  youthful  heat  was  through  the  glebe  diffus'd. 
Mankind,  as  well  as  infects,  flie  produc'd  ; 
That  genial  wombs  by  parent  Chance  were  form'd  45 
Adapted  to  the  foil,  which,  after  warm'd 
And  cherifii'd  by  the  fun's  enlivening  beam. 
With  human  offsprings  did  in  embryo  teem  ; 
Thefe  nourifh'd  there  a  while  imprifon'd  lay. 
Then  broke  their  yielding  bands,  and  forc'd  their  way; 
The  field  a  crop  of  reafoning  creatures  crown'd, 
And  crying  infants  grovel'd  on  the  ground ; 
J^  milky  fl:ore  was  by  the  mother  earth 
Poui-'d  from  her  bofom,  to  fuftain  the  birth  ; 
In  ftrength  and  bulk  increas'd,  the  earth-bom  race  55 
Could  move,  and  walk,  and  ready  change  their  place, 
O'er  ever}^  hill  and  verdant  pafl:ure  fl:ray, 
8kip  o'er  the  lawns,  and  by  the  rivers  play, 

C0UI4 
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Could  eat  the  tender  plant,  and  by  degrees 
Browfe  on  the  fhrubs,  and  crop  the  budding  trees  ;  60 
The  fragrant  fruit  from  bending  branches  fhake. 
And  with  the  crjUdl  ftream  tlieir  thirii  at  pleafure  flake. 

The  earth  by  thefe  applauded  fchools,  'tis  faid, 
This  fmgle  crop  of  men  and  women  bred  ; 
Who  grown  adult  (fo  Chance  it  feems  enjoin'd)       6^ 
Did  male  and  female  propagate  their  kind. 

This  wife  account  Lucretian  fages  give, 
Whence  our  firfl:  parents  their  defcent  derive. 

Severely  on  this  fubjecl  to  difpute, 
And  tales  fo  wild,  fo  fenfelefs,  to  confute,  70 

Were  with  inglorious  labour  to  difgrace 
The  fchools,  and  reafon's  dignity  debafe. 
But  fmce,  with  this  of  m.an's  original. 
The  parts  rem.aining  of  their  fcheme  muft  fall 
(Yet  farther  to  purfue  the  prefent  theme),  75 

Behold  how  vain  philofophers  may  dream. 

Grant,  Epicurus,  that  by  cafual  birth 
Men  fprung  fpontaneous  from  the  fraitful  earth. 
When  on  the  glebe  the  naked  infants  lay. 
How  were  the  helplefs  creatures  fed  ?  You  fay,         89 
The  teeming  foil  did  from  its  breafts  exude 
A  foft  and  milky  liquor  for  their  food. 
I  will  not  afli  what  this  apt  humour  made, 
Kor  by  what  wondrous  channels  'twas  convey'd  ; 
For,  if  we  fuch  inquiries  make,  we  know  85 

Your  (hort  reply.  It  happen'd  to  be  fo  ; 
Without  afiigning  once  a  proper  caufe. 
Or  folving  queftions  by  mechanic  laws, 

N4  To 
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To  every  doubt  your  anfwer  is  the  fame. 

It  fo  fell  out,  and  fo  by  chance  it  came.  90 

How  fhall  the  new-born  race  their  food  command. 
Who  cannot  change  their  place,  or  move  a  hand  ? 
Grant  that  the  glebe  beneath  -will  never  drink. 
Nor  through  its  pores  let  the  fofit  humour  fmk  ; 
Will  not  tlie  fun  with  his  exhaling  ray  05 

Defraud  the  babe,  and  draw  his  food  away  ? 

Since  for  fo  long  a  fpace  the  human  birth 
Muft  lie  expos'd  and  naked  on  the  earth  ; 
Say,  could  the  tender  creature,  in  defpite 
Of  heat  by  day,  and  chilling  dews  by  night,  ICO 

In  fpite  of  thunder,  winds,  and  hail,  and  rain, 
And  all  inclement  air,  its  life  maintain  ? 

In  vain,  you  fay,  in  earth's  primeval  llatc. 
Soft  v/as  the  air,  and  mild  the  cold  and  heat ; 
For  did  not  then  the  night  fucceed  the  day  ?  1 05 

The  fun  as  now  roll  through  its  annual  way  ? 
Th'  effeds  then  on  the  air  mull  be  the  fame, 
The  froils  of  winter,  and  the  fummer's  flame. 

In  the  hrll  age,  you  fay,  the  pregnant  ground       "j 
With  human  kind  in  embryo  did  abound,  IIO  j- 

And  pour'd  her  offspring  on  the  foil  around.  J 

But  tell  us,  Epicurus,  why  the  field 
Did  never  fnice  one  human  harveft  yield  ? 
And  why  we  never  fee  one  ripening  birth 
Heave  in  the  glebe,  and  ilniggle  through  the  earth  ? 

You  f:iy,  that,  when  the  earth  was  frefh  and  young, 
WTiik  her  prolific  encrg\-  ^^  as  llrong, 

A  race 
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A  race  of  men  fhe  in  her  bofom  bred, 

And  all  the  fields  with  infant  people  fpread  : 

But  that  firft  birth  her  ftrength  did  fo  exhauft,       I20 

The  genial  mother  fo  much  M*gour  loft, 

Tliat,  wafted  now  by  age,  in  vain  we  hope 

She  fhould  again  bring  forth  a  human  crop. 

Mean  time,  ftie's  not  with  labour  fo  much  worn, 
But  fhe  can  ftill  the  hills  \vith  woods  adorn.  12 

See,  from  her  fertile  bofom  how  fhe  pours 
Verdant  conceptions,  and,  refrefh'd  with  fhowers, 
Covers  the  field  with  corn,  and  paints  the  mead  with 

flowers. 
See,  her  tall  fons,  the  cedar,  oak,  and  pine, 
The  fragrant  myrtle,  and  the  juicy  vine,  130 

Their  parent's  undecaying  flrength  declare, 
Which  with  frefh  labour,  and  unwearied  care, 
SnppHes  new  plants,  her  lofTes  to  repair. 
Then,  fince  the  earth  retains  her  fruitful  power 
To  procreate  plants,  the  foreft  to  reftore  ;  135 

Say,  why  to  nobler  animals  alone 
Should  fne  be  feeble,  and  unfruitful  grown  ? 
After  one  birth  fne  ceas'd  not  to  be  young. 
The  glebe  was  fucculent,  the  mould  u-as  ftrong. 
Could  ihe  at  once  fade  in  her  perfe^  bloom,  140 

Wafte  ail  her  fpirits,  and  her  wealth  confume  ? 

Grant  that  her  vigour  might  in  part  decreafe, 
From  like  productions  mufl  fhe  ever  ceafe  ? 
To  form  a  race  fne  might  have  ftiil  inchn'd. 
Though  of  a  moiiflrous,  or  a  dwarfifh  kind.  145 

Why 
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Why  did  fhe  never,  by  one  crude  efTay, 

Imperfect  lin£«  and  rudiments  difplay  ? 

In  fome  fucceeding  ages  had  been  found 

A  leg  or  arm  unfinifh'd  in  the  ground  ; 

And  fometimes  in  the  fields  might  ploughing  fwaini 

Turn  up  foft  bones,  and  break  unfafiiion'd  veins. 

But  grant  the  earth  was  lavifh  of  her  power, 
And  fpent  at  once  her  v.hole  prolific  liore ; 
Would  not  fo  long  a  refl  new  vigour  give, 
And  all  her  firft  fertility  revive  ?  I  j^ 

Learn,  Epicurus,  of  th'  experienc'd  fwain, 
Whenfrequent  woundbhavevrorn  th'impoverifli'd  plain: 
Let  him  a  while  the  furrow  not  moleft. 
But  leave  the  glebe  to  heavenly  dews  and  reft ; 
If  then  he  till  and  fow  the  harrow'd  field,  1 60 

Will  not  the  foil  a  plenteous  han-eft  yield  ? 

The  fun,  by  you,  Lucretius,  is  aflign'd 
The  other  parent  of  all  human  kind. 
But  does  he  ever  languiih  or  decay  ? 
Does  he  not  equal  influence  difplay, 
And  pierce  the  plains  with  the  fame  aclive  ray  ? 
If  then  the  glebe,  warm'd  with  the  folar  flame. 
Men  once  produc'd,  it  ilill  fhould  do  the  fame. 

You  fay,  the  fun's  prohfic  beams  can  form 
Th'  induftrious  ant,  the  gaudy  fly,  and  worm  ;        170 
Can  make  each  plant,  and  ti-ee,  the  gardener's  care, 
Befide  their  leaves,  their  proper  infects  bear  : 
Then  might  the  heavens,  in  fome  peculiar  Hate, 
Or  lucky  afpecl,  bealls  and  men  axate. 

But 
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But  late  inquirers  by  their  glafTes  find  IJ^ 

That  ever}'  infect  of  each  different  kind. 

In  its  own  egg,  cheer'd  by  the  folar  rays. 

Organs  involv'd  and  latent  life  difplays  ; 

This  tmth,  difcover'd  by  fagacious  art. 

Does  all  Lucretian  arrogance  fubvert.  l5o 

Proud  wits,  your  frenzy  own,  and,  overcome 

By  reafon's  force,  be  now  for  ever  dumb. 

If,  learned  Epicurus,  we  allow 
Our  race  to  earth  primaeval  being  owe. 
How  did  (he  male  and  female  fexes  frame  ?  1 85 

Say,  if  from  fortune  this  diflinclion  came  ? 
Or  did  the  confcious  parent  then  forefee 
By  one  conception  fhe  fhould  barren  be, 
And  therefore,  wifely  provident,  defign'd 
Prohfic  pairs  to  propagate  the  kind  ;  1 90 

That,  thus  preferv'd,  the  godlike  race  of  man 
Might  not  expire  ere  yet  it  fcarce  began  ? 

Since,  by  thefe  various  arguments,  'tis  clear 
The  teeming  mould  did  not  our  parents  bear ; 
By  more  fevere  inquiries  let  us  trace  195 

The  origin  and  fource  of  human  race. 

I  think,  I  move,  I  therefore  know  I  am ; 
"WTiile  I  have  been,  I  ftill  have  been  the  fame, 
Since,  from  an  infant,  I  a  man  became. 
But  though  I  am,  few  circling  years  are  gone,        200 
Since  I  in  Nature's  roll  was  quite  unknown. 
Then,  fince  'tis  plain  I  have  not  always  been, 
I  aili,  from  whence  my  being  could  begin  ? 

2  I  did 


} 


JOJ  > 


i^S         BLACKMORES    POEMS. 

1  did  not  to  myfelf  exiftence  give, 

Kor  from  myfelf  the  fecret  power  receive, 

By  which  I  reafon,  and  by  wliich  I  live. 

I  did  not  build  this  frame,  nor  do  I  know 

The  hidden  fprings  from  whence  my  motions  flow. 

If  I  had  form'd  myfelf,  I  had  defign'd 
A  ftronger  body,  and  a  wifer  mind,  2IO 

Trom  forrow  free,  nor  liable  to  pain  ; 
My  pallions  fhould  obey,  and  reafon  reign. 
Nor  could  my  being  from  my  parents  flow, 
Who  neither  did  the  parts  or  liruclure  know. 
Did  not  my  mind  or  body  underfl:and,  2 1  ? 

My  fex  determine,  nor  my  fhape  command  : 
Had  they  defign'd  and  rais'd  the  curious  frame, 
Infpir'd  my  branching  veins  with  ntal  flame, 
Fafhion'd  the  heart,  and  hollow  channels  made, 
Through  which  the  circKng  flreams  of  life  are  play'd  ; 
Had  they  the  organs  of  my  fenfes  wrought. 
And  fomi'd  the  wondrous  principle  of  thought  ; 
Their  artful  work  they  m.uil  have  better  known, 
Explain'd  its  fpnngs,  and  its  contrivance  fiiown. 

If  they  could  make,  they  might  preferve  me  too,  2  2^ 
Prevent  my  fears,  or  diffipate  mv  woe. 
When  long  in  ficknefs  languifhing  I  lay. 
They  with  com.paflion  touched  did  mourn  and  pray  ; 
To  footh  my  pain,  and  mitigate  my  grief. 
They  faid  kind  things,  yet  brought  me  no  relief.    230 
But  wliatfoever  caufe  my  being  gave, 
The  Power  that  made  me  can  its  creature  fave. 

If  to  myfelf  I  did  not  being  give, 
Kor  from  immediate  parents  did  receive  ^ 

It 
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It  could  not  from  my  predeccflbrs  flow,  235^ 

They,  than  my  parents,  could  not  more  bellow. 

Should  we  the  long  depending  fcale  afcend 

Oi  fons  and  fathers,  will  it  never  end  ? 

If  'twill,  then  mull  we  through  the  order  run 

To  fome  one  man,  whofe  being  ne'er  begun  i  240 

If  that  one  man  was  fempiternal,  why 

Did  he,  lince  independent,  ever  die  I 

If  from  himfelf  his  own  exiftence  cam.e^ 

The  caufe,  that  could  deftroy  his  being,  name* 

To  fcek  my  Maker,  thus  in  vain  I  trace  24^ 

The  whole  fucceflive  chain  of  human  race* 
Bewilder'd  I  my  Author  cannot  find> 
Till  fom.e  Firll  Caufe,  fome  Self-exiflent  Mind, 
Who  form'd,  and  rules  all  Nature,  is  allign'd. 

When  iirft  the  womb  did  the  crude  embr\'o  hold. 
What  ihap'd  the  parts  ?  what  did  the  limbs  unfold  ? 
O'er  the  whole  work  in  fecret  did  prefide. 
Give  quickening  vigour,  and  each  motion  guide  ? 
What  kindled  in  the  dark  the  vital  flame. 
And,  ere  the  heart  was  form'd,  pufn'd  on  the  reddening 
ftream  ?  255 

Tlicn  for  the  heart  the  aptell  fibres  ftrung  ? 
And  in  the  breall  th'  impulfive  engine  hung  ? 
Say,  what  the  various  bones  fo  wifely  wrought  ? 
How  was  their  frame  to  fuch  perfedlion  brought  ? 
What  did  their  figures  for  their  ufes  fit,  263 

Tlieir  number  fix,  and  joints  adapted  knit ; 
And  made  them  all  in  that  juft  order  ftand, 
"Which  motion,  ftrength,  and  ornament,  demand  ? 

What 
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What  for  the  fincws  fpun  fo  ftrong  a  thread, 

The  curious  loom  to  weave  the  mufcles  fpread  ;       26^ 

X)id  the  nice  firings  of  tended  membranes  drill,         "^ 

And  perforate  the  nerve  with  fo  much  fl<:ill,  1- 

Then  with  the  adlive  ftream  the  dark  recefies  fill  ?    J 

The  purple  mazes  of  the  veins  difplay'd. 

And  all  th'  arterial  pipes  in  order  laid,  2'Q 

What  gave  the  bounding  current  to  the  blood, 

And  to  and  fro  conveyM  the  reftlefs  flood  ? 

The  living  fabrick  nov/  in  pieces  take, 
Of  every  part  due  obfervation  make  ; 
All  which  fuch  art  difcover,  fo  conduce  275 

To  beauty,  vigour,  and  each  deftin'd  ufe  ; 
The  Atheid,  if  to  fearch  for  truth  inclin'd,  "> 

May  in  himfelf  his  full  conviction  find,  J- 

And  from  his  body  teach  his  erring  mind.  J 

When  the  crude  embiyo  careful  Nature  breeds,  280 
See  how  fhe  works,  and  how  her  work  proceeds ; 
While  through  the  mafs  her  energ)'  (lie  darts. 
To  free  and  fwell  the  complicated  parts. 
Which  only  does  unravel  and  untwifb 
Th*  invelop'd  limbs,  that  previous  there  exift.  285 

And  as  each  vital  fpeck,  in  which  remains 
Th'  entire,  but  rumpled  animal,  contains 
Organs  perplext,  and  clues  of  twining  veins  ; 
So  eveiy  fcetus  bears  a  fecret  hoard. 
With  fleeping,  unexpanded  ifTue  ftor'd  ;  29a 

Which  numerous,  but  unquickcn'd  progeny, 
Clafp'd  and  inwrapt  within  each  other  lie  : 

Engendering 
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Engendering  heats  thefe  one  by  one  unbind, 
Stretch.their  fmall  tubes,  and  hamper'd  nerves  unwind  ; 
And  thus,  when  time  fhall  drain  each  magazine,       295 
Crowded  with  men  unborn,  unripe,  unfeen, 
Nor  yet  of  parts  unfolded  ;  no  increafe 
Can  follow,  all  prohiic  power  mull  ceafe. 
Th*  elaftic  fpirits,  which  remain  at  reft 
In  the  ftrait  lodgings  of  the  brain  compreft,  30O 

"WTiile  by  the  ambient  womb's  enhvening  heat, 
CheerM  and  awaken'd,  firft  themfelves  dilate  ; 
Then  quicken'd  and  expanded  ever}'  ^vay. 
The  genial  labourers  all  their  force  difplay : 
They  now  begin  to  work  the  wondrous  frame,        305 
To  fhape  the  parts,  and  raife  the  vital  flame  j 
Tor  when  th'  extended  fibres  of  the  brain 
Their  active  guells  no  longer  can  reftrain. 
They  backward  fpring,  which  due  efiort  compels 
The  labouring. fpirits  to  foi-fake  their  cells  ;  310 

The  fpirits  thus  exploded  from  their  feat, 
Swift  from  the  liead  to  the  next  parts  retreat, 
Force  their  admiffion,  and  their  paffage  beat  : 
Their  tours  around  th'  unopen'd  mafs  they  take. 
And  by  a  thoufand  ways  their  inroads  make,  31c 

Till  tliere  refifted  they  their  race  inflect. 
And  backward  to  their  fource  their  way  direct. 
Thus  with  a  Heady  and  alternate  toil 
They  ifTue  from,  and  to  the  head  recoil ; 
By  which  their  plailic  function  they  difcharge,        320 
Extend  their  channels,  and  their  tracks  enlarge  ; 
for,  by  the  fwifi  excurfions  which  they  make, 
Still  fallying  from  the  brain,  and  leaping  back, 

They 
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They  pierce  the  nervous  fibre,  bore  the  vein, 

And  ftretch  th'  arterial  channels  which  contain       32^ 

The  various  ftreams  of  life,  that  to  and  fro 

Through  dark  meanders  undirefted  flow ; 

Th'  infpedled  egg  this  gradual  change  betrays, 

To  which  the  brooding  hen  expanding  heat  conveys. 

The  beating  heart,  demanded  firfl  for  ufe,  330 

Is  the  firfl  mufcle  Nature  does  produce ; 
By  this  impulfive  engine's  conftant  aid. 
The  tepid  floods  are  every  way  convey'd ; 
And  did  not  Nature's  care  at  firft  provide    . 
The  active  heart,  to  pufh  the  circKng  tide,  335 

All  progrefs  to  her  work  would  be  denied. 

The  falient  point,  fo  firfl;  is  call'd  the  heart, 
Shap'd  and  fufpended  with  amazing  art. 
By  turns  dilated,  and  by  turns  comprefs'd. 
Expels  and  entertains  the  purple  guefl: ;  34a- 

It  fends  from  out  its  left  contracted  fide 
Into  th'  arterial  tube  its  vital  pride  ; 
Which  tube,  prolong'd  but  little  from  its  foirrce. 
Parts  its  wide  trunk,  and  takes  a  double  courfe. 

One  channel  to  the  head  its  way  directs,  345 

One  to  th'  inferior  limbs  its  path  inflefts : 
Both  fmaller  by  degrees,  and  fmaller  grow,  ^ 

And  on  the  parts,  through  which  they  branching  go,   > 
A  thoufand  fecret  fubtle  pipes  befliow  ;  J 

From  which,  by  numerous  convolutions  wound,      350 
Wrapt  with  th'  attending  nerve,  and  twilled  round, 
The  complicated  knots  and  kernels  rife. 
Of  various  figures,  and  of  various  fize. 

Th» 
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Th'  arterial  ducts,  when  thus  involv'd,  produce 

Unnumber'd  glands,  and  of  Important  ufe  ;  355 

But  after,  as  they  farther  progrefs  make, 

The  appellation  of  a  vein  they  take  ; 

For  though  th'  arterial  pipes  themfelves  extend 

In  fmaileil  branches,  yet  they  never  end  ; 

The  fame  continued  circling  channels  run  360 

Back  to  the  heart,  v.here  firft  their  courfe  begun. 

The  heart,  as  faid,  from  its  contradi%-e  cave 
On  the  left  fide,  ejefts  the  bounding  wave ; 
Exploded  thus,  as  fplitting  channels  lead. 
Upward  it  fprings,  or  downward  is  convey 'd  ;         365 
The  crimfon  jets  with  force  elaftic  thrown 
Afcend,  and  climb  the  mind's  imperial  throne  ; 
Arterial  ilreams  through  the  foft  brain  difFufc, 
And  water  all  its  fields  with  \-ital  dews  : 
From  this  o'erflowing  tide  the  curious  brain  370 

Does  through  its  pores  the  purer  fpirits  ftrain  ; 
Which  to  its  inmoil  feats  their  paffage  make. 
Whence  their  dark  rife  th'  extended  fmews  take  ; 
With  all  their  mouths  the  nerves  thefe  fpirits  drink, 
Which  through  the  cells  of  the  fine  firainer  fink  ;  375 
Thefe  all  the  channel'd  fibres  every  way 
For  motion  and  fenfation  Hill  convey. 
The  greateft  portion  of  th'  arterial  blood. 
By  the  clofe  ftruclure  of  the  parts  withftood, 
Whofe  narrow  mefhes  Hop  the  groffer  flood,        380. 
By  apt  canals  and  furrows  in  the  brain. 
Which  here  difcharge  the  office  of  a  veirr, 
Invert  their  current,  and  the  heart  regain. 

Vol.  XXXV.  O  The 
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The  fhooting  llreams,  which  through  another  road 
The  beating  engine  downward  did  explode,  385 

To  all  th'  inferior  parts  defcend,  and  lave 
The  members  with  their  circulating  wave  : 
To  make  th'  arterial  treafure  move  as  flow. 
As  nature's  ends  demand,  the  channels  grow 
Still  more  contracted,  as  they  farther  go  ;  390 

Befides,  the  glands,  which  o'er  the  body  fpread 
Fine  complicated  clues  of  nervous  thread, 
Involv'd  and  twliled  with  th'  arterial  duel. 
The  rapid  motion  of  the  blood  obftrucl : 
Thefe  labyrinths  the  circling  current  Hay  395 

For  noble  ends,  which  after  we  difplay. 

Soon  as  the  blood  has  pafs'd  the  winding  ways, 
And  various  turnings  of  the  wondrous  maze, 
From  the  entangled  knot  of  veffels  freed. 
It  runs  its  vital  race  with  greater  fpeed  ;  4C0 

And  from  the  parts  and  members  mcft  remote 
By  thefe  canals  the  fireams  are  backv/a 
"\\niich  are  of  thinner  coats  and  fevv'er  fibres 
Till  all  the  confluent  rills  their  current  join. 
And  in  the  ample  Porta  vein  combine.  405 

This  larger  channel  by  a  thoufand  roads 
Enters  the  liver,  and  its  (lore  unloads ; 
Which  from  that  fliore  by  proper  inlets  fl:rains 
The  yellow  dregs,  and  fends  them  by  the  veins 
To  the  large  ciilern,  vrhich  the  gall  contains ;     410 
Then  to  the  vein,  we  Cava  name,  the  blood 
Calls  in  the  fcatter'd  ilreams,  and  re-collecls  the  flood. 

As 
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As  when  the  Thames  advances  through  the  plain. 
With  his  frefh  waters  to  dikite  the  main  ; 
He  turns  and  winds  amidft  the  floweiy  meads,        415 
And  now  contracts,  and  now  his  waters  fpreads  ; 
Here  in  a  courfe  direft  he  forward  tends, 
There  to  his  head  his  waves  retorted  bends  : 
See,  now  the  fportive  flood  in  two  divides 
His  filver  train,  now  with  uniting  tides  420 

He  wanton  clafps  the  intercepted  foil. 
And  forms  with  erring  ftreams  the  reedy  ifle:; 
At  length  collefting  all  his  watery  band, 
The  ocean  to  augment  he  leaves  the  land. 
So  the  red  currents  in  their  fecret  maze  425 

In  various  rounds  through  dark  meanders  pafs, 
Till  all,  afTembled  in  the  Cava  vein. 
Bring  to  the  heart's  right  fide  their  crimfon  ti-ain, 
Which  now  comprefl  with  force  elallic  drives 
The  flood,  that  through  the  fecret  palTes  ftrives  ;    430 
The  road  that  to  the  lungs  this  ftore  tranfmits 
Into  unnumber'd  narrovv'  channels  fplits  ; 
The  venal  blood  crov/ds  through  the  vanding  ways, 
And  through  the  tubes  the  broken  tide  conveys  ; 
Thofe  numerous  fl:reams,  their  rofy  beauty  gone,    435 
Poor  by  expehce,  and  faint  with  labour  grown. 
Are  in  the  lungs  enrich'd,  which  rcinfpire 
The  languid  liquors,  and  reflorc  their  fire. 

The  large  arterial  du<£ts  that  thither  lead,  ^ 

By  which  the  blood  is  from  the  heart  conveyM,  440  /■ 
Through  either  lobe  ten  thoufand  branches  fpread.  J 
O  2  Hcrt 
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Here  its  bright  ftream  the  bounding  current  parts. 

And  through  the  various  pafTes  fwiftly  darts. 

Each  fubtle  pipe,  each  winding  channel,  fills 

With  fprightly  liquors,  and  with  purple  rills  ;  445 

The  pipe,  diilinguifh'd  by  its  griftly  rings. 

To  cherifh  life  aerial  pafture  brings. 

Which  the  foft  breathing  lungs  with  gentle  force 

Conftant  embrace  by  turns,  by  turns  divorce  ; 

The  {prlngy  air  this  nitrous  food  impels  45°^ 

Through  all  the  fpungy  parts  and  bladder'd  cells,       > 

And  with  dilating  breath  the  vital  bellows  fwells ;     J 

111'  admitted  nitre  agitates  the  flood, 

Revives  its  fire,  and  re-ferments  the  blood. 

Behold,  the  llreams  now  change  their  languid  blue, 

Regain  their  glor)-,  and  their  flame  renew  ; 

With  fcarlet  honours  re-adorn'd,  the  tide 

Leaps  on,  and,  bright  with  more  than  Tyrian  pride, 

Advances  to  the  heart,  and  fiUs  the  cave 

On  the  left  fide,  which  the  firft  motion  gave  ;         460 

Now  through  the  fame  involv'd  arterial  ways. 

Again  th'  exploded  jets  th'  im.pulfive  engine  plays. 

No  fons  of  wifdom  could  this  current  trace, 
Or  of  th'  Ionic,  or  Italic  race  : 

From  thee,  Democritus,  it  lay  conceal'd,  465 

Though  yielding  Nature  much  to  thee  reveal'd  ; 
Though  with  the  curious  knife  thou  didfl  invade 
Her  dark  receffes,  and  haft  oft'  difplay'd 
The  crimfon  mazes,  and  the  hollow  road. 
Which  to  the  heart  coDveys  the  refluent  blood.      470 

It 
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It  was  to  thee,  great  Stag^-rite,  unknown, 

And  thy  Preceptor  of  divine  renown. 

Learning  did  ne'er  this  fecret  truth  impart 

To  the  Greek  mailers  of  the  heahng  art. 

'Twas  by  the  Coan's  piercing  eye  unncw'd,  47^ 

And  did  attentive  Galen's  fearch  elude. 

Thou,  wondrous  Harvey  !   whofe  immortal  fame, 
^y  thee  inilrufted,  grateful  fchools  proclaim  ; 
Thou,  Albion's  pride,  didft  firft  the  winding  way, 
And  circling  life's  dark  labyrinth  difplay  ;  480 

Attentive  from  the  heart  thou  didft  purfue 
The  ftarting  flood,  and  keep  it  ftill  in  \4ew ; 
Till  thou  with  rapture  faw'ft  the  channels  bring 
The  purple  currents  back,  and  form  the  vital  ring. 

See,  hov,"  the  human  animal  is  fed,  48^ 

How  nourifliment  is  wTought,  and  how  convey'd  ; 
The  mouth,  with  proper  faculties  endued, 
Firil  entertains,  and  then  divides  the  food ; 
Two  adverfe  rows  of  teeth  the  meat  prepare. 
On  which  the  glands  fermenting  juice  confer;        490 
Nature  has  various  tender  mufcles  plac'd, 
By  wliich  the  artful  gullet  is  embrac'd  ; 
Some  the  long  funnel's  curious  mouth  extend, 
Through  which  ingefted  meats  wiih  eafe  defcend ; 
Other  confederate  pairs  for  nature's  ufe  495 

Contract  the  fibres,  and  the  twitch  produce, 
Which  gently  pufhes  on  the  grateful  food 
To  the  wide  ftomach,  by  its  hollow  road  ; 
That  this  long  road  may  unobftrucled  go, 
As  it  defcends,  it  bores  the  midriff  through ;         503 
O  3  The 
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The  large  receiver  for  concoftion  made 

Behold  amidft  the  warmeft  bowels  laid  ; 

The  fpleen  to  this,  and  to  the  adverfe  fide 

The  gIo\\'ing  liver's  comfort  is  apply 'd  ; 

Beneath,  the  pancreas  has  its  proper  feat,  505 

To  cheer  its  neighbour,  and  augment  its  heat ; 

More  to  afiift  it  for  its  deftinM  ufe. 

This  ample  bag  is  ilor'd  with  active  juice, 

Which  can  with  eafe  fubdue,  with  eafe  unbind, 

Admitted  meats  of  ever)'-  different  kind  ;  510 

This  powerful  ferment,  mingling  with  the  parts, 

The  leaven'd  mafs  to  milky  chyle  converts  ; 

The  flomach's  fibres  this  concocled  food, 

By  their  contraction's  gentle  force,  exclude. 

Which  by  the  mouth  on  the  right  fide  defcends      515 

Through  the  \A-ide  pafs,  which  from  that  mouth  depends ; 

In  its  progrciTion  foon  the  labour'd  chyle 

Receives  the  confluent  riUs  of  bitter  bile. 

Which  by  the  liver  fever'd  from  the  blood. 

And  fli-iving  through  the  gall-pipe,  here  unload  520 

Their  yelldw  dreams,  more  to  refine  the  flood ; 

The  complicated  glands,  in  various  ranks 

Difpos'd  along  the  neighbouring  channePs  banks, 

By  conflant  weeping  mix  their  watery  ftore 

With  the  chyle's  current,  and  dilute  it  more  ;         525 

Th'  intePtine  roads,  inflected  and  inclin'd. 

In  various  convolutions  turn  and  wind. 

That  thefe  meanders  may  the  progi-efs  flay, 

And  the  defcending  chyle  by  this  delay 

Jvlay  through  the  milky  veflcls  find  its  way,        530 

Whofc 
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WTiofe  little  mouths  in  the  large  channel's  fide 
Suck  in  the  flood,  and  drink  the  cheering  tide  : 
Thefe  numerous  veins  (fuch  is  the  curious  frame  !) 
Receive  the  pure  infmuating  flream  ; 
But  no  cornipt  or  dreggy  parts  admit,  535 

To  form  the  blood,  or  feed  the  limbs  unlit ; 
Th'  inteftine  fpiral  fibres  thefe  protrude. 
And  from  the  v:inding  tubes  at  length  exclude. 
Obfen-e,  thefe  fmall  canals  confpire  to  make 
With  all  their  treafure  one  capacious  lake,  540 

Whofe  common  receptacle  entertains 
Th'  united  dreams  of  all  the  lacteal  veins. 
Hither  the  rills  of  water  are  convey'd 
In  curious  aqusedu^ls  by  nature  laid, 
To  carr\'  all  the  lim.pid  humour  itrain'd,  545 

And  from  the  blood  divided  by  the  gland ; 
Which  mingling  currents  v,'ith  the  milky  juice 
Makes  It  more  apt  to  flow,  more  fit  for  ufe ; 
Thefe  liquors,  which  the  wide  receiver  fiU, 
Prepar'd  with  labour,  and  refin'd  with  flcill,  550 

Another  courfe  to  diftant  parts  begin, 
Through  roads  that  ftretch  along  the  back  within  ; 
This  ufeful  channel,  lately  known,  afcends, 
And  in  the  vein  near  the  left  fhoulder  ends. 
Which  there  unloads  its  v»'ealth,  that  with  the  blood 
Nov/  flows  In  one  incorporated  flood  ; 
Soon  by  the  vein  'tis  to  the  heart  convey'd. 
And  is  by  that  elallic  engine  play'd 
Into  the  lungs,  v/hence,  as  defcrib'd  before, 
It  onward  fprings,  and  makes  the  wondrous  tour.  560 
O  4.  Now 
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Now  all  the  banks  the  branching  river  laves 
With  dancing  ftreams,  and  animated  waves  ; 
New  florid  honours  and  gay  youth  bellows, 
DifFufmg  vital  vigour,  where  it  flows  ; 
Supplies  frefli  fpirits  to  the  living  frame,  ^6$ 

And  kindles  in  the  eyes  a  brighter  flame  ; 
Mufcles  impair'd  receive  new  fibrous  thread. 
And  eveiy  bone  is  with  rich  marrow  fed ; 
Nature  revives,  cheer'd  with  the  wealthy  tide, 
And  life  regal'd  difplays  its  purple  pride.  570 

But  how  the  wondrous  dIfl:ribution's  made, 
How  to  each  part  its  proper  food  convey'd  ; 
How  fibrous  firings  for  nourlfhment  are  wrought. 
By  what  conveyance  to  the  mufcles  brought ; 
How  rang'd  for  motion,  how  for  beauty  mix'd  ;     575 
With  vital  cement  how  th'  extremes  are  fix'd ; 
How  they  agree  in  various  ways  to  join 
In  a  tranfverfe,  a  fl:raight,  and  crooked  line  ; 
Here  lofl:  in  wonder  we  adoring  fl;and. 
With  rapture  own  the  wife  Director's  hand,       58( 


!.'] 


Let  us  howe'er  the  theme  as  far  purfue. 
As  learn'd  obfervers  know,  or  think  they  do. 

Mixt  with  the  blood  in  the  fame  circling  tide. 
The  rills  nutritious  through  the  vefTels  glide  :  585 

Thofe  pipes,  fl:ill  leflening  as  they  further  pafs, 
Retard  the  progrefs  of  the  flowing  mafs. 
The  glands,  that  Nature  o'er  the  body  fpreads, 
All  artful  knots  of  various  hollow  threads, 

Whlck 
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'Which  lympliaeducts,  an  arten-,  nen-e,  and  vein,     590 
Involv'd  and  clofe  together  wound,  contain, 
Make  yet  the  motion  of  the  ftreams  more  flow, 
Which  through  thofe  mazes  intricate  mufl  flow : 
And  hence  it  comes  the  interrupted  blood 
Diftends  its  channels  with  its  fwelling  flood  ;  595 

Thofe  channels,  turgid  with  th'  obilrudive  tide,  "j 
Stretch  their  fmall  holes,  and  make  their  mefhes  wide,  > 
By  fkilful  Nature  pierc'd  on  every  fide.  J 

Meantime,  the  labour'd  chyle  pervades  the  pores 
In  aU  th'  arterial  perforated  fhores  ;  6e<i 

The  liquid  food,  which  through  thofe  pafles  ftrives, 
To  every  part  jufl  reparation  gives  ; 
Through  holes  of  various  figures  various  juice 
Infmuates,  to  ferve  for  Nature's  ufe. 
See,  fofter  fibres  to  the  flefh  are  fent,  605 

While  the  thin  membrane  finer  firings  augment : 
The  tough  and  flrong  are  on  the  finews  laid, 
And  to  the  bones  the  harder  arc  conveyM  ; 
But  what  the  mafs  nutritious  does  divide. 
To  different  parts  the  different  portions  guide,        610 
What  makes  them  aptly  to  the  limbs  adhere. 
In  youth  augment  them,  and  in  age  repair. 
The  deepefl  fearch  could  never  yet  declare. 
Nor  Icfs  contrivance,  nor  lefs  curious  art, 
Surprife  and  pleafe  in  every  other  part.  615 

See,  how  the  nerves,  with  equal  wifdom  made, 
Arifing  from  the  tender  brain,  pervade. 
And  fecret  pafs  in  pairs  the  channel'd  bone. 
And  thence  advance  through  paths  and  roads  unknown  ; 

Form'd 
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Porm'd  of  the  fineft  complicated  thread,  620 

Thefe  numeroas  cords  are  through  the  body  fpread  ; 
A  thoufand  branches  from  each  trunk  they  fend, 
Some  to  the  limbs,  fome  to  the  bowels  tend  ; 
Some  in  ilrait  lines,  fome  in  tranfverfe,  are  found, 
One  forms  a  crooked  jBgure,  one  a  round ;  625 

The  entrails  thefe  embrace  in  fpiral  ftrings, 
Thofe  clafp  th'  arterial  tubes  in  tender  rings ; 
The  tendons  fome  compafted  clofe  produce. 
And  fome  thin  fibres  for  the  fkin  diffufe. 

Thefe  fubtle  channels  (fuch  is  every  nerve  !)       630 
For  vital  funclions,  fenfe,  and  motion,  ferve  ; 
Included  fpirits  through  their  fecret  road 
Pafs  to  and  fro,  as  through  the  veins  the  blood  ; 
Some  to  the  heart  advancing  take  their  way, 
Which  move  and  make  the  beating  mufcie  play  ;    6^^ 
Part  to  the  fpleen,  part  to  the  liver,  flows, 
Thefe  to  the  lungs,  and  to  the  ftomach  thofe ; 
They  help  to  labour  and  conco6l  the  food, 
Refine  the  chyle,  and  animate  the  blood  ; 
Exalt  the  ferments,  and  the  ftrainers  aid,  640 

That,  by  a  conftant  feparation  made. 
They  may  a  due  ceconomy  maintain. 
Exclude  the  noxious  parts,  the  good  retain. 

Yet  we  thefe  wondrous  fun6lions  ne'er  perceive, 
Functions,  by  which  we  move,  by  which  we  live ;  645 
Unconfcious  we  thefe  motions  never  heed, 
Whether  they  err,  or  by  juft  laws  proceed. 

But  other  fpirits,  govern'd  by  the  will. 
Shoot  through  their  tracks,  and  dillant  mufcles  fill : 

ThI. 
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Tin's  Sovereign  by  his  arbltran'  nod  650 

Rellrains,  or  fends  his  minifters  abroad  ; 

Swift  and  obedient  to  his  high  command, 

They  ftir  a  finger,  or  they  hft  a  hand  ; 

They  tune  our  voices,  or  they  move  our  eyes ; 

By  thefe  we  walk,  or  from  the  ground  arife ;  6^^ 

By  thefe  we  turn,  by  thefe  the  body  bend ; 

Contrail  a  hmb  at  pleafure,  or  extend  . 

And  though  thefe  fpirits,  which  obfequious  go, 

Know  not  the  paths  through  which  they  ready  flow, 

Nor  can  our- mind  inftnict  them  in  their  way,         660 

Of  all  their  roads  as  ignorant  as  they  ; 

Yet  feldom  erring  they  attain  their  end. 

And  reach  that  fingie  part,  which  we  intend  ; 

Unguided  they  a  jufl  diftintlion  make, 

This  mufcle  fwell,  and  leave  the  other  flack  ;  66^ 

And  when  their  force  this  limb  or  that  inflects, 

Our  will  the  meafure  of  that  force  dire(Els ; 

The  fpirits  which  difl:end  them,  as  we  pleafe. 

Exert  their  power,  or  from  their  duty  ceafe. 

Thefe  out -guards  of  the  mind  are  fent  abroad,   670 
And  Hill  patroUing  beat  the  neighbouring  road  ; 
Or  to  the  parts  remote  obedient  fly. 
Keep  pofl;3  advanc'd,  and  on  the  frontier  lie. 
The  watchful  centinels  at  every  gate, 
At  every  pafiage  to  the  fenfes  wait ;  675 

Still  travel  to  and  fro  the  ner^^ous  way, 
And  their  impreffions  to  the  brain  convey, 
l^Tiere  their  report  the  vital  envoys  make. 
And  with  new  orders  are  remanded  back ; 

2  Q^ick, 
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(Juick,  as  a  darted  beam  of  light,  they  go,  680 

Through  different  paths  to  different  organs  flow, 
Whence  they  reflecl  as  fvviftly  to  the  brain, 
To  give  it  pleafure,  or  to  give  it  pain. 

Thus  has  the  Mufe  a  daring  wing  difplay'd, 
Through  tracklefs  fkies  ambitious  flight  effay'd,     685 
To  fing  the  wonders  of  the  human  frame  ; 
But,  oh  !    bewails  her  weak,  unequal  flame. 
Ye  fkilful  maflers  of  Machaon's  race, 
Who  Nature's  mazy  intricacies  trace, 
And  to  fubhmer  fpheres  of  knowledge  rife  690 

By  manag'd  fire,  and  late-invented  eyes  ; 
Tell,  how  your  fearch  has  here  eluded  been, 
How  oft  amaz'd  and  ravifh'd  you  have  feen 
The  conduct,  prudence,  and  flupendous  art, 
And  mafter-ftrokes  in  each  mechanic  part.  695 

Tell,  what  dehghtful  myfleries  remain 
Unfung,  which  my  inferior  voice  difdain. 

Who  can  this  field  of  miracks  funey. 
And  not  with  Galen  all  in  rapture  fay, 
Behold  a  God,  adore  him,  and  obev  ! 
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CREATION. 

BOOK  VII. 

THE     ARGUMENT. 

THE  Introduction,  in  imitation  of  King  Solomon*? 
ironical  conceiiions  to  the  Libertine.  The  Creator 
aiTeited,  from  the  contemplation  of  animals.  Of 
their  fenfe  of  hearing,  tailing,  fmelhng,  and  efpe- 
cially  of  feeing.  Of  the  nobler  operations  of  ani- 
mals, commonly  called  inftinds.  The  Creator  de- 
monilrated  farther,  from  the  contemplation  of  human 
undei-ftanding,  and  the  perfections  of  the  mind. 
The  vigour  and  fwiftnefs  of  Thought.  Simple 
perception.  Reflection.  Of  the  mind's  power  of 
abftraciing,  uniting,  and  feparating  ideas.  Of  the 
faculty  of  reafoning,  or  deducing  one  propofition 
from  two  others.  The  power  of  human  under- 
ilanding,  in  inventing  Ikilful  works,  and  in  other 
inllances.  The  mind's  felf-determining  power,  or 
freedom  of  choice.  Her  power  of  electing  an  end, 
and  choofing  means  to  attain  that  end.  Of  control- 
ling our  appetites,  rejecting  pleafures,  and  choofmg 
pain,  want,  and  death  itfelf,  in  hopes  of  happine£s 
in  a  diftant  unknown  ftate  of  life.  The  Conclu- 
fion,  being  a  fhort  recapitulation  of  the  whole  j 
with  a  Hymn  to  the  Creator  of  the  World. 


co6        BLACKMORE'S    POEMS. 


"^l^THILE  rofy  Youth  its  perfed  bloom  maintains, 

Thoughtlefs  of  age,  and  ignorant  of  pains ; 
^Vhile  from  the  heart  rich  dreams  with  vigour  fpring. 
Bound  through  their  roads,  and  dance  their  vital  ring; 
And  fpirits,  fwift  as  fun-beams  through  the  flvies,       5 
Dart  through  thy  nei-ves,  and  fpaikle  in  thy  eyes ; 
\Vhile  Nature  with  full  ftrength  thy  fmews  arms, 
OIows  in  thy  cheeks,  and  triumphs  in  her  charms ; 
Indulge  thy  inilincls,  and  intent  on  eafe 
"With  ravifning  delight  thy  fenfes  pkafe.  10 

Since  no  black  clouds  diflionour  now  the  fky, 
Kg  winds,  but  balmy  genial  zephyrs,  fly, 
Eager  embark,  and  to  th'  inviting  gale 
Thy  pendants  loofe,  and  fpread  thy  filken  fail ; 
Sportive  advance  on  pleafure's  wanton  tide  15 

Through  flowery  fcenes,  diffus'd  on  either  fide. 

See  how  the  hours  their  painted  wings  difplay, 
And  draw,  Kke  harnefs'd  doves,  the  fmiling  day  ! 
Shall  this  glad  fpring,  when  a6live  ferments  climb, 
Thefe  months,  the  fairefl;  progeny  of  time,  20 

The  brightefl:  parts  in  all  duration's  train, 
Aflc  thee  to  feize  thy  blifs,  and  aflc  in  vain  ? 
To  their  prevailing  fmiles  thy  heart  refign, 
And  V.  ifely  make  the  profter'd  bleffings  thine. 

Near  fome  fair  river,  on  reclining  land,  25 

'Midft  groves  and  fountains  let  thy  palace  fland ; 
Let  Parian  walls  unrivall'd  pomp  difplay, 
And  gilded  towers  repel  augmented  day  ; 

Let 


CREATION.     Book    \1I.         207 

Let  porphyry  pliln.s  in  high  rows  uphold 
The  azure  roof  enrich'd  with  veins  of  gold ;  30 

And  the  fair  creatures  of  the  fculptor's  art 
Part  grace  thy  palace,  and  thy  garden  part ; 
Here  let  the  fcentful  fpoils  of  opening  fiowers 
Breathe  from  thy  citron  walks,  and  jafmine  bowers ; 
Hefperian  UolToms  in  thy  bofom  fmell ;  3^ 

Let  all  Arabia  in  thy  garments  dwell. 

That  cofdy  banquets  and  delicious  feafts 
May  crown  thy  table,  to  regale  thy  gueils, 
Ranfack  the  hills,  and  every  park  and  wood, 
The  lake  unpeople,  and  defpoil  the  flood  ;  4^ 

Procure  each  feathered  luxury,  that  beats 
Its  native  air,  or  from  its  chme  retreats, 
And  by  alternate  tranfmigration  flies 
O'er  interpofing  feas,  and  changes  fkies  ; 
Let  artful  cooks  to  raife  their  reHHi  ftrive,  4^ 

With  all  the  ipicy  tailes  the  Indies  give. 

While  wreaths  of  rofes  round  thy  temples  twine. 
Enjoy  the  fparkling  bleflings  of  the  vine  ; 
Let  the  v.-arm  nedlar  all  thy  veins  infpire. 
Solace  thy  heart,  and  raife  the  vital  fire.  ro 

Next  let  the  channs  of  heavenly  mufic  cheer 
Thy  foul  with  rapture  liilening  in  thy  ear ; 
Let  tuneful  chiefs  exert  their  flcill,  to  fhow 
What  artful  joys  from  manag'd  found  can  flow ; 
Now  hear  the  melting  voice  and  trembling  Airing  ;    5'r 
Let  Pepufch  touch  the  lyre,  and  Margarita  fing. 

While  wanton  ferments  fwell  thy  glowing  veins. 
To  the  warm  palTion  give  the  flacken'd  reins ; 

Thy 
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Thv  gazing  eyes  with  blooming  beauty  feaft, 
Receive  its  dart,  and  hug  it  in  thy  breaft ;  6o 

From  fair  to  fair  with  gay  inconftance  rove, 
Tafte  every  fweet,  and  cloy  thy  foul  with  love. 

But  'midfl  thy  boundlefs  joys,  unbridled  youth, 
Remember  ftill  this  fad,  but  certain  tinith, 
That  thou  at  lad  fcvercly  muft  account  ;  65 

To  what  will  thy  congefted  guilt  amount ! 

Allow  a  God  ;   he  muft  our  deeds  regard ; 
A  righteous  Judge  muft  punifh  and  reward  : 
Yet  that  he  rears  no  high  tribunal  here. 
Impartial  juftice  to  difpenfe,  is  clear.  70 

His  fword  unpunifh'd  criminals  defy, 
Nor  by  his  thunder  does  the  tyrant  die  ; 
While  Heaven's  adorers,  preft  with  want  and  pain. 
Their  unrewarded  innocence  maintain. 
See  his  right  hand  he  unextended  keeps,  75 

Though  long  provok'd,  th'  una6live  vengeance  fleep 

Hence  we  a  world  fucceeding  this  infer, 
Where  he  his  juftice  will  auert ;  prepare 
To  ftand  arraign'd  before  his  awful  bar. 
WTiere  wilt  thou  hide  thy  ignominious  head  ?  80 

Shuddering  with  horror,  what  liaft  thou  to  plead  ? 
Defpairing  wretch  !  he'll  frown  thee  from  his  throne. 
And  by  his  WTath  \\i\\  make  his  being  known. 

Yet  more  Reh'gion's  empire  to  fupport. 
To  pufh  the  foe,  and  make  our  laft  effort ;  S^ 

Let  beings  with  attention  be  review'd, 
Which,  not  alone  with  vital  power  endued. 
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Can  move  themfelves,  can  organiz'd  perceive 

The  various  llrokes,  which  various  objecLS  give. 

By  laws  mechanic  can  Lucretius  tell  90 

Kow  living  creatures  fee,  or  hear,  or  fmell  ? 

How  is  the  image  to  the  fenfe  convey 'd  ? 

On  the  tun'd  organ  how  the  impulfe  made  ? 

Hov/,  and  by  which  more  noble  part,  the  brain 

Perceives  th'  idea,  can  their  fchools  explain  i  95 

'Tis  clear,  in  that  fuperior  feat  alone 

The  judge  of  objects  has  her  fecret  throne  ; 

Since,  a  Hmb  fever'd  by  the  wounding  Heel, 

We  Hill  may  pain,  as  in  that  member,  feel. 

Mark  how  the  fpirits  watchful  in  the  ear  loo 

Seize  undulating  founds,  and  catch  the  vocal  air. 
Obferve  how  others,  that  the  tongue  poffcfs, 
Which  falts  of  various  fhape  and  iize  imprefs, 
From  their  affecled  fibres  upward  dart. 
And  different  taftes  by  different  flrokes  impart.       105 
Remark,  how  thofe,  which  in  the  noftril  dwell, 
That  artful  organ  deftin'd  for  the  fmell. 
By  vapours  mov'd,  their  paffage  upward  take, 
And  fcents  unpleafant  or  delightful  make. 

If  in  the  tongue,  the  noftril,  and  the  ear,  1 10 

No  fliiU,  no  wifdom,  no  defign,  appear ; 
Lucretians,  next,  regard  the  curious  eye  ; 
Can  you  no  art,  no  prudence,  there  defer)-  ? 
By  your  mechanic  principles,  in  vain 
The  fenfe  of  fight  you  labour  to  explain.  I  r^ 

You  fay,  from  all  the  objecls  of  the  eye 
Thin  coloured  fhapes  uninterrupted  Hy. 

Vol.  XXXV.  P  A* 
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As  wandering  ghofts  (fo  ancient  poets  feign) 
Skim  through  the  air,  and  fweep  th'  infernal  plain  ; 
So  thefe  light  figures  roam  by  day  and  night,         120 
But  undifcover*d  till  betray'd  by  light. 

But  can  corporeal  forms  with  fo  much  eafe 
Meet  in  their  flight  a  thoufand  images, 
And  yet  no  conflicl,  no  collifive  force, 
Break  their  thin  texture,  and  difturb  their  courfe  ?    1 25 
What  iix'd  their  parts,  and  made  them  fo  cohere, 
That  they  the  picture  of  the  object  wear  ? 
What  is  the  fnape,  that  from  a  body  flies  ? 
Wliat  moves,  what  propagates,  what  multiplies. 
And  paints  one  image  in  a  thoufand  eyes  ?  130 

When  to  the  eye  the  crov/ding  figures  pafs,  ^ 

How  in  a  point  can  all  poflefs  a  place,  j- 

And  lie  diflinguifh'd  in  fuch  narrow  fpace  ?  J 

Since  all  perception  in  the  brain  is  made, 
(Though  where  and  how  was  never  yet  difplay'd)    1 35 
And  fince  fo  great  a  diilance  lies  between 
The  eye-ball,  and  the  feat  of  fenfe  within  ; 
While  in  the  eye  th'  arreiled  object  flays, 
Tell,  what  th'  idea  to  the  brain  conveys  ? 

You  fay,  the  fpirits  in  the  optic  nerve,  140 

Mov'd  by  the  intercepted  image,  ferve 
To  bear  th'  impreflion  to  the  brain,  and  give 
The  fl:roke,  by  which  the  object  we  perceive. 

How  does  the  brain,  touch'd  with  a  different  ftroke,  ^ 
The  whale  difliinguifti  from  the  marble  rock?  145  > 
Pronounce  this  tree  a  cedar,  that  an  oak  ?  J 

Cau 
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Can  fplrits  weak  or  llronger  blows  exprefs, 

One  body  greater,  and  another  lefs  ? 

How  do  they  make  us  fpace  and  diilance  know  ? 

At  once  diftincl  a  thoufand  objects  fhow  ?  1^9 

Lucretians,  now  proceed  ;   contemplate  all  ~^ 

The  nobler  actions  of  the  animal,  |- 

Which  inftincl  fome,  fome  lower  reafon,  call.  J 

Say,  what  contexture  did  by  chance  amve. 
Which  to  brute  creatures  did  that  inftinct  give,      155 
Whence  they  at  light  difcern  and  dread  their  foe, 
Their  food  diftinguifh,  and  their  phyfic  know  ? 
By  which  the  lion  learns  to  hunt  his  prey. 
And  the  weak  herd  to  fear  and  fly  away  ? 
The  birds  contrive  inimitable  nefts  ?  1 60 

And  dens  are  haunted  by  the  forefl  beads  ? 
Whence  fome  in  fubterranean  dvreUings  hide, 
Thefe  in  the  rocks,  and  thofe  in  woods  abide  ? 
WHience  timorous  beails,  through  hilli  and  lawns  pur- 

fued. 
By  artful  fliifts  the  ravening  foe  elude  ?  165 

What  various  wonders  may  obfervers  fee 
In  a  fmall  infect,  the  fagacious  bee  ! 
Mark,  how  the  little  untaught  builders  fquarc  • 
Their  rooms,  and  in  the  dark  their  lodgings  rear  ! 
Nature's  mechanics,  they  unwearied  ilrive,  1 70 

And  fill  with  curious  labyrinths  the  hive. 
See,  what  bright  ftrokes  of  architecture  fliine 
Through  the  whole  frame,  what  beauty,  what  defign  i 
Each  odoriferous  cell,  and  waxen  tower, 
The  yellow  pillage  of  the  rifled  flower,  i;> 

P  2  lhL% 
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Has  twice  three  fides,  the  only  figure  fit 

To  which  the  labourers  may  their  ftores  commit, 

Without  the  lofs  of  matter,  or  of  room, 

In  all  the  wondrous  flructure  of  the  comb. 

Next  view,  fpedlator,  with  admiring  eye«,  iSc 

In  what  juft  order  all  th'  apartments  rife  1 

So  regular  their  equal  fides  cohere, 

Th'  adapted  angles  fo  each  other  bear, 

That,  by  mechanic  iniles  rcfin'd  and  bold. 

They  are  at  once  upheld,  at  once  uphold.  185 

Docs  not  this  flcill  ev'n  vie  with  reafon's  reach  ? 

Can  Euclid  more,  can  more  Palladio,  teach  ? 

Each  verdant  hill  th'  indufLrioue  chemifls  climb. 

Extract  the  riches  of  the  blooming  thyme, 

And,  provident  of  winter  long  before,  190 

They  ftock  their  caves,  and  hoard  their  fiowen'  ftore  ; 

In  peace  they  rule  their  ftate  with  prudent  care, 

Wifely  defend,  or  wage  ofFenfive  war. 

Maro,  thefe  wonders  offer'd  to  his  thought, 

Pelt  his  known  ardour,  and  the  rapture  caught :     195 

Then  rais'd  his  voice,  and,  in  immortal  lays. 

Did  high  as  heaven  the  infecl  nation  raife. 

If,  Epicurus,  this  whole  artfiil  frame 
Does  not  a  w^ife  Creator's  hand  proclaim. 
To  view  the  intellectual  world  advance  ;  2po 

Is  this  the  creature  too  of  Fate  or  Chance  ? 
Turn  on  itfelf  thy  godlike  reafon's  ray. 
Thy  mind  contem.plate,  and  its  power  fun^ey. 

What  high  perfeclions  grace  the  human  mind, 
iln  flefh  imprifon'd,  and  to  earth  sonfin'd  !  2C^ 

Wiia% 
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What  vigour  has  fhe  !    what  a  piercing  fight ! 
Strong  as  the  winds,  and  fpriglitly  as  the  light ! 
She  moves  unwearj'-'d  as  the  atlive  fire, 
And,  h'ke  the  flame,  her  flights  to  heaven  afpire  : 
By  day  her  thoughts  in  never-ceafing  flireams  210 

Flow  clear ;  by  night  they  ftrive  in  troubled  dreams. 
She  draws  ten  thoufand  landfcapes  in  the  brain, 
Drefles  of  airj^  forms  an  endlefs  train. 
Which  all  her  intelleftual  fcenes  prepare. 
Enter  by  turns  the  fl:age,  and  difappear.  215 

To  the  remoter  regions  of  the  fky 
Her  fwift-wing'd  thought  can  in  a  moment  fly ; 
Climb  to  the  heights  of  heaven,  to  be  employ'd 
In  viewing  thence  th'  interminable  void ; 
Can  look  beyond  the  ftream  of  time,  to  fee  2  23 

The  fl^agnant  ocean  of  eternity. 
Thoughts  in  an  inilant  through  the  zodiac  run, 
A  year's  long  journey  for  the  labouring  fun  ; 
Then  dovrn  they  flioot,  as  fwift  as  darting  light, 
Nor  can  oppofing  clouds  retard  their  flight ;  22 ^ 

Through  fubterranean  vaults  with  cafe  they  fweep, 
And  fearch  the  hidden  wonders  of  the  deep. 
When  man  with  reafon  dignify 'd  is  born, 
No  images  his  naked  mind  adorn  ; 
No  fciences  or  arts  enrich  his  brain,  23*. 

Nor  fancy  yet  difplays  her  pictur'd  train  : 
He  no  innate  ideas  can  difcern, 
Of  knowledge  defl;itute,  though  apt  to  learn. 
Our  intellectual,  like  the  body's,  eye, 
Wliilll  in  the  womb,  00  objecl  can  defer*-;  2^2 
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Yet  is  difpos'd  to  entertain  the  light. 

And  judge  of  things  when  ofFer'd  to  the  fight, 

Vvlien  objefis  through  the  fenfcs  pafTage  gain^ 

And  fill  with  various  imager}^  the  brain, 

Th'  ideas,  which  the  mind  does  thence  perceive,    240 

To  think  and  know  the  firfl  occafion  give. 

Did  file  not  ufe  the  fenfes'  miniftry,  "] 

Nor  ever  tafte,  or  fmell,  or  hear,  or  fee,  t 

Could  (he  polfeft  of  power  perceptive  be  ?  J 

Wretches,  who  fightlefs  into  being  came,  245 

Of  light  or  colour  no  idea  frame. 

Then  grant  a  man  his  being  did  commence, 

Deny'd  by  Nature  each  external  fenfe, 

Thefe  ports  unopen'd,  diiRdent  we  guefs, 

Th'  unconfcious  foul  no  image  could  pofiefs  ;  25© 

Though  what  in  fuch  a  flate  the  reftlefs  train 

Of  fpirits  would  produce,  we  a&  in  vain. 

The  mind  proceeds,  and  to  reflection  goes, 

Perceives  fhe  does  perceive,  and  knows  (he  knov/s  ; 

Reviews  her  acls,  and  does  from  thence  conclude    25c 

She  is  v/ith  reafon  and  with  choice  endued. 

From  individuals  of  diilingulfli'd  kind. 
By  her  abllradting  faculty,  the  mind 
Precifely  general  natures  can  conceive, 
Arid  birth  to  notions  univerfal  give  ;  260 

The  various  modes  of  things  diflinctly  ihows,  "^ 

A  pure  refpect,  a  nice  relation  knows,  I 

And  fees  whence  each  refpect  and  each  relation  flows ;  j 
By  her  abilracting  power  in  pieces  takes 
The  Diix'd  and  compound  whole,  which  Nature  makes  ; 

Ob 
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On  objetls  of  the  fenfcs  fhe  refines, 

Beings  by  Nature  feparated  joins, 

And  fevers  qualities,  which  that  combines. 

The  mind,  from  things  repugnant,  fome  refpe5:3 

In  which  their  natures  are  alike  felec\s,  270 

And  can  fome  difference  and  unhkenefs  fee 

In  things  which  feem  entirely  to  agree  : 

She  does  diftinguifh  here,  and  there  unite  ; 

Tlie  mark  of  judgment  that,  and  this  of  wit. 

As  ibe  can  reckon,  feparate,  and  compare,      273 
Conceive  what  order,  rule,  proportion,  are, 
So  from  one  thought  fhe  fliU  can  more  infer  ; 
Maxim  from  maxim  can  by  force  exprefs. 
And  make  difcover'd  truths  afTociate  truths  confefs  : 
On  plain  foundations,  which  our  reafon  lays,  280 

She  can  flupendous  frames  of  fcience  raife  ; 
Notion  on  notion  built  will  towering  rife. 
Till  th'  intellectual  fabrics  reach  the  flcies  ; 
The  mathematic  axioms,  which  appear  "^ 

By  fcientific  demonllration  clear,  285  I 

The  mailer-builders  on  two  pillars  rear  :  '        J 

From  two  plain  problems  by  laborious  thought 
1 3  all  the  wondrous  fuperflruclure  wrought. 

The  foul,  as  mentioned,  can  herfelf  infpedl, 
By  acts  reflex  can  view  her  aCls  diredt  ;  290 

A  taflc  too  hard  for  fenfe  ;  for  though  the  eye 
Its  own  refle6led  image  can  defcry, 
Yet  it  ne'er  faw  the  fight  by  which  it  fee3> 


V'ifion  can  fhew  no  coloured  images. 
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The  mind's  tribunal  can  reports  rejecl  295 

Made  by  the  fenfes,  and  their  faults  corre£l ; 
The  magnitude  of  diftant  ftars  it  knows, 
Which  erring  fenfe,  as  twinkhng  tapers,  fhows : 
Crooked  the  fhape  our  cheated  eye  believes, 
"Which  through  a  double  medium  it  receives ;  3CO 

Superior  mind  does  a  right  judgment  make. 
Declares  its  ftraight,  and  mends  the  eye's  miilake. 

"Wliere  dwells  this  fovereign  arbitrary  foul,  "^ 

Which  does  the  human  animal  control,  I 

Inform  each  part,  and  agitate  the  whole  ?  305  J 

O'er  minifterial  fenfes  does  prefide. 
To  all  their  various  provinces  divide, 
Each  member  move,  and  every  motion  guide, 
Which,  by  her  fecret  uncontefted  nod,  > 

Her  meffengers  the  fpirits  fends  abroad,  310  [■ 

Through  every  nervous  pafs,  and  ever^^  vital  road,     J 
To  fetch  from  every  diftant  part  a  train 
Of  outward  objefls,  to  enrich  the  brain  ? 
WTiere  fits  this  bright  intelligence  enthron'd, 
With  numberlefs  ideas  pour'd  around  ?  3 1  r 

Where  fciences  and  arts  in  order  wait. 
And  truths  divine  compofe  her  godlike  ftate  ? 
Can  the  differing  fteel  the  brain  difplay. 
And  the  auguil  apartment  open  lay. 
Where  this  great  queen  ftill  choofes  to  refide  320 

In  intellectual  pomp,  and  bright  ideal  pride  ? 
Or  can  the  eye,  affifted  by  the  glafs, 
X)ifcern  the  flrait,  but  hofpitable  place, 
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In  which  ten  thoufand  images  remain, 

Without  confuiion,  and  their  rank  maintain  ?  325 

How  does  this  wondrous  principle  of  thought 
Perceive  the  object  by  the  fenfes  brought  ? 
What  philofophic  builder  will  eflay 
By  rules  mechanic  to  unfold  the  v.ay 
How  a  machine  mull  be  difpos'd  to  think,  330 

Ideas  how  to  frame,  and  how  to  link  ? 
Tell  us,  Lucretius,  Epicurus,  tell. 
And  you  in  wit  unrival'd  fhall  excel ; 
How  through  the  outward  fenfe  the  object  flies. 
How  in  the  foul  her  images  arife  ;  335 

What  thinking,  what  perception  is,  explain  ; 
What  all  the  airy  creatures  of  the  brain  ; 
How  to  the  mind  a  thought  refledled  goes, 
And  how  the  confcious  engine  knows  it  knows. 

The  mind  a  thoufand  fkilful  works  can  frame, 
Can  form  deep  projects  to  procure  her  aim. 
Merchants  for  eaftem  pearl  and  golden  ore 
To  crofs  the  main,  and  reach  the  Indian  fliore. 
Prepare  the  floating  fnip,  and  fpread  the  fail, 
To  catch  the  impulfe  of  the  breathing  gale.  34^ 

Warriors  in  framing  fcheme«  their  wifdom  fhow, 
To  difappoint  or  circumvent  the  foe. 
Th'  ambitious  fl.atefman  labours  dark  defigns. 
Now  open  force  employs,  now  undem\ines  ; 
By  paths  direct  his  end  he  now  purfues,  '  SS^ 

By  fide  approaches  now,  and  flanting  \-iews. 

See,  how  reiiftlefs  orators  perfuade. 
Draw  out  their  forces,  and  the  heart  invade  ; 

Touch 
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Touch  ever}-  fpring  and  movement  of  the  foul, 
This  appetite  excite,  and  that  control ;  ^^^ 

Their  powerfid  voice  can  flying  troops  arreft. 
Confirm  the  weak,  and  melt  th'  obdurate  breaft  ; 
Chafe  from  the  fad  their  melancholy  air, 
Sooth  difcontent,  and  folace  anxious  care. 
When  threatening  tides  of  rage  and  anger  rife,       360 
Ufurp  the  throne,  and  Reafon's  fway  defplfe. 
When  in  the  feats  of  life  this  tcmpeft  reigns. 
Beats  through  the  heart,  and  drives  along  the  veins  ; 
See,  eloquence  with  force  perfuafive  binds 
The  reftlefs  waves,  and  charms  the  warring  winds,  365 
Refiillefs  bids  tumultuous  uproar  ceafe. 
Recalls  the  calm,  and  gives  the  bofoni  peace. 
Did  not  the  mind,  on  heavenly  joy  intent. 
The  various  kinds  of  harmony  invent  ? 
She  the  theorbo,  ilie  the  viol  found,  37® 

And  all  the  moving  melody  of  found  ; 
She  gave  to  breathing  tubes  a  povrer  unknown, 
To  fpeak  infpir'd  with  accents  not  their  own  ; 
Taught  tuneful  fons  of  muiic  how  to  fing. 
How,  by  vibrations  of  th'  extended  ftring,  3"^ 

And  managed  impulie  on  the  ioffering  air, 
T'  extort  the  rapture,  and  delight  the  ear. 
See,  how  celellial  Reafon  does  command 
The  ready  pencil  in  the  painter's  hand  ; 
Whofe  flrokes  affecl  with  Nature's  feif  to  vie,        3  So 
And  with  falfe  life  amufe  the  doubtful  eye  : 
Behold  the  ftrong  emotions  of  the  mind 
Exerted  in  the  eyes,  and  in  the  face  deligii'd. 

Such 
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Such  is  the  artiR's  wondrous  power,  that  we 

Ev'n  piftur'd  fouls  and  colour'd  paffions  fee,  385 

Where  without  words  (pccuhar  eloquence) 

The  bufy  figures  fpeak  their  various  fenfe. 

What  h'ving  face  does  more  diftrefs  or  woe. 

More  finifh'd  (hame,  confufion,  horror,  know. 

Than  what  the  mailers  of  the  pencil  fhew  ?         390 

Mean  time  the  chifel  with  the  pencil  vies  ; 
The  fifter  arts  difpute  the  doubtful  prize. 
Are  human  limbs,  ev'n  in  their  vital  ftate, 
More  juft  and  ftroug,  more  fi-ee  and  delicate. 
Than  Buonorota's  curious  tools  create  i  395 

He  to  the  rock  can  vital  inftincts  give, 
Which,  thus  transfonn'd,  can  rage,  rejoice,  or  grieve  : 
His  ikilful  hand  does  marble  veins  infpire 
Now  with  the  lover's,  now  the  hero's  fire  ; 
So  well  th'  imagin'd  aclors  play  their  part,  40Q 

The  filent  hypocrites  fuch  power  exert. 
That  palTions,  which  they  feel  not,  they  beflow, 
AfFright  us  with  their  fear,  and  melt  us  with  their  woe. 
There  Niobe  leans  weeping  on  her  arm  : 
Hov.'  her  fad  looks  and  beauteous  forrow  charm  !   405 
See,  here  a  Venus  foft  in  Parian  flone ; 
A  Pallas  there  to  ancient  fables  known  ; 
That  from  the  rock  arofe,  not  from  the  main. 
This  not  from  Jove's,  but  from  the  fculptor's  brain. 

Admire  the  caner's  fertile  energy,  410 

With  ravi(h'd  eyes  his  happy  offspring  fee. 
What  beauteous  figures  by  th'  unrival'd  art 
Of  Britifh  Gibbons  from  the  cedar  flart ! 

He 
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He  makes  that  tree  unnative  charms  afTume, 
Ufui-p  gay  honours,  and  another's  bloom  ;  415 

The  various  fruits,  which  different  cHmates  bear, 
And  all  the  pride  the  fields  and  gardens  wear  ; 
While  from  unjuicy  limbs  without  a  root 
New  buds  devis'd,  and  leafy  branches,  fhoot. 

As  human  kind  can  by  an  aft  direct,  420 

Perceive  and  know,  then  reafon  and  refletl : 
♦So  the  ftlf-moving  Spring  has  power  to  choofe, 
Thefe  methods  to  reject,  and  thofe  to  ufe  j 
She  can  defign  and  profecute  an  end, 
Exert  her  vigour,  or  her  a6l  fufpend  ;  425 

Pree  from  the  infults  of  all  foreign  power, 
She  does  her  godlike  liberty  fecure  ; 
Her  right  and  high  prerogative  maintains. 
Impatient  of  the  yoke,  and  fcorns  coercive  chains  ; 
She  can  her  airy  train  of  forms  difband,  430 

And  makes  new  levees  at  her  own  command ; 
O'er  her  ideas  fovereign  fhe  prefides. 
At  pleafure  thefe  unites,  and  thofe  divides. 

The  ready  phantoms  at  her  nod  advance, 
And  form  the  bufy  intelle6lual  dance  ;  435' 

While  her  fair  fcenes  to  vary,  or  fupply. 
She  fingles  out  fit  images,  that  lie 
In  Memory's  records,  which  faithful  hold 
Objects  immenfe  in  fecret  marks  inroll'd ; 
The  fleeping  forms  at  her  command  awake,  440 

And  now  return,  and  now  their  cells  forfake. 
On  aftive  Fancy's  crowded  theatre. 
As  fhe  dircds,  thev  rife  or  difappear. 

Okjeas, 
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Objects,  which  through  the  fenfes  make  their  way. 
And  juft  imprefTions  to  the  foul  convey,  445 

Gi\e  her  occalion  firft  herlelf  to  move. 
And  to  exert  her  hatred,  or  her  love  ; 
Ideas,  which  to  fome  impuliive  feem. 
Act  not  upon  the  mind,  but  that  on  them. 
When  file  to  foreign  objecls  audience  gives,  450 

Their  ftrokes  and  motions  in  the  brain  perceives; 
As  thefe  perceptions,  we  ideas  name,' 
From  her  own  power  and  active  nature  came, 
So  when  difcem'd  by  intellec'^ual  h'ght,  "] 

Herfeif  her  various  paliions  does  excite,  455    - 

To  ill  her  hate,  to  good,  her  appetite  ;  J 

To  fhun  the  firft,  the  latter  to  procure, 
She  choofes  means  by  free  elective  power ; 
She  can  their  various  habitudes  fun>-ey. 
Debate  their  fitnefs,  and  their  merit  weigh,  460 

And,  while  the  means  fuggefted  (he  compares, 
She  to  the  rivals  this  or  that  prefers. 

By  her  fuperior  power  the  reafoning  foul 
Can  each  reluctant  appetite  control ; 
Can  every  paflion  rule,  and  ever)'  fenfe,  465 

Change  Nature's  courfe,  and  with  her  laws  difpenfe ; 
Our  breathing  to  prevent,  file  can  arreil 
Th'  extenfion,  or  contraction,  of  the  bread  ; 
When  pain'd  with  hunger,  we  can  food  refufe, 
And  vrholefome  abitinence,  or  famine  choofe.  470 

Can  the  wild  beail  his  inllincl:  difobey, 
And  from  his  jaws  releafe  the  caotivc  prey  ? 

Or 
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Or  hungi-y  herds  on  verdant  paftures  lie, 

Mindlc'fs  to  eat,  and  rciblute  to  die  ? 

With  heat  expiring,  can  the  panting  hart  475 

Patient  of  thirll  from  the  cool  ftream  depart  ? 

Can  bnites  at  will  imprifon'd  breath  detain  ? 

Torment  prefer  to  eafe,  and  life  difdain  ? 

From  all  reftraint,  from  all  compulfion  free, 
Unforc'd,  and  unneceflitated,  we  4S0 

Ourfelves  determine,  and  our  freedom  prove. 
When  this  we  fly,  and  to  that  cbjecl  move. 
Had  not  the  mind  a  power  to  will  and  choofe, 
One  object  to  embrace,  and  one  refufe ; 
Could  fhe  not  ad,  or  not  her  adl  fufpend,  485 

As  it  obfirucled,  or  advanc'd  her  end  ; 
Virtue  and  Vice  were  names  without  a  caufe. 
This  would  not  hate  deferve,  nor  that  applaufe  ; 
Juftice  in  vain  has  high  tribunals  rearM, 
Whom  can  her  fentence  punifh,  whom  reward?       490 
If  impious  children  fliould  their  father  kill. 
Can  they  be  wicked,  when  they  cannot  will ; 
When  only  caufes  foreign  and  unfeen 
Strike  with  rcfifllefs  force  the  fprings  within, 
Whence  in  the  engine  man  all  motion  muil  begin  ?       J 

Are  vapours  guilty  which  the  vintage  blail  ? 
Are  dorms  profcrib'd,  which  lay  the  foreit  waile  ? 
Why  lies  the  wretch  then  tortur'd  on  the  wheel, 
If  forc'd  to  treafon,  or  compell'd  to  fteal  ? 
Why  does  the  warrior,  by  aufpicious  fate  5C0 

With  laurels  crov>-n'd,  and  clad  in  robes  of  Rate, 

In 
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In  triumph  ride  amidft  the  gazing  throng, 

Deaf  with  applaufes,  and  the  poet's  fong  ; 

If  the  \-i6torious,  but  the  brute  machine 

Did  only  wreaths  inevitable  win,  50j^ 

And  no  wife  choice  or  vigilance  has  fhown, 

Mov'd  by  a  fatal  impulfe,  not  his  own  ? 

Shoidd  trains  of  atoms  human  fenfe  impel. 
Though  not  fo  fierce,  fo  ftrong,  fo  vifible 
As  foldiers  arm'd,  and  do  not  men  arrefl  510 

With  clubs  upheld,  and  daggers  at  their  breafl  ? 
Yet  means  compullive  are  not  plainer  fhown, 
When  rufiians  drive,  or  conquerors  drag  us  on  ; 
As  much  we're  forced,  when  by  an  atom's  fway 
Control'd,  as  when  a  tyrant  we  obey  ;  51^ 

And,  bv  whatever  caufe  conftrain'd  to  act. 
We  merit  no  reward,  no  guilt  contract. 

Our  mind  of  nilei^s  feels  a  confcious  awe, 
Reveres  their  juftice,  and  regards  their  law  : 
She  rectitude  and  deviation  knows,  523 

That  vice  from  one,  from  one  that  virtue  flows ; 
Of  thefe  fne  feels  unlike  effects  within. 
From  virtue  pleafure,  and  remorfe  from  fm  ; 
Hopes  of  a  jufl  reward  by  that  are  fed. 
By  this,  of  wrath  vindictive,  fecret  dread,  52^ 

The  mind,  which  thus  can  rules  of  duty  learn. 
Can  right  from  wrong,  and  good  from  ill  difcern  ; 
Whicli,  the  fliarp  llroke  of  juftice  to  prevent. 
Can  fhame  exprefs,  can  grieve,  reflect,  repent ; 
From  fate  or  chance  her  rife  can  never  draw,  530 

Thofe  caufes  know  not  virtue,  vice,  -or  law. 

Z  She 


aa+        BLACK  MORE' S    POEMS. 

She  can  a  life  fucceeding  this  conceive, 
Of  blifs  or  woe  an  endlefs  ftate  believe. 
Dreading  the  jufl  and  univerfal  doom, 
And  aw'd  by  fears  of  puniiTiment  to  come,  ^^^ 

By  hopes  excited  of  a  glorious  crown, 
And  certain  pleafures  in  a  world  unknown  : 
She  can  the  fond  defires  of  fenfe  reftrain, 
Renounce  delight,  and  choofe  diHrefs  and  pain  j 
Can  rufh  on  danger,  can  deftniction  face,  540 

Joyful  relinqiiifh  life,  and  death  embrace  : 
She  to  affiicled  virtue  can  adhere, 
And  chains  and  want  to  profperous  guilt  prefer  ; 
Unmov'd,  thefe  wild  tempelluous  fteps  furvey, 
And  view  ferene  this  reftlefs  rolling  fea.  545 

In  vain  the  monfters,  which  the  coaft  infeft, 
Spend  all  their  rage  to  interrupt  her  reft  ; 
Her  charming  fong  the  fyren  fings  in  vain, 
She  can  the  tuneful  hypocrite  difdain  ; 
Fix^d  and  unchang'd  the  faithlefs  world  behold,     550 
Deaf  to  its  threats,  and  to  its  favour  cold. 
Sages,  remark,  we  labour  not  to  fnow 
The  will  is  free,  but  that  the  man  is  fo  ; 
For  what  enlighten'd  reafoner  can  declare 
What  human  will  and  underftanding  are  ?  555 

What  fcience  from,  thofe  objedls  can  v%'e  frame 
Of  which  we  little  know,  befides  the  name  ? 
The  learned,  who  with  anatomic  art  "^^ 

Diffedl  the  mind,  and  thinking  fubftance  part,  [■ 

And  various  powers  and  faculties  afTcrt,  560  J 

Perhaps 
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Perhaps  by  fuch  abftradion  of  the  mind, 

Divide  the  things  that  are  in  nature  join'd. 

What  mailers  of  the  fchools  can  make  it  clear 

Thofe  faculties,  which  two  to  them  appear, 

Are  not  reliding  in  the  fold  the  fame,  ^6^ 

And  not  diftinci,  but  by  a  different  name  ? 

Thus  has  the  Mufe  purfu'd  her  hardy  theme. 
And  fung  the  wonders  of  this  artful  frame. 
Ere  yet  one  fubterranean  arch  was  made, 
One  cavern  vaulted,  or  one  girder  laid  ;  5  70 

Ere  the  high  rocks  did  o'er  the  fhores  arife. 
Or  fnov^y  mountains  tower'd  amidil  the  fides ; 
Before  the  wat'ry  troops  fil'd  off  from  land. 
And  lay  amidil  the  rocks  entrench'd  in  fand  ; 
before  the  air  its  bofom  did  unfold,  575 

Or  bumifti'd  orbs  in  blue  expanfion  roU'd, 
She  fung  how  Nature  then  in  embn,-o  lay. 
And  did  the  fecrets  of  her  birth  difplay. 

\Mien  after,  at  th'  Almighty's  high  command, 
Obedient  waves  divided  from  the  land  ;  580 

And  fhades  and  lazy  mills  were  chas'd  away, 
While  rofy  light  diffus'd  the  tender  day  ; 
When  uproar  ceas'd,  and  wild  confufion  fled. 
And  new-born  Nature  rais'd  her  beauteous  head ; 
She  fung  the  frame  of  this  terreilrial  pile,  58^ 

The  hills,  the  rocks,  the  rivers,  and  the  foil : 
She  view'd  the  fandy  frontiers,  which  rellrain 
The  noify  infults  of  th'  imprifon'd  main  ; 
Rang'd  o'er  the  wide  diffuliin  of  the  weaves, 
The  moiit  coendjan  walks,  and  fearch'd  the  coral  caves. 
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She  then  furvey'd  the  fluid  fields  of  air, 
And  the  crude  feeds  of  meteors  fafhion'd  there ; 
Then  with  continued  flight  flie  fped  her  way. 
Mounted,  and  bold  purfu'd  the  fource  of  day  ; 
With  wonder  of  celefliial  motions  fung,  595 

How  the  pois'd  orbs  are  in  the  vacant  hung ; 
How  the  bright  fluices  of  asthereal  light. 
Now  fliut,  defend  the  empire  of  the  night ; 
And  now,  drawTi  up  with  wife  alternate  care, 
Let  floods  of  glory  out,  and  fpread  with  day  the  air. 

Then,  with  a  daring  wing,  flie  foar'd  fublime. 
From  realm  to  realm,  from  orb  to  orb  did  chmb : 
Swift  through  the  fpacious  gulph  flie  urg'd  her  way, 
At  length  emerg'd  in  empyrean  day ; 
Where  far,  oh  far,  beyond  what  mortals  fee,  60J 

In  the  void  difl:ri6ls  of  immenfity; 
The  mind  new  funs,  new  planets,  can  explore. 
And  yet  beyond  can  fliill  imagine  more. 

Thus  in  bold  numbers  did  th'  adventurous  Mufe 
To  flng  the  lifelefs  parts  of  Nature  choofe  ;  610 

And  then  advanc'd  to  wonders  yet  behind, 
Survey'd  and  fung  the  vegetable  kind ; 
Did  lofty  woods,  and  humble  brakes  review. 
Along  the  valley  fwept,  and  o'er  the  mountain  flew. 
Then  left  the  Mufe  the  field  and  waving  grove,      6j^ 
And,  unfatigu'd  with  grateful  labour,  fl:rove 
To  climb  th'  amazing  heights  of  fenfe,  and  flng         "^ 
The  power  perceptive,  and  the  inward  fpring  j- 

Which  agitates  and  guides  each  living  thing.  J 
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She  next  eflay'd  the  embr)^o*3  rife  to  trace    .       62a 
From  an  unfafhion'd,  rude,  unchannel'd  mafs ; 
Sung  how  the  fpirits  waken'd  in  the  brain, 
Exert  their  force,  and  genial  toil  maintain  ; 
Erecl  the  beating  heart,  the  channels  frame, 
Unfold  entangled  Kmbs,  and  kindle  vital  flame  :      62J 
How  the  fmall  pipes  are  in  meanders  laid. 
And  bounding  life  is  to  and  fro  convey'd  ; 
How  fpirits,  which  for  fenfe  and  motion  ferve, 
Unguided  find  the  perforated  ner\-e. 
Through  ever)'  dark  recefs  purfue  their  flight,    630  ^ 
Unconfcious  of  the  road,  and  void  of  fight,  > 

Yet  certain  of  the  way,  ftill  guide  their  motions  right,  j 

From  thence  a  nobler  flight  fhe  did  effay, 
The  mind's  extended  empire  to  furvey. 
She  fung  the  godlike  principle  of  thought,  635 

And  hovv',  from  objefts  by  the  fenfes  brought, 
The  intellectual  imagery  is  wrought ; 
How  fhe  the  modes  of  beings  can  difcern, 
A  nice  refpect,  a  mere  relation  learn  ; 
Can  all  the  thin  abflracled  notions  rtach,  64^ 

Which  Grecian  wits,  or,  Britain,  thine  r-hn  teach. 

Thus  has  the  Mufe  ftrove  to  difplay  a  part 
Of  thofe  unnumberM  miracles  of  art ; 
Of  prudence,  conduft,  and  a  \^'ife  defign, 
Which  to  th'  attentive  thought  confpicuous  fnine.  645 

Still,  vanquifh'd  Athelfts !  will  you  keep  the  field. 
And,  hard  in  error,  fliill  refufe  to  yield  ^ 
See,  all  your  broken  arms  lie  fpread  around. 
And  ignominious  rout  deforms  the  ground ; 
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Be  wife,  and,  once  admonifh'd  by  a  foe,  6^0 

Where  lies  your  llrtngth,  and  where  your  weaknefsy 

know  ; 
I^o  more  at  Reafon's  folemn  bar  appear, 
Hardy  no  more  fcholaftic  weapons  bear ; 
Difband  your  feeble  forces,  and  decline 
The  war  ;  no  more  in  tinfel  armour  fhine  ;  6^-^ 

Nor  fhake  your  bulrufli  fpears,  but  (wih  repair 
To  your  flrong  place  of  arms,  the  fcoffer's  chair  ; 
And  thence,  fupported  with  a  mocking  ring, 
Sarcaftic  darts,  and  keen  invedlives  fling 
Againll  your  foes,  and  fcomful  at  your  feafts        6O0 
Religion  vanquifh  with  decifive  jells  ; 
Arm'd  v.'ith  refilllefs  laughter,  heaven  afiail, 
Relincniih  reafon,  and  let  mirth  prevail. 

Good  Heav'n !  that  men,  who  vaunt  difcernlng  fight. 
And  arrogant  from  wifdom's  diftant  height  66^ 

liOok  down  on  vulgar  mortals,  who  revere 
A  Caufe  Supreme,  fhould  their  proud  building  rear 
Without  one  prop  the  ponderous  pile  to  bear  1 
How  much  the  Judge,  who  does  in  heaven  prefide, 
Re-mocks  the  fcofPer,  and  contemns  his  pride  !        670 
Behold,  the  fad,  unfufrerable  hour 
Advances  near,  which  will  his  error  cure  ; 
When  he  compelled  fhall  drink  the  wrathfiJ  bowl,    ^ 
And  ruin'd  feel  immortal  vengeance  roll  !- 

Through  all  his  veins,  and  drench  his  inmofl  foul.      J 
Overwhelmed  with  horror,  funk  in  deep  defpair, 
And  loll  for  ever,  will  the  wretch  forbear 

To 


3 

} 


CREATION.     Book  VII.         zi^ 

To  curfe  Ills  madnefs,  and  blafpheme  the  power 
Of  his  juft  Sovereign,  which  he  mock'd  before  ? 

Hail,  King  Supreme  !    of  Power  immenfe  Abyfs  ! 
Father  of  Light !    Exhauftlefs  Source  of  Blifs  1 
Thou  uncreated,  Sclf-exiflent  Caufe, 
Control'd  by  no  fuperior  being's  laws. 
Ere  infant  h'ght  effay'd  to  dart  the  ray, 
Smil'd  heavenly  fweet,  and  tr)''d  to  kindle  day  :      6S^ 
Ere  the  wide  fields  of  aether  were  difplay'd, 
Or  filver  ftars  carulean  fpheres  inlaid  ; 
Ere  yet  the  eldeft  child  of  Time  was  boi-n. 
Or  verdant  pride  young  Nature  did  adorn  ; 
Thou  art ;   and  didll  eternity  employ  69a 

In  unmolelled  peace,  in  plenitude  of  joy. 

In  its  ideal  frame  the  world,  deiign'd 
From  ages  pafl,  lay  iinilli'd  in  thy  mind. 
Conform  to  this  divine  iraagin'd  plan. 
With  perfect  art  th'  amazing  work  began,  695 

Thy  glance  furvey'd  the  folitar)-  plains, 
WHiere  fhapelefs  fhade  inert  and  filent  reigns ; 
•Then  in  the  dark  and  undiftinguilli'd  fpace. 
Unfruitful,  uninclos'd,  and  wild  of  face, 
Thy  compafs  for  the  world  mark'd  out  the  deilin'd 
place.  ^co 

Then  didft  Thou  through  the  fields  of  barren  Night 
Go  forth,  collected  in  Creating  Might. 
Where  Thou  almighty  vigour  didil  exert. 
Which  emicant  did  this  and  that  way  dart 
Through  the  black  bofom  of  the  empty  fpace  :       705 
Th(e  gulphs  confefs  th'  omnipotent  embrace, 

0^3  And, 


1 


} 


230         BLACKMORE'S    POEMS. 

And,  pregnant  grown  with  elemental  feed, 
UnfiniHi'd  orbs  and  worlds  in  embr)'o  breed. 
From  the  cnide  mafs,  Omnifcient  Architect, 
Thou  for  each  part  materials  didft  feleft,  710 

And  with  a  mailer-hand  thy  world  ereft. 
JLabour'd  by  Thee,  the  globes,  vail  lucid  buoys, 
By  Thee  uplifted,  float  in  Hquid  flvies  : 
By  Thy  cementing  word  their  parts  cohere. 
And  roll  by  Thy  impuHive  nod  in  air.  'Jl^ 

Thou  in  the  vacant  didft  the  earth  fufpend. 
Advance  the  mountains,  and  the  vales  extend : 
People  the  plains  with  flocks,  with  beafts  the  wood. 
And  ftore  with  fcaly  colonies  the  flood. 

Next,  Man  arofe  at  Thy  Creating  Word,  7  20 

Of  Thy  terreftrial  realms  vicegerent  lord. 
His  foul,  more  artfid  labour,  more  retinM, 
And  emulous  of  bright  Seraphic  Mind, 
Ennobled  by  Thy  Image,  fpotlefs  fhone, 
Prais'd  thee  her  author,  and  ador'd  Thy  throne  :    725 
Able  to  know,  admire,  enjoy  her  God, 
She  did  her  high  felicity  applaud. 

Since  Thou  didft  all  the  fpacious  worlds  difplay. 
Homage  to  Thee  let  all  obedient  pay. 
l.et  glittering  ftars,  that  dance  their  deftin'd  ring 
Sublime  in  flcy,  with  vocal  planets  fing 
Confederate  praife  to  Thee,  O  Great  Creator  King 
Let  the  thin  diftricls  of  the  waving  air. 
Conveyancers  of  found,  Thy  ilcill  declare. 
Let  winds,  the  breathing  creatures  of  the  fliies,      735 
Call  in  each  vigorous  gale,  that  ro^'ing  flje^ 
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By  land  or  fea  ;  then  one  loud  triumph  raife. 
And  all  their  blafts  employ  in  fongs  of  praife. 

While  painted  herald-birds  Thy  deeds  proclaim, 
And  on  their  fpreading  wings  convey  Thy  fame  ;  740 
X.et  eagles,  which  in  Heaven's  blue  concave  foar, 
Scornful  of  earth,  fuperior  feats  explore, 
And  rife  with  breails  eredl  againft  the  fun, 
Be  minillers  to  bear  Thy  bright  renown, 
And  carr)'  ardent  praifes  to  Thy  throne.  743 

Ye  fifh,  affume  a  voice  ;  with  praifes  fill 
The  hollow  rock,  and  loud  readlive  hill. 
Let  lions  with  their  roar  their  thanks  exprefs, 
With  acclamations  fhake  the  wildernefs. 
Let  thunder  clouds,  that  float  from  pole  to  pole,    750 
With  falvos  loud  falute  Thee  as  they  roll. 
Ye  monfliers  of  the  fea,  ye  noify  waves, 
Strike  with  applaufe  the  repercuflive  caves. 
Let  hail  and  rain,  let  meteors  formed  of  fire. 
And  lambent  flames,  in  this  blefl:  work  confpire.     755 
Let  the  high  cedar  and  the  mountain  pine 
Lowly  to  thee,  Great  King,  their  heads  incline. 
Let  every  fpicy  odoriferous  tree 
Prefent  its  incenfe  and  its  balm  to  Thee. 

And  thou,  Heaven's  \-iceroy  o'er  this  world  below, 
In  this  blefl:  ta{]<:  fuperior  ardour  fliow  : 
To  view  thyfelf,  infled  thy  reafon's  ray. 
Nature's  replenifli'd  theatre  furvey  ; 
Then  all  on  fire  the  Author's  n<:ill  adore, 
And  in  loud  fongs  extol  Creating  Power.  765 

0^4  ^cge- 
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Degenerate  minds,  in  mazy  error  lofl. 
May  combat  Heaven,  and  impious  triumphs  boafl; ; 
But,  while  my  veins  feel  animating  fires. 
And  \'ital  air  this  breathing  brcaft  infpires, 
Grateful  to  Heaven,  I'U  llretch  a  pious  wing,         77c 
And  fing  His  praife,  who  gave  me  power  to  fing. 
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TO    THE    RIGHT    HONOURABLE 

CHARLES  EARL  OF  ORRERY, 
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E.    F  E  N  T  O  N, 


A  WISH 

TO     THE 

NEW  YEAR,       1705. 

ANUS  !  great  leader  of  the  rolling  year. 
Since  all  that's  pail  no  vows  can  e'er  reilore, 
But  joys  and  griefs  alike,  once  hurried  o'er, 
No  longer  now  defene  a  fmile  or  tear  -, 

Clofc 
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Clofe  the  fantalllc  fcenes — but  grace 
With  brighteil  afpetls  thy  fore-face, 
While  Time's  new  offspring  haflen  to  appear. 
With  lucky  omens  guide  the  coming  hours, 
Command  the  circling  feafons  to  advance, 
And  form  their  renovated  dance. 
With  flowing  pleafures  fraught,  and  blefs'd  by  friendiv 
powers. 

Thy  month,  O  Janus !  gave  me  firft  to  know 
A  mortal's  trifling  cares  below  ; 
My  race  of  life  began  with  thee. 
Thus  far  from  great  misfortunes  free. 
Contented,  I  my  lot  endure, 
Nor  Nature's  rigid  laws  an-aign, 
Nor  fpurn  at  common  ills  in  vain, 
Which  folly  cannot  fliun,  nor  wife  reflection  cure. 

But,  oh  !— more  anxious  for  the  year  to  comcj 
I  would  foreknow  my  future  doom. 
Then  tell  me,  Janus,  canfl;  thou  fpy 
Events  that  yet  in  embryo  lie, 
For  me,  in  Time's  myflierious  womb  ? 
Tell  me — nor  fhall  I  dread  to  hear 
A  thoufand  accidents  fevere  ; 
I'll  fortify  my  foul  the  load  to  bear, 
If  love  rcjedled  add  not  to  its  weight, 
To  finifh    me  in    woes,  and  crufn   me  down  with 
fate. 
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But  if  the  goddefs,  In  whofe  charming  eyes, 
More  clearly  written  tian  in  Fate's  dark  book. 
My  joy,  my  grief,  my  all  cf  future  fortune  lies ; 
If  /he  muft  with  a  lefs  p-opitlous  look 
Forbid  my  humble  facifice, 
Or  blaft  me  with  a  kil^ng  frown ; 
If,  Janus,  this  thou  feefl  in  (lore, 
Cut  fhort  my  mortal  thread,  and  now 
Take  back  the  gift  thou  didft  beftow  ! 
Here  let  me  lay  my  burden  down, 
And  ceafe  to  love  in   vain,   and   be   a   wretch   n« 
more. 
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**  Augur,  &  fulgente  decorus  arcu 

**  Phoebus  acceptufque  novem  Camoenis, 

*'  Qui  falutari  levat  aite  felTos 

**  Corporis  artus ;  ■ 

*'  Alterum  in  luflrum  meliufque  Temper 

**  Proroo-et  aevum.'*  Ho  R> 


r. 

"D  E  G  I  N,  celeftial  fource  of  light, 
■^-^  To  gild  the  new-revolving  fphere  ; 
And  from  the  pregnant  womb  of  night, 
Urge  on  to  birth  the  infant  year. 
Rich  with  aufpicious  luftre  rife, 
Thou  faireil  regent  of  the  Ikies, 
Confpicuous  with  thy  filver  bow  ! 
To  thee,  a  god,  'twas  given  by  Jove 
To  rule  the  radiant  orbs  above. 
To  Gloriana  tliis  below. 

II.  With 
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II. 
With  joy  renew  thy  deftin'd  race, 
And  let  the  mighty  months  begin  : 
Let  no  ill  omen  cloud  thy  face, 
Through  all  thy  circle  frnile  ferene. 
While  the  ftern  miniilers  of  fate 
Watchful  o'er  pale  Liitetia  v/ait, 
To  grieve  the  Gaul's  perfidious  head ; 
The  Hours,  thy  offspring  heavenly  fair, 
Their  whiteft  wings  ihould  ever  wear. 
And  gentle  joys  on  Albion  ihed. 

III. 

WHien  Ilia  bore  the  future  fates  of  Rome, 
And  the  long  honours  of  her  race  began, 
Thus,  to  prepare  the  graceful  age  to  come, 
They  from  thy  ilores  in  happy  order  ran. 
Heroes  elefted  to  the  liil  of  fame 
Fix'd  the  fure  columns  of  her  riling  ilate ; 
Till  the  loud  triumphs  of  the  Juhan  name 
Render'd  the  glories  of  her  reign  complete. 
Each  year  advanc'd  a  rival  to  the  reft. 
In  comely  fpoils  of  v/ar,  and  great  atchievements  drell, 
I. 

Say,  Phcebus,  for  thy  fearching  eye 
Saw  Rome  the  darling  child  of  fate. 
When  nothing  equal  here  could  vie 
In  ftrength  with  her  imperious  ftate  v 
Say,  if  high  \artues  there  did  reign 
Exalted  in  a  nobler  flrain, 
.    Vol.  XXXV.  R  Thaa 
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Than  in  fair  Albion  thou  haft  fcen  ; 
Or  can  her  demi-gods  compare 
Their  trophies  for  fuccefsful  war, 
To  thofc  that  rife  for  Albion's  Queen  ! 
II. 

"WTien  Albion  firft  majeftic  fhew'd 
High  o'er  the  circhng  feas  her  head. 
Her  the  great  Father  fmiling  vievr'd, 
And  thus  to  bright  Victoria  faid  : 
Mindful  of  Phlegra's  happy  plain. 
On  which,  fair  nymph,  you  flx'd  my  reign. 
This  ifle  to  you  (hall  facred  be  ; 
Her  hand  (hall  hold  the  rightful  fcale, 
And  crowns  be  vanquifh'd,  or  prevail. 
As  Gloriana  fhall  decree. 
HI. 

Victoria,  triumph  in  thy  great  increafe  ! 
With  joy  the  Julian  ftem  the  Tyber  claims; 
Young  Ammon's  might  the  Granic  waves  confefsi 
The  Heber  had  a  Mars,  a  Churchill  Thames. 
Roll,  fovereign  of  the  ftreams  !  thy  rapid  tide. 
And  bid  thy  brother  floods  revere  the  Queen, 
Whofe  voice  the  hero's  happy  hand  employ'd 
To  fave  the  Danube,  and  fubdue  the  Seine ; 
And,  boldly  juil  to  Gloriana's  fame. 
Exalt  thy  filver  urn,  and  duteous  homage  claim. 
I. 

Advanc'd  to  thy  meridian  height, 
On  earth,  great  God  of  day,  look  down  : 
L,et  Windfor  entertain  thy  fight, 
dad  in  fair  emblems  of  reaown  ; 

And 
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And  whilfl;  in  radiant  pomp  appear 
T'he  names  to  bright  Victoria  dear, 
Intent  the  long  proceffion  \'ie\v : 
Confefs  none  worthier  ever  wore 
Her  favours,  or  was  decked  with  more. 
Than  ihe  confers  on  Churchill's  brow. 

II. 

But  oh  !  withdraw  thy  piercing  rays, 
The  nymph  anew  begins  to  moan, 
Viewing  the  much-lamented  fpacc, 
Where  late  her  warlike  William  fhone  : 
There  fix'd  by  her  officious  hand. 
His  fword  and  fceptre  of  command. 
To  deathlefs  fame  adopted,  reft  ; 
Nor  wants  there  to  complete  her  woe, 
Plac'd  with  refpeclful  love  below. 
The  flar  that  beam'd  on  Gloucefter's  breaft. 

III. 
O  Phcebus  !  all  thy  faving  power  employ, 
Long  let  our  vows  avert  the  diftant  wo^'. 
Ere  Gloriana  re-afcends  the  Iky, 
And  leaves  a  land  of  orphans  here  below  ! 
But  when  (fo  Heaven  ordains!)  her  fmiling  ray 
Diilinguifu'd  o'er  the  balance  fnall  prefide, 
Whilft  future  kings  her  ancient  fceptre  fway, 
May  her  mild  influence  all  their  councils  guide  : 
To  Albion  ever  conftant  in  her  love, 
Of  fovereigns  here  the  beft,  the  brighteft  ftar  above. 

R  z  I.  For 
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I. 

For  lawlefs  power,  reclaimed  to  right. 
And  viitue  rais'd  by  pious  arms, 
L.et  Albion  be  thy  fair  delight. 
And  fhield  her  fafe  from  threaten 'd  harms: 
With  flowers  and  fruit  her  bofom  fill. 
Let  laurel  rife  on  every  hill, 
Frefn  as  the  iirft  on  Daphnt's  brow : 
Inftrucl  her  tuneful  fons  to  fmg, 
And  make  each  vale  with  Pasans  nng> 
To  Blenheim  and  Ramilia  due. 

11. 

Secure  of  bright  eternal  fame, 
"With  liappy  wing  the  Theban  fwan 
Towering  from  Pifa's  facred  ilream, 
Infnir'd  by  thee,  the  fong  began  : 
Through  defarts  of  unclouded  night, 
Vv''hen  he  harmonious  took  his  flight. 
The  gods  conflrain'd  the  founding  fpheres  : 
Still  Envy  darts  her  rage  in  vain, 
The  luflre  of  his  worth  to  ilain, 
He  growing  whiter  with  his  years. 

HI. 

Eut,  Phoebus,  god  of  numbers,  high  to  raife 
The  honours  of  thy  art,  and  heavenly  lyre. 
What  Mufe  is  deftin'd  to  our  fovereign's  praife, 
Worthy  her  acts,  and  thy  informing  lire  ^ 

To 


I 
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To  him  for  whom  this  fpringing  laurel  grows. 

Eternal  on  the  topmoft  heights  of  fame, 

Be  kind,  atid  all  thy  Helicon  difclofe ; 

And  all  intent  on  Glorlana's  name, 

Let  filence  brood  o'er  ocean,  earth,  and  air. 

As  when  to  viclor  Jove  thou  fung'fl:  the  giants  war. 

I. 

In  fure  records  each  fliining  deed, 
WTien  faithful  Clio  fets  to  view, 
Poiterity  will  doubting  read. 
And  fcarce  believe  her  annals  true  : 
The  Mufes  toil  v.-ith  art  to  raife 
Fictitious  monuments  of  praife. 
When  other  actions  they  rehearfe  ; 
But  half  of  Gloriana's  reign, 
That  fo  the  reft  may  credit  gain. 
Should  pafs  unregiller'd  in  verfe. 

II. 

Kigh  on  its  own  eftablifhM  bafe 
Prevailing  virtue's  pleas'd  to  rife  ; 
Divinely  deck'd  with  native  grace, 
Rich  in  itfelf  with  folid  joys; 
Ere  Gloriana  on  the  throne, 
Quitting  for  Albion's  red  her  ov»n, 
In  types  of  regal  power  was  feen  : 
With  fair  pre-eminence  confell. 
It  triiimph'd  in  a  private  breaft, 
Aud  made  the  Princefs  more  than  Queen. 

R  3  III.  0  Phce- 
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III. 

O  Phoebus !  would  thy  godhead  not  refufe 
This  humble  incenfe,  on  thy  altar  laid  ; 
Would  thy  propitious  ear  attend  the  Mufe, 
That  fuppHant  now  invokes  thy  certain  aid ; 
With  Mantuan  force  I'd  mount  a  ftronger  gale^ 
And  fmg  the  parent  of  her  land,  who  llrove 
T'  exceed  the  tranfports  of  her  people's  zeal. 
With  a6ts  of  mercy,  and  majeflic  love ; 
By  fate,  to  fix  Britannia's  empire,  given 
The  guardian  power  of  earth,  and  pubhc  care  of  heaven, 

I. 

Then,  Churchill,  fhould  the  Mufe  record 
The  conqueils  by  thy  fword  atchiev'd ; 
Quiet  to  Belgian  Hates  rellor'd. 
And  Auftrian  crowns  by  thee  retriev'd* 
Imperious  Leopold  confefs'd 
His  hoary  majefty  diftrefs'd  ; 
To  arms,  to  arms,  Bavaria  calls. 
Nor  with  lefs  terror  fhook  his  throne. 
Than  when  the  rifing  crefcent  fhone 
Malignant  o'er  his  fhatter'd  walls. 

II. 

The  warrior  led  the  Britons  forth 
On  foreign  fields  to  dare  their  fate, 
Diftinguifh'd  fovds  of  fhining  worth. 
In  war  unknowing  to  retreat ; 

Tho'j 
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TKou,  Phoebus,  faw'ft  the  hero's  face, 
When  Mars  had  breath' d  a  purple  grace, 
And  mighty  fury  fill'd  his  bread: : 
How  Hke  thyfelf,  when  to  deftroy 
The  Greeks  thou  didft  thy  darts  employ, 
Fierce  with  thy  golden  quiver  drell ! 

III. 

Sudden,  whilft  banlfh'd  from  his  native  land. 
Red  with  difhonefl  wounds,  Bavaria  mourn'd. 
The  chief,  at  Gloriana's  high  command. 
Like  a  rous'd  lion  to  the  Maes  returned ; 
With  vengeful  fpeed  the  Britifh  fword  he  drew, 
Unuc'd  to  grieve  his  hoft  with  long  delay; 
WHiilft  wing'd  with  fear  the  force  of  Gallia  fiew  ; 
As  when  the  morning  ftar  reilores  the  day, 
The  wandering  ghofts  of  twenty  thoufand  flain 
Fleet  fullen  to  the  (hades  from  Blenheim's  mournful 
plain. 

I. 

Britannia,  wipe  thy  dufty  brow. 
And  put  the  Bourbon  laurels  on  ; 
To  thee  dehver'd  nations  bow, 
And  blefs  the  fpoils  thy  wars  have  won.. 
For  thee  Eellona  points  her  fpear. 
And  whilft  lamenting  mothers  fear. 
On  high  her  fignal  torch  difplays ; 
But  when  thy  fword  is  (heath'd,  again 
Obfcquious  fhe  receives  thy  chain. 
And  fraooths  her  violence  of  face. 

R  4  11.  Parent 
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II. 

Parent  of  arms !  for  ever  fland 
With  large  increafe  of  fame  rever'd, 
Whilft  arches  to  thv  favin^  hand 
On  Danube's  grateful  banks  are  rear'd. 
Eugene,  infpir'd  to  war  by  thee, 
Aufonia's  weeping  ftates  to  free. 
Swift  on  th'  Imperial  eagle  flies ; 
Whilil,  bleeding,  from  his  azure  bed 
Th'  afllnled  Iber  lifts  his  head. 
And  fafe  his  Auftrian  lord  enjoys. 

III. 
lo  Britannia  !   fix'd  on  foreign  wars, 
Guiitlefs  of  civil  rage  extend  thy  name  : 
The  waves  of  utm.oft  ocean,  and  the  liars. 
Are  bounds  but  equal  to  thy  fovereign's  fame. 
With  deeper  wTath  thy  victor  lion  roars, 
Wide  o*er  the  fubject  world  diffufmg  fear, 
Whilil  GaUia  weeps  her  guilt,  and  peace  implores ; 
So  Earth,  transfix'd  by  fierce  MinenVs  fpear, 
A  gentler  birth  obedient  did  difclofe. 
And  fudden  from  the  wound  eternal  olives  rofe. 

T. 

When  with  eilablifii'd  freedom  blefs'd, 
The  globe  to  great  Alcides  bow'd, 
Whofe  happy  power  reliev'd  th'  opprefs'd 
From  lawlefs  chains,  and  check'd  the  proud  j 
iMature  in  fame,  the  grateful  gods 
Receiv'd  him  to  their  bright  abodes ; 


Where 
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\^Tiere  Hebe  crown'd  his  blooming  joys ; 
Garlands  the  willing  jNIufes  wove, 
And  each  with  emulation  ftrove 
T'  adorn  the  Churchill  of  the  ikies. 

n. 

For  Albion's  chief,  ye  facred  nine  ! 
Your  harps  with  generous  ardour  ftring, 
With  Fame's  immortal  trumpet  join, 
And  fafe  beneath  his  laurel  fmg : 
When  clad  in  vines  the  Seine  (hall  glide, 
And  duteous  in  a  fmoother  tide. 
To  Britifh  feas  her  tribute  yield  ; 
Wakeful  at  Honour's  fhrine  attend. 
And  long  with  living  beams  defend 
From  night,  the  warrior's  votive  fhield. 
III. 

And,  Woodflock,  let  his  dome  exalt  thy  fame, 
Great  o'er  thy  Norm.an  ruins  be  reftor'd  ; 
Thou  that  with  pride  doft  *  Edward's  cradle  claim. 
Receive  an  equal  hero  for  thy  lord  : 
Whilfl  ever)^  column  to  record  their  toils 
Eternal  monuments  of  conquell  wears. 
And  all  thy  walls  are  drefs'd  with  mingled  fpoils, 
Gather'd  on  fam'd  Ramillia  and  Poicliers, 
High  on  thy  tower  the  grateful  flag  difjjlay, 
Due  to  thy  Queen's  reward,  and  Blenheim's  glorious 
day. 

♦  The  Black  Prince. 

FLORE- 


FLORELIO; 

A  PASTORAL, 

Lamenting  the  Death  of  the  late 

M  A  R  Q^U  IS      OF      BLANDFORD. 

ASK  not  the  caufe  why  all  the  tuneful  fwains, 
•^-^  Who  us'd  to  fill  the  vales  with  tender  ilrains, 
In  deep  defpair  neglecl  the  warbling  reed. 
And  all  their  bleating  flocks  refufe  to  feed. 
Afiv  not  why  greens  and  flowers  fo  late  appear 
To  clothe  the  glebe,  and  deck  the  fpringing  year  ; 
Why  founds  the  lawn  with  loud  lainents  and  cries. 
And  fwoln  with  tears  to  floods  the  rivulets  rife  : 
The  fair  Floreho  now  has  left  the  plain, 
And  is  the  grief,  vrho  was  the  gi-ace,  of  ever)'  Britilh 
fwain. 
For  thee,  lov*d  youth  !    on  every  vale  and  lawn, 
The  nymphs  and  all  thy  feliow-ihepherds  moan. 
The  little  birds  now  ceafe  to  fmg  and  love, 
Silent  they  fit,  and  droop  in  ever\"  grove  : 
No  mounting  lark  now  warbles  on  the  wing. 
Nor  linnets  chirp  to  cheer  the  fullen  fpring  : 
Only  die  melancholy  turtles  coo. 
And  Philomel  by  night  repeats  her  woe. 
O,  charnicr  of  the  fuades  !   the  tale  prolong, 
Nor  let  the  nr.orning  interrupt  thy  fong : 

Or 
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Or  foftly  tune  thy  tender  notes  to  mine, 
Forgetting  Tereus,  make  my  forrows  thine. 
Now  the  dear  youth  has  left  the  lonely  plain, 
And  is  the  grief,  who  was  the  grace,  of  every  Britilh 
fwain. 

Say,  all  ye  (hades,  where  late  he  us'd  to  reft. 
If  e'er  your  beds  with  loveher  fwain  were  preft  j 
Say,  all  ye  filver  ftreams,  if  e'er  ye  bore 
The  image  of  fo  fair  a  face  before. 
But  now,  ye  ftreams,  allift  me  whilft  I  mourn. 
For  never  muft  the  lovely  fwain  return  ; 
And,  as  thefe  flowing  tears  increafe  your  tide, 
O,  murmur  for  the  fiiepherd  as  ye  glide  : 
Be  fure,  ye  rocks,  while  I  my  grief  difclofe, 
Let  your  fad  echoes  lengthen  out  my  woes  : 
Ye  breezes,  bear  the  plaintive  accent  on, 
And,  whifpering,  tell  the  floods  Florelio's  gone  ; 
For  ever  gone,  and  left  the  lonely  plain. 
And  is  the  grief,  who  was  the  grace,  of  every  Britifh 
fwain. 

Ripe  ftrawberries  for  thee,  and  peaches  grew, 
Sweet  to  the  tafte,  and  tempting  red  to  view. 
For  thee  the  rofe  put  fweeter  purple  on. 
Preventing,  by  her  hafte,  the  fummer-fun. 
But  now  the  flowers  all  pale  and  blighted  lie. 
And  in  cold  fweats  of  fickly  mildew  die. 
Nor  can  the  bees  fuck  from  the  fhrivePd  blooms 
-Ethereal  fweets,  to  ftore  their  golden  combs. 
Oft'  on  thy  lips  they  would  their  labour  leave. 
And  fweeter  odours  from  thy  mouth  receive  : 

Sweet 
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Sweet  as  the  breath  of  Flora,  when  flie  lies 
In  jafniine  fliades,  and  for  young  Zephyr  fighs. 
But  now  thofe  lips  are  cold ;  relentlefs  death 
Kath  chill'd  their  charms,  and  llopt  thy  balmy  breath. 
Tliofe  eyes,  where  Cupid  tipp'd  his  darts  with  fire, 
And  kindled  in  the  coldeft  nymphs  defire, 
Ilobb'd  of  their  beams,  in  everlailing  night 
Are  clos'd,  and  give  us  woes  as  once  delight ; 
And  thou,  dear  youth,  hail  left  the  lonely  plain. 
And  art  the  grief,  who  wert  the  grace,  of  ever}-  Bri- 
tifh  fwain. 
As  in  his  bower  the  dying  fhepherd  lay. 
The  fhepherd  yet  fo  young,  and  once  fo  gay  ! 
The  nymphs  that  fwim  the  ftream,  and  range  the  wood, 
And  haunt  the  flowery  meads,  around  him  flood. 
There  tears  down  each  fair  cheek  unbounded  fell, 
And,  as  he  gafp'd,  they  gave  a  fad  farewel. 
Softly,  they  cry'd,  as  fleeping  flowers  are  clos'd 
By  night,  be  thy  dear  eyes  by  death  compos'd : 
A  gentle  fall  may  thy  young  beauties  have. 
And  golden  flumbers  wait  thee  in  the  grave  : 
Yearly  thy  hearfe  with  garlands  we'll  adorn. 
And  teach  young  nightingales  for  thee  to  mourn  j 
Bees  love  the  blooms,  the  flocks  the  bladed  grain, 
Nor  lefs  weit  thou  belov'd  by  every  fwain. 
Come,  ihepherds,  come,  perform  the  funeral  due. 
For  he  was  ever  good  and  kind  to  you : 
On  every  fmootheil  beech,  in  eveiy  grove, 
In  weepiiig  chaiacters  record  your  love. 

And 
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And  as  in  memor)^  of  Adonis  flain, 

AVhen  for  the  youth  the  Syrian  maids  complain. 

His  river,  to  record  the  guilty  day, 

With  frefhly  bleeding  purple  ftains  the  fea  : 

So  thou,  dear  Cam,  contribute  to  our  woe. 

And  bid  thy  ftream  in  plaintive  murmurs  flow  : 

Thy  head  with  thy  own  willow  boughs  adorn, 

And  with  thy  tears  fupply  the  frugal  urn. 

The  fwains  their  fheep,  the  nymphs  fhall  leave  the 

lawn. 
And  yearly  on  their  banks  renew  their  moan  : 
His  mother,  while  they  there  lament,  fhall  be 
The  queen  of  love,  the  lov'd  Adonis  he  : 
On  her,  like  Venus,  all  the  Graces  wait. 
And  he  too  like  Adonis  in  his  fate  ! 
For  frefli  in  fragrant  youth  he  left  the  plain, 
And  is  the  grief,  who  was  the  grace,  of  ever)-  Britifh 

fwain. 
No  more  the  nymphs,  that  o'er  the  brooks  prcfide, 
Drefs  their  gay  beauties  by  the  cryftal  tide, 
Nor  fly  the  wintry  winds,  nor  fcorching  fun, 
Now  he,  for  whom  they  firove  to  charm,  is  gone.' 
Oft'  they  beneath  their  reedy  coverts  figh'd, 
And  look'd,  and  long'd,  and  for  Florelio  dy'd. 
Of  him  they  fang,  and  with  foft  ditties  fl:rove 
To  footh  the  pleafmg  agonies  of  love. 
But  now  they  roam,  diftracted  with  defpair, 
And  cyprefs,  twin'd  with  mournful  willows,  wear. 
Thus,  hand-in-hand,  around  his  grave  they  go, 
And  faffron-buds  and  fading  lilies  llrow, 

With 
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^Yith  fprlgs  of  myrtle  mixM,  and  fcattering  cry, 

So  fweet  and  foft  the  fhepherd  was !   fo  foon  decreed 

to  die ! 
There,  frefh  in  dear  remembrance  of  their  vvoes. 
His  name  the  young  anemonies  difclofe : 
Nor  fti^ange  they  fhoidd  a  double  grief  avow, 
Then  Venus  wept,  and  Pallorella  now. 
Breathe  foft,  ye  winds !  long  let  them  paint  the  plain. 
Unhurt,  untouch'd  by  every  palling  fv.'^in. 
And  when,  ye  nymphs,  to  make  the  garlands  gay. 
With  which  ye  crov/n  the  Miftrefs  of  the  May, 
Ye  fhall  thefe  flowers  to  bind  her  temples  take, 
"O  pluck  them  gently  for  Florelio's  fake  ! 
And  when  through  Woodilock's  green  retreats  ye 

ftray. 
Or  Althrop's  flowery  vales  invite  to  play  ; 
O'er  which  young  Paftorella's  beauties  bring 
Elyfmm  early,  and  improve  the  fpring  : 
When  evening  gales  attentive  filence  keep, 
And  heaven  its  balmy  dew  begins  to  weep. 
By  the  foft  fall  of  every  warbling  fiiream, 
Sigh  your  fad  airs,  and  blefs  the  fhepherd's  name  : 
There  to  the  tender  lute  attune  your  woe. 
While  hyacinths  and  myrtles  round  ye  grow. 
So  may  Sylvanus  ever  'tend  your  bowers. 
And  Zephyr  brufli  the  mildew  from  the  flowers  ! 
Bid  all  the  fwans  from  Cam  and  Ifis  hafl:e. 
In  the  melodious  choir  to  breathe  their  lall. 
O  Colin,  CoHn,  could  I  there  complain 
Like  thee,  when  young  Fhilifides  was  flain  ! 

2  Thou 
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Thou  fweet  frequenter  of  the  Mufes*  ilream  ! 
Why  have  I  not  thy  voice,  or  thou  my  theme  ? 
Though  weak  my  voice,  though  lowly  be  my  lays. 
They  fhall  be  facred  to  the  fhepherd's  praife  : 
To  him  my  voice,  to  him  my  lays  belong. 
And  bright  Myrtilla  now  muft  live  unfung  : 
Even  fhe,  v.hofe  artlefs  beauty  blcfs'd  me  more 
Than  ever  fwain  was  blefs'd  by  nymph  before  ; 
While  every  tender  figh  to  feal  our  blifs 
Brought  a  kind  vow,  and  every  vow  a  kifs  ; 
Fair,  chafte,  and  kind,  yet  now  no  more  can  move, 
So  much  my  grief  is  ftronger  than  my  love  : 
Now  the  dear  youth  has  left  the  lonely  plain, 
And  is  the  grief,  who  v.-as  the  grace,  of  ever\-  Britifh 
fwain. 
As  when  fome  cruel  hind  has  borne  away 
The  turtle's  nell,  and  made  the  young  his  prey, 
Sad  in  her  native  grove  fhe  fits  alone, 
There  hangs  her  wings,  and  murmurs  out  her  moan  ; 
So  the  bright  fhepherdefs,  who  bore  the  boy, 
Beneath  a  baleful  yew  does  weeping  lie ; 
Nor  can  the  fair  the  weighty  woe  fuftain, 
Y)Ut  bends,  like  rofes  crufh'd  with  falling  rain  ; 
Nor  from  tlie  filent  earth  her  eyes  removes. 
That,  weeping,  languifh  like  a  dying  dove's. 
Not  fuch  her  look  (fevere  reverfe  of  fate  !) 
When  little  Loves  in  every  dimple  fate  ; 
And  all  tlie  Smiles  delighted  to  refort 
On  the  calm  heaven  of  her  foft  cheeks  to  fport : 

Soft 
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Soft  as  the  clouds  mild  April  evenings  wear, 
Which  drop  frefh  flo\^Tets  on  the  youthful  year. 
The  fountain's  fall  can't  lull  her  wakeful  woes, 
Nor  poppy-garlands  give  the  nymph  repofe  : 
Through  prickly  brakes,  and  unfrequented  groves, 
O'er  hills  and  dales,  and  craggy  cliffs,  (he  roves. 
And  when  (he  fpies,  beneath  fome  filent  fhade, 
The  daifies  prefs'd,  where  late  his  limbs  were  laid, 
To  the  cold  print  there  clofe  fhe  joins  her  face. 
And  all  with  gufhing  tears  bedews  the  grafs. 
There  v%'ith  loud  plaints  fhe  wounds  the  pitying  fkies, 
And,  oh  !   return,  my  lovely  youth,  fhe  cries  ; 
Return,  Florelio,  with  thy  wonted  charms 

"Fill  the  foft  circle  of  my  longing  arms. 

Ceafe,  fair  affiiction,  ceafe  !   the  lovely  boy 
In  Death's  cold  arms  muil  pale  ar>d  breathiefs  lie. 
The  Fates  can  never  change  their  firil  decree. 
Or  fure  they  would  have  chang'd  this  one  for  thee. 
Pan  for  his  Syrinx  makes  eternal  mioan, 
Ceres  her  daughter  loft,  and  thou  thy  fon. 
Thy  fon  for  ever  now  has  left  the  plain. 
And  is  the  grief,  who  was  the  grace,  of  every  Britiih 
fwaln. 
Adieu,  ye  mcGj  caves,  and  fhady  groves, 
Once  happy  fcenes  of  our  fiiccefsful  loves  : 
Ye  hungry  herds,  and  bleating  flocks,  adieu  ! 
Flints  be  your  beds,  and  browze  the  bitter  yew. 
Two  lambs  alone  (hall  be  my  charge  to  feed, 
For  yearly  on  his  grave  twg  lambs  fhall  bleed. 

Tlii* 
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This  pledge  of  lafting  love,  dear  fhade,  receive  ; 
'Tis  all,  alas,  a  fhepherd's  love  can  give  ! 
But  grief  from  its  own  power  will  fet  me  free. 
Will  fend  me  foon  a  willing  ghoft  to  thee : 
Cropt  in  the  flower}'  fpring  of  youth,  Pll  go 
With  hafty  joy  to  wait  thy  fhade  below : 
In  ever-fragrant  meads,  and  jafmine-bowers. 
We'll  dwell,  and  all  Elyfium  fhall  be  ours. 
Where  citron  groves  sethereal  odours  breathe. 
And  ftreams  of  flowing  cr)'ftal  purl  beneath  5 
Where  all  are  ever  young,  and  heavenly  fair. 
As  here  above  thy  filler  Graces  are. 


AN  ODE. 

I. 

"TXT  HAT  art  thou,  Life,  whofe  flay  we  court  ? 

^      WTiat  Is  thy  rival  Death  we  fear  ? 
Since  we're  but  fickle  Fortune's  fport, 
Why  fhould  we  wifh  t'  inhabit  here. 
And  think  the  race  we  find  fo  rough  too  fhort  I 
11. 

While  In  the  womb  we  forming  He, 
"Virile  yet  the  lamp  of  life  difplays 
A  doubtful  dawn  \^■ith  feeble  rays. 
New  iffuing  from  non-entity  ; 
The  (hell  of  flefti  pollutes  with  fin 
Its  gem,  the  foul,  juft  enter'd  In  ; 
And,  by  tranfmitted  vice  defil'd. 
The  fiend  commences  with  the  child. 

Vol.  XXXV.  S  IIL  la 
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III. 

In  this  dark  region  future  fates  are  bred, 
And  mines  of  fecret  ruin  laid  : 
Hot  fevers  here  long  kindling  lie, 
Prepared  with  flaming  whips  to  rage. 
And  lafh  on  lingering  defliny  : 
Whene'er  excefs  has  fir'd  our  riper  age. 
Here  brood  in  infancy  the  gout  and  flone. 
Fruits  of  our  fathers'  follies,  not  om-  own. 
!Ev*n  with  our  nourifhment  we  death  receive, 

For  h^re  our  gulltlefs  mothers  give 

Poifon  for  food  when  firft  we  live. 
Hence  noifome  humours  *  fweat  through  every  pore 
And  blot  us  with  an  undillinguifh'd  fore  : 
Nor,  mov'd  with  beauty,  will  the  dire  difeafe 

Forbear  on  faultlefs  forms  to  feize  ; 

But  vindicates  the  good,  the  gay, 

The  wife,  the  young,  Its  common  prey. 
Had  all,  conjoIn"'d  in  one,  had  power  to  fave, 
The  Mufes  load  not  wept  o'er  Blandford's  grave. 
IV. 

The  fpark  of  pure  aethereal  light 

That  actuates  this  fleeting  frame. 
Darts  through  the  cloud  of  flefh  a  fickly  flame, 
And  feems  a  glow-worm  In  a  winter-night. 

But  man  would  yet  look  wondrous  wife, 

And  equal  chains  of  thought  devife  ; 

Intends  his  mind  on  mighty  fchemes. 

Refutes,  defines,  confirms,  declaims ; 

*  The  fmall-pox. 


} 
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And  diagrams  he  draws,  t'  explain 

The  learn'd  chimeras  of  his  brain  ; 
And,  with  imaginary  wifdom  proud, 
Thinks  on  the  goddefs  while  he  clips  the  cloud. 

V. 
Through  Error's  mazy  grove,  with  fruitlefs  toil, 

Perplexed  with  puzzling  doubts  we  roam  ; 

Falfe  images  our  fight  beguile. 

But  ftill  we  Humble  through  the  gloom, 
And  fcience  feek,  which  ftill  deludes  the  mind. 

Yet,  more  enamour'd  with  the  race, 
With  difproportion'd  fpeed  we  urge  the  chace  i 
In  vain  !    the  various  prey  no  bounds  reftrain  5 
Fleeting  it  only  leaves,  t'  increafe  our  pain, 
A  cold  unfatisfying  fcent  behind. 
VI. 

Yet,  gracious  God  !   prefumptuous  man 

With  random  gueffes  makes  pretence 

To  found  thy  fearchlefs  providence 

From  which  he  firft  began  : 

Like  hooded  hawks  we  blindly  tower, 
And  circumfcribe,  with  fancy 'd  laws,  thy  power* 

Thy  will  the  rolling  orbs  obey. 

The  moon,  prefiding  o'er  the  fea. 

Governs  the  waves  with  equal  fway  t 

But  man  perverfe,  and  lawlefs  ftill. 

Boldly  runs  counter  to  thy  will ; 

Thy  patient  thunder  he  defies  ; 

Lays  down  falfe  principles,  and  moves 

By  what  his  vicious  choice  approves  ; 
And,  when  he's  vainly  wicked,  thinks  he's  wife* 

S  2  VII,  Return, 
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vn. 

Return,  return,  too  long  miflcd  ! 
With  filial  fear  adore  thy  God  : 
Ere  the  vaft  deep  of  heaven  was  fpread;. 
Or  body  firft  in  fpace  abode, 
dories  ineffable  adom*d  his  head. 
Unnumber'd  feraphs  round  the  burning  throne^ 
Sung  to  th'  incomprehenfible  Three-Oue  : 
Yet  then  his  clemency  did  pleafe 
With  lower  forms  t*  augment  his  train. 
And  made  thee,  wretched  creature,  Man, 
Probationer  of  happinefs. 

VIIL 

On  the  vaft  ocean  of  his  wonders  here. 

We  momentary  bubbles  ride. 

Till,  crufh'd  by  the  tempeftuous  tide. 
Sunk  in  the  parent  flood  we  difappear  i 
We,  who  fo  gaudy  on  the  waters  fhone, 
Proud,  like  the  fhower)-  bow,  with  beauties  not  our  own, 

IX. 
But,  at  the  fignal  given,  this  earth  and  fea 

Shall  fet  their  Heeping  vaffals  free  ; 

And  the  belov'd  of  God, 

The  Faithful,  and  the  Juft, 

Like  Aaron's  chofen  rod, 

Though  dry,  fnall  bloflbm  in  the  duft  : 
Then,  gladly  bounding  from  their  dark  reftraints. 
The  ikeletons  fhall  brighten  into  faints, 
And,  from  mortality  refin'd,  (hall  rife 


To  meet  their  Saviour  coiLing  in  the  Ikies : 


laftruded 
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Inftruclcd  then  by  intuition,  we 

Shall  the  vain  efforts  of  our  wifdom  fee  ; 

Shall  then  impartially  ccnfefs 

Our  demonftration  was  but  guefs  ; 
That  Knowledge,  which  from  human  reafon  flows, 

Unlefs  Religion  guide  its  courfe. 

And  Faith  her  fteady  mounds  oppofe. 
Is  Ignorance  at  beii,  and  often  worfe. 


"PART       OF       THE 

FOURTEENTH    CHAPTER    OF    ISAIAH 

PARAPHRASED. 

"^  0  W  has  th'  Almighty  Father,  feated  high 
In  ambient  glories,  from  th'  eternal  throne 
Vouchfaf'd  compalllon  ;  and  th'  aiBiclive  power 
Has  broke,  whofe  iron  fceptre  long  had  bruis'd 
The  groaning  nations.     Now  returning  Peace, 
Dove-ey'd,  and  rob'd  in  white,  the  blifsful  land 
Deigns  to  re-vifit ;  whilil  beneath  her  fteps 
The  foil,  with  civil  flaughter  oft'  manur'd. 
Pours  forth  abundant  olives.     Their  high  tops 
The  cedars  wave,  exulting  o'er  tliy  fall, 
Whofe  fteel  from  the  tall  monarch  of  the  grorc 
Sever'd  the  regal  honours,  and  up  tore 
The  felons  blooming  in  the  parent  fhade, 

S  3  \yhf9 
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Whxcn  vehicled  in  flame,  thou  flow  didft  pafs 
Prone  through  the  gates  of  night,  the  dreary  realms 
With  loud  acclaim  recelv'd  thee.     Tj-rants  old 
(Gigantic  forms,  vnth  human  blood  befmear'd) 
Rofe  from  their  thrones ;  for  thrones  they  ftill  poflef?. 
Their  penance  and  their  guilt :   Art  thou,  they  cry, 
O  emulous  of  our  crimes,  here  doom'd  to  reign 
Aflbciate  of  our  woe  ?  Nor  com'il  thou  jfirt 
With  livery'd  flaves,  or  bands  of  warrior-knights, 
Which  erft  before  thee  flood,  a  flattering  crowd, 
Obferv-ant  of  thy  brow ;  nor  hireling  quires 
Attempering  to  the  harp  their  warbled  airs. 
Thy  panegyric  chaunt ;  but,  hufh'd  in  death, 
T^ike  us  thou  ly'll  unwept  >  a  corfe  obfcene 
With  dull,  and  preying  worms,  bare  and  defpoil'd 
Of  ill-got  pomp.     We  hail  thee  our  compeer ! 

How  art  thou  with  diminifh'd  gloiy  fall'n 
From  thy  proud  zenith,  fwift  as  meteors  glide 
Aflope  a  fummer-eve  !    Of  all  the  liars 
Titled  the  firft  and  faireft,  thou  didft  hop^ 
To  fhare  divinity,  or  haply  more. 
Elated  as  fupreme  when  o'er  the  North 
Thy  bloody  banners  ftream'd,  to  rightful  kings 
Portending  ruinous  downfall ;  wondrous  low. 
Opprobrious  and  detefted  art  thou  thrown, 
Difrob*d  of  all  thy  fplendors ;  round  thee  ftand 
The  fwarming  populace,  and  with  fix'd  regard 
Eyeing  thee  pale  and  breathlefs,  fpend  their  rage 
In  taunting  fpeech,  and  jovial  all<  their  friends, 
Is  this  The  Mighty,  whofe  imperious  yoke 

We 
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We  bore  reluftant,  who  to  dcfert  wilds 

And  haunts  of  favages  transformed  the  marts, 

And  capital  cities  raz'd,  pronouncing  thrall 

Or  exile  on  the  peerage  ?  How  becalm'd 

The  tjTant  lies,  whofe  noilrils  us'd  to  breathe 

Tempeils  of  wrath,  and  fhook  eflablilVd  thrones ! 

In  folemn  ftate  the  bones  of  pious  kings, 
Gather'd  to  their  great  fires,  are  fafe  repos'd 
Beneath  the  weeping  vault :  but  thou,  a  branch 
Blafted  and  curs'd  by  Heaven,  to  dogs  and  fowls 
Art  doomed  a  banquet ;  mingling  fome  remains 
With  criminals  unabfolvM ;  on  all  thy  race 
Tranfmitting  guilt  and  vengeance.    From  thy  domes 
Thy  children  fl<:ulk  erroneous  and  forlorn. 
Fearing  perdition,  and  for  mercy  fue 
With  eyes  uplift,  and  tearful.     From  thy  feed 
The  fceptre  Heaven  refumes,  by  thee  ufurp'd 
By  guile  and  force,  and  fway'd  with  lawlefs  rage. 


VERSES     ON    THE     UNION. 

nP  H  E  Gaul,  intent  on  univerfal  fway, 

Sees  his  own  fubjecls  with  conftraint  obey  ; 
And  they  who  moft  his  rifing  beams  ador'd. 
Weep  in  their  chains,  and  \vi(h  another  lord. 
But,  if  the  Mufe  not  uninfpir'd  prefage, 
Juftice  fhall  triumph  o'er  oppreffive  rage  : 
His  power  ihall  be  reclaim'd  to  rightful  laws^ 
And  all,  like  Savoy,  fhall  defert  his  caufe^ 

^4  So 
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So  when  to  diflant  vales  an  eagle  fleers, 
His  fiercenefs  not  difarm'd  by  length  of  years; 
From  his  flretch'd  wing  he  fees  the  feathers  fly, 
Which  bore  him  to  his  empire  of  the  flcy. 

Unlike,  great  Queen,  thy  Heps  to  deathlefs  fame; 
O  bell,  O  greateft  of  thy  royal  name  ! 
Thy  Britons,  fam'd  for  arts,  in  battle  brave. 
Have  nothing  now  to  cenfure,  or  to  crave  : 
Ev'n  Vice  and  faclious  Zeal  are  held  in  awe, 
Thy  court  a  temple,  and  thy  life  a  law. 

When  edg'd  with  terrors,  by  thy  vengeful  hand 
The  fword  is  drawn  to  gore  a  guilty  land  ; 
Thy  mercy  cures  the  wound  thy  juilice  gave, 
For  'tis  thy  lovM  prerogative  to  fave  : 
And  Victory,  to  grace  thy  triumph,  brings 
Palms  in  her  hand,  with  healing  in  her  wings. 

But  as  mild  heaven  on  Eden's  op'ning  gem.s 
Beftow'd  the  balraiell  dews,  and  brightell  beams : 
So,  whilft  remotefl  climes  thy  influence  fhare, 
Britain's  the  darling  objedl  of  thy  care  : 
By  thy  wife  council?,  and  reMlefs  might, 
Abroad  we  conquer,  and  at  home  unite  : 
Before  tnou  bid'ft  the  diilant  battles  ceafe. 
Thy  piety  cements  domeflic  peace  ; 
Impatient  of  delay  to  fix  the  flate. 
Thy  dove  brings  olive  ere  the  waves  abate. 

Hail,  happy  fifler-lands  !   for  ever  prove 
Rivals  alone  in  loyalty  and  love  ; 
Kindled  from  heaven,  be  your  aufplcious  flame 
As  lafting,  and  as  bright,  as  Anna's  fame  I 

And 
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And  thou,  fair  northern  nymphs,  partake  our  toil, 
With  us  divide  the  danger,  and  the  fpoil : 
When  thy  brave  fons,  the  friends  of  Mars  avow'd. 
In  fleel  areund  our  Albion  ftandards  crowd ; 
What  wonders  in  the  war  fhall  now  be  fhown 
By  her,  who  fmgle  fhook  the  Gallic  throne  ! 

The  day  draws  nigh,  in  which  the  warrior-queea 
Shall  wave  her  union-crofTes  o'er  the  Seine  : 
Rous'd  with  heroic  warmth  unfelt  before, 
Her  lions  with  redoubled  fury  roar  ; 
And  urging  on  to  fame,  with  joy  behold 
The  woody  walks  in  which  they  rang'd  of  old. 
O  Louis,  long  the  terror  of  thy  arms 
Has  aw'd  the  continent  with  dire  alarms  ; 
Exulting  in  thy  pride,  with  hope  to  fee 
Empires  and  ilates  derive  their  power  from  thee  ; 
From  Britain's  equal  hand  the  fcale  to  wreft, 
And  reign  without  a  rival  o'er  the  weft  ; 
But  now  the  laurels,  by  thy  rapine  torn 
From  Belgian  groves,  in  early  triumphs  borne  ; 
Wither'd  and  leaflefs  in  thy  winter  ftand, 
Expos'd  a  prey  to  ever)'  hoftile  hand  : 
By  ftrange  extremes  of  deftlny  decreed 
To  flourifh,  and  to  fall  with  equal  fpeed. 

So  the  young  gourd,  around  the  prophet's  head 
With  fwift  increafe  her  fragrant  honours  fpread  ; 
Beneath  the  growing  (hade  fecure  he  fate. 
To  fee  the  towers  of  Ninus  bow  to  fate  : 
But,  curs'd  by  Heaven,  the  greens  began  to  fade. 
And,  fickening,  fudden  as  they  rofe,  decay'd. 

CUPID 


»€6  F  E  N  T  O  N  *  S     POEMS, 

CUPID     AND    HYMEN. 

/^  U  P  I D  refign'd  to  Sylvia's  care 
^^   His  bow  and  quiver  ftor'd  with  darts  ; 
Commiflioning  the  matchlefs  fair 

To  fill  his  (hrine  with  bleeding  hearts* 
His  empire  thus  fecur'd,  he  flies 

To  fport  amid  th'  Idalian  grove ; 
Whofe  feather'd  choirs  proclaim'd  the  joys. 

And  blefs'd  the  pleafing  power  of  love. 
The  god  their  grateful  fongs  engage, 

To  fpread  his  nets  which  Venus  wrought ; 
Whilft  Hymen  held  the  golden  cage. 

To  keep  fecure  the  game  they  caught. 
The  warblers,  brifli  with  genial  flame. 

Swift  from  the  myrtle  fhades  repair  ; 
A  willing  captive  each  became. 

And  fweether  caroled  in  the  fnare. 
When  Hymen  had  received  the  prey,^ 

To  C}i:herea*s  fane  they  flew  ; 
Regardlefs,  while  they  wing'd  their  way^ 

How  fullen  all  the  fongflers  grew. 
Alas  !  no  fprightly  note  is  heard. 

But  each  with  filent  grief  confumes ; 
Though  to  celeftial  food  preferrM, 

They  pining  drop  their  painted  plumes. 
Cupid,  afllifted  at  the  change. 

To  beg  her  aid  to  Venus  run  ; 
She  heard  the  tale,  nor  thought  it  flirange, 

But,  fmiling,  thus  advis'd  her  fon  ; 

Pleafure 
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Pleafure  grows  languid  with  reftraint, 

^Tis  Nature's  privilege  to  roam  : 
If  you'd  not  have  your  linnets  faint. 

Leave  Hymen  with  his  cage  at  home. 


OLIVIA. 

I. 

/^  L  I  V  I  A 's  lewd,  but  looks  devout, 
^^  And  fcripture-proofs  ihe  throws  about. 

When  firft  you  tr)'  to  win  her ; 
PuU  your  fob  of  guineas  out  ; 
Fee  Jenny  firft,  and  never  doubt 

To  find  the  faint  a  fmner. 

IL 

Baxter  by  day  is  her  delight : 
No  chocolate  muft  come  In  fight 

Before  two  morning  chapters  : 
But,  left  the  fpleen  fhould  fpoil  her  quitc^ 
^he  takes  a  civil  friend  at  night 

To  raife  her  holy  raptures. 

III. 
Thus  oft*  we  fee  a  glow-worm  gay. 
At  large  her  fiery  tale  difplay> 

Encouraged  by  the  dark  : 

And  yet  the  fullen  thing  all  day 

Snug  in  the  lonely  thicket  lay. 

And  hid  the  native  fpark. 

2  TO 
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TO        A        LADY, 

SITTING     BEFORE     HER     GLASS. 
I. 

O  O  fmooth  and  clear  the  fountain  was, 

In  which  his  face  NarcifTus  fpy'd, 
WTien,  gazing  in  that  liquid  glafs, 

He  for  himfelf  defpair'd  and  dy'd  : 
Kor,  Chloris,  can  you  fafer  fee 
Your  own  perfe£lions  here  than  he. 

II. 
The  lark  before  the  mirror  plays, 

Which  feme  deceitful  fvvain  has  fet, 
Pleas'd  with  herfelf  fhe  fondly  ftays 

To  die  deluded  in  the  net. 
Love  may  fuch  frauds  for  you  prepare, 
Yourfelf  the  captive,  and  the  fnare. 

III. 
But,  Chloris,  whilil  you  there  review 

Thofe  graces  opening  in  their  bloom, 
Think  how  difeafe  and  age  purfue, 

Your  riper  glories  to  confume. 
Then  fighing  you  would  wifh  your  glafs 
Could  (hew  to  Chloris  what  ihe  was. 


IV.  Let 
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IV. 
Let  Pride  no  more  give  Nature  law, 

But  free  the  youth  your  power  enflaves : 
Her  form,  like  yours,  bright  Cynthia  faw, 

Reflecled  on  the  cryilal  waves  ; 
Yet  priz'd  not  all  her  charms  above 
The  pleafure  of  Endymion's  love. 

V. 
No  longer  let  your  glafs  fupply 

Too  jufl  an  emblem  of  your  breail ; 
Where  oft'  to  my  deluded  eyt 

Love's  image  has  appear'd  imprell ; 
But  play'd  fo  lightly  on  your  mind. 
It  left  no  lalling  print  behind. 


TO      THE      SAME, 

READING       THE        ART       OF       LOVE. 

"T^IT  HILST  Ovid  here  reveals  the  various  arts, 
~  *      Both  how  to  poHih  and  direA  their  darts. 
Let  meaner  beauties  by  his  rule  improve, 
And  read  thefe  lines  to  gain  fuccefs  in  love  r 
But  Heaven  alone,  that  multiplies  our  race. 
Has  power  t'  increafe  the  conquells  of  your  face. 
The  Spring,  before  he  paints  the  rifing  flowers. 
Receives  mild  beams,  and  foft  defcending  fnowers; 
But  love  blooms  ever  frefti  beneath  your  charms, 
Though  neither  pity  vreeps,  nor  kindnefs  warms. 

The 
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The  chiefs  who  doubt  fuccef^,  aflert  their  claim 
By  flratagems,  and  poorly  fteal  a  name  : 
The  generous  *  Son  of  Jove,  in  open  fight. 
Made  bleeding  Vidory  proclaim  his  might : 
JLlke  him  refilllefs,  when  you  take  the  field, 
Xove  founds  the  fignal,  and  the  world  muft  yield. 


THE 

PAIR  NUN, 

A  TALE, 

*'  -^—  Ire  per  ignes, 
*'  Et  gladios  aufim.  Neque  ad  hoc  tamen  ignibus  ullis, 
**  Aut  gladiis  opus  eflj  opus  eft  mihi  crine. — " 

Ovid.  Met,  Lib.  viii, 

"TTTE   fage  Cartefians,  who  profefs 

^  ^      Ourfelves  fwom  foes  to  emptinefs> 
Affert  that  fouls  a  tip-toe  ftand 
On  what  we  call  the  Pineal  Gland  ; 
As  weather-cocks  on  fpires  are  plac'd, 
To  turn  the  quicker  with  each  blaft. 

This  granted,  can  you  think  it  ftrange, 
We  all  fhould  be  fo  prone  to  change  j 
i^v'n  from  the  go-cart  till  we  tvear 
A  fattin  cao  i'  th'  elbow  chair  ^ 


Alexander. 

The 
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The  follies  that  the  child  began, 
Cuftom  makes  current  in  the  man  ; 
And  firm  by  liver)'  and  feifm 
Holds  the  fee-fimple  of  his  reafon. 

But  flill  the  gufls  of  love  we  find 
Blow  flrongeft  on  a  woman's  mind  ; 
Nor  need  I  learnedly  purfue 
The  latent  caufe,  th'  effect  is  true  ; 
For  proof  of  which,  in  manner  ample, 
I  mean  to  give  you  one  example. 

Upon  a  time  (for  fo  my  nurfe. 
Heaven  reft  her  bones  !  began  difcourfe ) 
A  lovely  nymph,  and  juft  nineteen, 
Began  to  languifh  with  the  fpleen  ; 
She  who  had  fhone  at  balls  and  play 
In  gold  brocade  extremely  gay. 
All  on  a  fiidden  grew  precife, 
X)eclaim'd  againft  the  growth  of  vice, 
A  very  prude  in  half  a  year, 
And  moft  believ'd  fhe  was  fincere  : 
Necklace  of  pearl  no  more  fhe  wears. 
That's  fanclif\-'d  to  count  her  prayers : 
Venus,  and  all  her  naked  Loves, 
The  reformado  nymph  removes ; 
And  Magdalen,  with  faints  and  martATS, 
Was  plac'd  in  their  refpeCtive  quarters. 
Nor  yet  content,  fhe  could  not  bear 
The  ranknefs  of  the  public  air, 
'Twas  fo  infecled  with  the  vice 
Of  lufcious  fongs,  and  lovers'  fighs  : 

So 
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So  moft  devoutly  would  be  gone, 
And  ftraight  profefs  herfelf  a  Nun. 

A  youth  of  breeding  and  addrefs. 
And  call  him  Thyrfis  if  you  pleafe, 
Who  had  fome  wealth  to  recompenfe 
His  (lender  dividend  of  fenfe  ; 
Yet  could  with  httle  thought  and  care 
Write  tender  things  to  pleafe  the  fair  ; 
And  then  fucceffively  did  grow 
From  a  half-wit,  a  finifti'd  beau ! 
(For  fops  thus  naturally  rife. 
As  maggots  turn  to  butterflies.) 
This  fpark,  as  ftor)^  tells,  before 
Had  held  with  madam  an  amour. 
Which  he  refolving  to  purfue, 
Exaftly  took  the  proper  cue. 
And  on  the  wings  of  love  he  flies 
To  Lady  Abbefs,  in  difguife, 
And  tells  her  he  had  brought  th*  advowforj 
Of  foul  and  body  to  difpofe  on. 
Old  Sanctity,  who  nothing  fear'd 
In  petticoats,  without  a  beard, 
Fond  of  a  profelyte,  and  fees. 
Admits  the  fox  among  the  geefe. 

Here  duty,  wealth,  and  honour  prove> 
Though  three  to  one,  too  weak  for  love  ; 
And  to  defcribe  the  war  throughout, 
Would  make  a  glorious  piece  no  doubt, 
Where  moral  virtues  might  be  fiain, 
And  rife,  and  fight,  and  fall  again  ; 


Love 
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Love  fhould  a  bloody  myrtle  wear. 
And,  like  Camilla,  fierce  and  fair, 
The  Nun  ihould  charge. — But  I  forbear. 

All  human  joys,  though  fweet  in  tailing. 
Are  feldom  (more's  the  pity)  lafting  : 
The  nymph  had  qualms,  her  cheeks  were  pale, 
Wliich  others  thought  th'  effects  of  zeal : 
But  fhe,  poor  fhe,  began  to  doubt, 
(Bell  knowing  what  (he'd  been  about) 
The  marriage  earneft-penny  lay. 
And  burnt  her  pocket,  as  we  fay. 
She  now  invokes,  to  eafe  her  foul, 
The  dagger  and  the  poifon'd  bowl ; 
And,  felf-condemn'd  for  breach  of  vow. 
To  lofe  her  life  and  honour  too, 
Talk'd  in  as  tragical  a  ilrain,  as 
Your  craz'd  Monimias  and  Roxanas. 

But  as  fhe  in  her  cell  lay  fighing, 
Diftradled,  weeping,  drooping,  dying. 
The  fiend  (who  never  wants  addrefs 
To  fuccour  damfels  in  diftrefs) 
Appearing,  told  her  he  perceiv'd 
The  fatal  caufe  for  which  fhe  grie\-'d  ; 
But  promis'd  her  en  cavalier. 
She  fhould  be  freed  from  all  her  fear, 
And  with  her  Thyrfis  lead  a  hfe 
Devoid  of  all  domeftic  firife, 
If  fhe  would  fign  a  certain  fcrawl — 
Aye,  that  fhe  would,  if  that  was  all. 
Vol.  XXXV.  T  Sh« 
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She  fign'd,  and  he  engag'd  to  do 
Whate'er  fhe  pleas'd  to  fet  him  to. 
The  critics  muft  excufe  me  now. 
They  both  werc  freed,  no  matter  how  : 
For  when  we  epic  writers  ufe 
Machines  to  difengage  the  Mufe, 
We're  clean  acquit  of  all  demands. 
The  matter's  left  in  abler  hands  ; 
And  if  they  cannot  loofe  the  knot, 
Should  we  be  cenfur'd  ?  I  think  not. 

The  fcene  thus  alter'd,  both  were  gay. 
For  pomp  and  pleafures  who  but  they, 
Who  might  do  every  thing  but  pray  ? 
Madam  in  her  gilt  chariot  flaunted, 
And  Pug  brought  txerj  thing  fhe  wanted ; 
A  flave  devoted  to  her  will : 
But  women  will  be  wavering  dill. 
Ev'n  vice  without  variety 
Their  fqueamifh  appetites  will  cloy  : 
And  having  ftolen  from  Lady  Abbefs 
One  of  our  merry  modem  Rabbies, 
She  found  a  trick  flie  thought  would  pafs. 
And  prove  the  devil  but  an  afs. 

His  next  attendance  happened  right 
Amidft  a  moonlefs  {lormy  night, 
When  madam  and  her  fpoufe  together 
Guefs'd  at  his  coming  by  the  weather. 
He  came  :  To-night,  fays  he,  I  drudge 
To  fetch  a  heriot  for  a  judge, 

A  gouty 
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A  gouty  nlne-i'th*  hundred  knave  ; 
But,  madam,  do  you  want  your  flave? 
I  need  not  prefently  be  gone, 
Becaufe  the  doctors  have  not  done* 
A  rofy  vicar  and  a  quack 
Repuls'd  me  in  my  lall  attack : 
But  all  in  vain,  for  mine  he  is  ; 
A  fig  for  both  the  faculties. 

The  dame  produc'd  a  fingle  hair. 
But  whence  it  came  I  cannot  fwear  § 
Yet  this  I  will  affirm  is  true  ; 
It  curl'd  like  any  bottle  fcrew. 
Sir  Nic,  quoth  (he,  you  know  us  all, 
We  ladies  are  fantallicai  : 
You  fee  this  hair — Yes,  madam — Pray 
In  prefeiice  of  my  -hufband  Hay, 
And  make  it  ftraight ;  or  elfe  you  grant 
Our  folemn  league  and  covenant 
Is  void  in  law. — It  is,  I  own  it : 
And  fo  he  fets  to  work  upon  it. 

He  tries,  not  dreaming  of  a  cheat. 
If  wetting  would  not  do  the  feat : 
And  'twas,  in  truth,  a  proper  notion, 
But  ftill  it  kept  th'  elaftic  motion. 
Well !  more  ways  may  be  found  than  one 
To  kill  a  witch  that  will  not  drown. 

If  I,  quoth  he,  conceive  its  nature, 
This  hair  has  flourifh'd  nigh  the  water ; 
'Tis  crifp'd  with  cold,  perhaps,  and  then 
The  fire  will  make  it  flraight  again. 

T  2  !• 
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In  haile  he  to  the  fire  applies  it, 
And  turns  it  round  and  round,  and  eyes  it^ 
Heigh  jingo,  worfe  than  'twas  before  ! 
The  more  it  warms,  it  twirls  the  more. 
He  flamp'd  his  cloven  foot,  and  chaPd ; 
The  hufband  and  the  lady  laugh'd. 
Howe'er  he  fancy'd  fure  enough 
He  fhould  not  find  it  hammer-proof. 
No  Cyclops  e'er  at  work  was  warmer, 
At  forging  thunder-bolts  or  armour^ 
Than  Satan  wa^  -,  but  all  in  vain  : 
Again  he  beats. — It  curls  again  ! 
At  length  he  bellow'd  in  a  rage. 
This  hair  will  take  me  up  an  age. 
This  tzke  an  age  !  the  hufband  fwore, 
Z— ds  !  Betty  has  five  hundred  more. 
More  !   talie  your  bond,  quoth  Pug  ;  adieu, 
'Tis  lofs  of  time  to  ply  for  you. 


A  N 
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EPISTLE 

T    O 

MR.        S     O     U     T     H     E     R     N     E, 

FROM    KENT,    JANUARY    28,  1710-11. 

T3  O  L  D  is  the  Mufe  to  leave  her  humble  cell, 

-*^  And  fmg  to  thee,  who  know'ft  to  fing  fo  well  -• 

Thee  !  who  to  Britain  ftill  preferv'fl  the  crown, 

And  mak'ft  her  rival  Athens  in  renown. 

Could  Sophocles  behold  in  mournful  ilate 

The  weeping  Graces  on  Imoinda  wait ; 

Or  hear  thy  Ifabella's  moving  moan, 

Dilcrefs'd  and  loft  for  vices  not  her  own  ; 

If  envy  could  permit,  he'd  fure  agree. 

To  write  by  nature  were  to  copy  thee  : 

So  full,  fo  fair,  thy  images  are  fhown. 

He  by  thy  pencil  might  improve  his  own. 

There  was  an  age  (its  memor)'  will  laft  ! ) 
Before  Italian  airs  debauched  our  tafte. 
In  which  the  fable  Mufe  with  hopes  and  fears 
Fili'd  every  breaft,  and  ever)-  eye  with  teai's. 

T  3  But 
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But  Where's  that  art  which  all  our  pafiions  rais'cf^ 
And  mov'd  the  fprings  of  Nature  as  it  pleased  ? 
Our  poets  only  pra6tife  on  the  pit 
With  florid  hues,  p.nd  trifling  turns  of  wit. 
Howe'er  'tis  well  the  prefent  times  can  boaft 
The  race  of  Charles's  reign  not  wholly  loft. 
Thy  fcenes,  immortal  in  their  worth,  fhall  ftand 
Among  the  chofen  claiTics  of  our  land  ; 
And  whilll  our  fons  are  by  tradition  taught 
How  Barry  fpoke  what  thou  and  Ot\^^y  wrotf. 
They'll  think  it  praife  to  relilh  and  repeat, 
And  own  thy  works  inimitably  great. 

Shakefpeare,  the  genius  of  our  ifle,  whofe  mind 
(The  unlverfal  mirror  of  mankind) 
Exprefs'd  all  images,  enrich 'd  the  ftage. 
But  fometimes  ftoop'd  to  pleafe  a  barbarous  age  ; 
When  his  immortal  bays  began  to  grow, 
Rude  was  the  language,  and  the  humour  low  : 
He,  like  the  God  of  Day,  was  always  bright. 
But  rolling  in  its  courfe,  his  orb  of  light 
W^as  fully'd,  and  obfcur'd,  though  foaring  high. 
With  fpots  contrafted  from  the  nether  fky. 
But  whither  is  th'  adventurous  Mufe  betray'd  ? 
Forgive  her  rafhnefs,  venerable  fhade  ! 
May  fpring  with  purple  flowers  perfume  thy  urn. 
And  Avon  with  his  greens  thy  grave  adorn  : 
Be  all  thy  faults,  whatever  faults  there  be. 
Imputed  to  the  times,  and  not  to  thee. 

Some  fcions  fliot  from  this  immortal  root. 
Their  tops  much  lower,  and  lefs  fair  the  fruit : 

2  Jonfon 


1 


EPISTLE   TO  MR.  SOtJTHERNE.      279 

Jonfon  the  tribute  of  my  verfe  might  claim, 
Had  he  not  flrove  to  blemifh  Shakefpeare's  name. 
But,  like  the  radiant  twins  that  gild  the  fphere, 
Fletcher  and  Beaumont  next  in  pomp  appear : 
The  firlt  a  fruitful  vine,  in  blooming  pride. 
Had  been  by  fuperfluity  deftroy'd. 
But  that  his  friend,  judicioufly  fevere, 
Prun'd  the  luxuriant  boughs  with  artful  care; 
On  various  founding  harps  the  Mufes  play'd. 
And  fung,  and  quaffs  their  nedar  in  the  fhade. 

Few  moderns  in  the  lifts  with  thefe  may  ftand. 
For  in  thofe  days  were  giants  in  the  land : 
Suffice  it  now  by  hneal  right  to  claim,  ^ 

And  bow  with  filial  awe  to  Shakefpeare's  fame ;         > 
The  fecond  honours  are  a  glorious  name.  J 

Achilles  dead,  they  found  no  equal  lord 
To  wear  his  armour,  and  to  wield  his  fword. 

An  age  moft  odious  and  accurs'd  enfuM, 
Difcolour'd  with  a  pious  monarch's  blood  ; 
Whofe  fall  when  firft  the  tragic  virgin  faw. 
She  fled,  and  left  her  province  to  the  law. 
Her  merry  fifter  ftill  purfu'd  the  game, 
Her  garb  was  alter'd,  but  her  gifts  the  fame. 
She  firft  reform'd  the  mufcles  of  her  face. 
And  learnt  the  folemn  fcrew  for  figns  of  grace  ; 
Then  circumcis'd  her  locks,  and  form'd  her  tone^ 
By  humming  to  a  tabor  and  a  drone  ; 
Her  eyes  fhe  difciplin'd  precifely  right. 
Both  when  to  wink,  and  how  to  turn  the  white  : 

T  4  Tha» 
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Thus  banifh'd  from  the  ftage,  flie  gravely  next 
AlTum'd  a  cloke,  and  quibbled  o'er  a  text. 

But  when,  by  miracles  of  mercy  fhown, 
Much-fufFering  Charles  regain'd  his  father's  throne  ; 
When  peace  and  plenty  overflow'd  the  land, 
She  ftrait  pull'd  off  her  fatin  cap  and  band  ; 
Bade  Wycherley  be  bold  in  her  defence. 
With  pointed  wit,  and  energy  of  fenfe : 
Etherege  and  Sedley  join'd  him  in  her  caufc. 
And  all  deferv'd,  and  all  receiv'd,  applaufe. 

Reflor'd  with  lefs  fuccefs,  the  Tragic  Mufe 
Had  quite  forgot  her  llyle  by  long  difufe  ; 
She  taught  her  Maximins  to  rant  in  rhyme, 
Miftaking  rattling  nonfenfe  for  fublime  ;  I 

Till  witty  Buckingham  reformed  her  tafle,  1 

And  fneering  (ham'd  her  into  fenfe  at  laft. 
But  now  relaps'd,  fhe  dwindles  to  a  fong. 
And  weakly  warbles  on  an  eunuch^s  tongue  ;  M 

And  with  her  minllrelfy  may  ftill  remain, 
Till  Southerne  court  her  to  be  great  again. 
Perhaps  the  beauties  of  thy  Spartan  dame. 
Who  (long  defrauded  of  the  public  fame) 
Shall,  with  fuperior  majefty  avow'd. 
Shine  like  a  goddefs  breaking  from  a  cloud ; 
Once  more  may  reinftate  her  on  the  llage, 
Her  aftion  graceful,  and  divine  her  rage. 

Arts  have  their  empires,  and,  like  other  ftates, 
Their  rife  and  fall  are  governed  by  the  fates ; 
They,  when  their  period's  meafur'd  out  by  time, 
Tranfplant  their  laurels  to  another  clime. 

The 
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The  Grecian  Mufe  once  fllPd  with  loud  alarms 

The  court  of  heaven,  and  clad  the  gods  in  arms ; 

The  trumpet  filent,  humbly  fhe  effay'd 

The  Doric  reed,  and  fung  beneath  the  fhade  ; 

Extoll'd  a  frugal  life,  and  taught  the  fwains 

T'  obferve  the  feafons,  and  manure  the  plains  ; 

Sometimes  in  warbled  hymns  flie  paid  her  vow, 

Or  wove  Olympic  wreaths  for  Theron's  brow ; 

Sometimes  on  flowery  beds  fhe  lay  fupine, 

And  gave  her  thoughts  a  loofe  to  love  and  wine  ; 

Or,  in  her  fable  ftole  and  buflcins  drefs'd, 

Shew'd  vice  enthron'd,  and  virtuous  kings  opprefs'd. 

The  nymph  Hill  fair,  however  paft  her  bloom, 
From  Greece  at  length  was  led  in  chains  to  Rome  : 
Whilft  wars  abroad,  and  civil  difcord  reignM, 
Silent  the  beauteous  captive  long  remain'd  ; 
That  interval  employed  her  timely  care 
To  ftudy,  and  refine  the  language  there. 
She  views  with  anguifh  on  the  Roman  llage 
The  Grecian  beauties  weep,  the  warriors  rage : 
But  moll  thofe  fcenes  delight  th'  immortal  maid. 
Which  Scipio  had  revis'd,  and  Rofcius  play'd. 
Thence  to  the  pleadings  of  the  gown  fhe  goes 
(For  Themis  then  could  fpeak  in  polifh'd  profe)  ; 
Charm'd  at  the  bar,  amid  th'  attentive  throng. 
She  blefs'd  the  Syren-power  of  Tully*s  tongue. 
But  when,  Odiavius,  thy  fuccefsful  fword 
Was  fheath'd,  and  univerfal  peace  reflor'd. 
Fond  of  a  monarch,  to  the  court  fhe  came, 
And  chofe  a  numerous  choir  to  chant  his  fame. 

FIrft 
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Firll  from  the  green  retreats  and  lowly  plains. 
Her  Virgil  foar'd  fublime  in  epic  flrains ; 
His  theme  fo  glorious,  and  his  flight  fo  true. 
She  with  Maeonian  garlands  grac'd  his  brow ; 
Taught  Horace  then  to  touch  the  Lefbian  lyre,. 
And  Sappho's  fweetnefs  joinM  with  Pindar^s  fire. 
By  Ceefar's  bounty  all  the  tuneful  train 
Enjoy'd,  and  fung  of  Saturn's  golden  reign  j 
No  genius  then  was  left  to  live  on  praife, 
Or  curs*d  the  barren  ornament  of  bays  ; 
On  all  her  fons  he  call  a  kind  regard. 
Nor  could  they  write  fo  fall  as  he  reward. 
The  Mufe,  induftrious  to  record  his  name 
In  the  bright  annals  of  eternal  fame, 
Profufe  of  favours,  laviih'd  all  her  llore. 
And  for  one  reign  made  many  ages  poor. 

Now  from  the  rugged  North  unnumber'd  fwarms 
Invade  the  Latian  coalls  with  barbarous  arms ; 
A  race  unpolifh'd,  but  inur'd  to  toil, 
Rough  as  their  heaven,  and  barren  as  their  foiL 
Thefe  loculls  every  fpringing  art  deftroy'd. 
And  foft  Humanity  before  them  dy*d. 
Piclure  no  more  maintain'd  the  doubtful  llrife 
With  Nature's  fcenes,  nor  gave  the  canvas  life  ; 
Nor  Sculpture  exercisM  her  li<:ill,  beneath 
Her  forming  hand  to  make  the  m.arble  breathe  : 
Struck  with  defpair,  they  Hood  devoid  of  thought, 
Lefs  lively  than  the  works  themfelves  had  wrought. 
On  thofe  twin-fillers  fuch  difailers  came. 

Though  colours  and  proportions^  are  the  fame 

I» 
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In  ever)'  age  and  clime  ;  their  beauties  known 
To  every  language,  and  confin'd  by  none. 
But  fate  lefs  freedom  to  the  Miife  affords, 
And  checks  her  genius  with  the  choice  of  words  : 
To  paint  her  thoughts,  the  diclion  mull  be  found 
Of  eafy  grandeur,  and  harmonious  found. 
Thus  when  fhe  rais'd  her  voice  divinely  great 
To  fing  the  founder  of  the  Roman  ftate  ; 
The  language  was  adapted  to  the  fong, 
Sweet  and  fublime,  with  native  beauty  flrong  : 
But  when  the  Goths  infulting  troops  appear'd, 
Such  diffonance  the  trembling  virgin  heard  ! 
Chang'd  to  a  fwan,  from  Tyber's  troubled  ftreams 
She  wing'd  her  flight,  and  fought  the  filver  Thamesi 

Long  in  the  melancholy  grove  fhe  ftaid, 
And  taught  the  penfive  Eh-uids  in  the  fhade  ; 
In  folemn  and  inftrutlive  notes  they  fung 
From  whence  the  beauteous  frame  of  natiu-e  fprung. 
Who  polifh'd  all  the  radiant  orbs  above, 
And  in  bright  order  made  the  planets  move ; 
Whence  thunders  roar,  and  frightfal  meteors  fly^ 
And  comets  roll  unbounded  through  the  fl^y  ; 
Who  wing'd  the  winds,  and  gave  the  ftreams  to  flow. 
And  rais'd  the  rocks,  and  fpread  the  lawns  below; 
Whence  the  gay  fpring  exults  In  flowery  pride. 
And  autumn  with  the  bleeding  grape  Is  dy'd ; 
WTience  fumm^er  funs  imbrown  the  labouring  fwains. 
And  fliivering  winter  pines  in  icy  chains : 
And  prais'd  the  Power  Supreme,  nor  dar'd  advance 
So  vain  a  theory  as  that  of  Chance. 

But 
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But  in  this  ifle  fhe  found  the  nymphs  fo  fair, 
She  chang'd  her  hand,  and  chofe  a  fofter  air, 
And  Love  and  Beauty  next  became  her  care. 
Greece,  her  lov'd  country,  only  could  afford 
A  Venus  and  a  Helen  to  record ; 
A  thoufand  radiant  nymphs  flie  here  beheld, 
Who  matched  the  goddefs,  and  the  queen  excell'd. 
T'  immortahze  their  loves  fhe  long  effay'd, 
But  flill  the  tongue  her  generous  toil  betray'd. 
Chaucer  had  all  that  beauty  could  infpire, 
And  Surrey's  numbers  glow*d  with  warm  defire  : 
Both  now  are  priz'd  by  few,  unknown  to  mofl, 
Becaufe  the  thoughts  are  in  the  language  lofl. 
Even  Spenfer's  pearls  in  muddy  waters  He, 
Yet  foon  their  beams  attracl  the  diver's  eye ; 
Rich  was  their  imageiy,  till  Time  defac'd 
The  curious  works ;  but  Waller  came  at  laft. 
Waller,  the  Mufe  with  heavenly  verfe  fupplies. 
Smooth  as  the  fair,  and  fparkling  as  their  eyes ; 
'*  All  but  the  nymph  that  fhould  redrefs  his  wrong, 
*'  Attend  his  paflion,  and  approve  his  fong." 
But  when  this  Orpheus  funk,  and  hoary  age 
Supprefs'd  the  lover's  and  the  poet's  rage. 
To  Granville  his  melodious  lute  fhe  gave, 
Granville,  whofe  faithful  verfe  is  beauty's  flave; 
Accept  this  gift,  my  favourite  youth  !    fhe  cry'd. 
To  found  a  brighter  theme,  and  fmg  of  Hyde  ; 
Hyde's  and  thy  lovely  Myra's  praife  proclaim. 
And  match  CarliUc's  and  Sachariffa's  fame. 

O  !  would 
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O  !   would  he  now  forfake  the  myrtle  grove. 
And  fmg  of  arms,  as  late  he  fung  of  love  ! 
His  colours  and  his  hand  alone  fliould  paint 
In  Britain's  queen  the  warrior  and  the  faint ; 
In  whom  confpire,  to  form  her  truly  great, 
Wifdom  Avith  power,  and  piety  with  Hate. 
Whilll  from  her  throne  the  ftreams  of  juflice  flow. 
Strong  and  ferene,  to  blefs  the  land  below ; 
O'er  diilant  reahns  her  dreaded  thunders  roll. 
And  the  wild  rage  of  tyranny  control. 
Her  power  to  quell,  and  pity  to  redrefs. 
The  Maefe,  the  Danube,  and  the  Rhine  confefs ; 
Whence  bleeding  Iber  hopes  around  his  head 
To  fee  frefh  olive  fpring,  and  plenty  fpread  : 
And  whilll  they  found  their  great  deliverer's  fame, 
The  Seine  retires,  and  fickens  at  her  name. 
O  Granville  !   all  thefe  glorious  fcenes  difplay, 
Inftru6l  fucceeding  monarchs  how  to  fway ; 
And  make  her  memory  rever'd  by  all, 
When  triumphs  are  forgot,  and  mouldering  arches  fall. 

Pardon  me,  friend  !   I  own  my  Mufe  too  free, 
To  write  fo  long  on  fuch  a  theme  to  thee  : 
To  play  the  critic  here — with  equal  right 
Bid  her  pretend  to  teach  Argyll  to  fight  ; 
Inftru£l  th'  unerring  fun  to  guide  the  year, 
And  Harley  by  what  fchemes  he  ought  to  fteer  ; 
Give  Harcourt  eloquence  t'  adorn  the  feal, 
Maxims  of  ftate  to  Leeds,  to  Beaufort  zeal ; 
Try  to  correct  what  Orrery  fhall  write, 
And  make  harmonious  St.  John  more  polite  j 

Teach 
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Teach  law  to  Ifla  for  the  crown's  fupport. 
And  Jerfey  how  to  fer\e  and  grace  a  court ; 
Diftatc  foft  warbling  airs  to  Sheffield's  hand, 
When  Venus  and  her  Loves  around  him  fland  ; 
In  fage  debates  to  Rochefter  impart 
A  fearcliing  head,  and  ever  faithful  heart ; 
Make  Talbot's  finifh'd  virtue  more  complete, 
High  without  pride,  and  amiably  great, 
Where  Nature  all  her  powers  with  fortune  join'd, 
At  once  to  pleafe  and  benefit  mankind. 

"When  cares  were  to  my  blooming  youth  unknown. 
My  fancy  free,  and  all  my  hours  my  own  ; 
I  lov'd  along  the  laureat  grove  to  ftray. 
The  paths  were  pleafant,  and  the  profpeft  gay : 
But  now  my  genius  finks,  and  hardly  knows 
To  make  a  couplet  tinkle  in  the  clofe. 
Yet  when  you  next  to  Medway  fhall  repair. 
And  quit  the  town  to  breathe  a  purer  air ; 
Retiring  from  the  crowd  to  Ileal  the  fweets 
Of  eafy  hfe  in  Twyfden's  calm  retreats 
(As  Terence  to  his  LseHus  lov'd  to  come, 
And  in  Campania  fcorn'd  the  pomp  of  Rome)  ; 
Where  Lambard,  form'd  for  bufinefs,  and  to  pleafe, 
By  fharing,  will  improve  your  happinefs  ; 
In  both  their  fouls  imperial  reafon  fways, 
In  both  the  patriot  and  the  friend  difplays ; 
Belov'd,  and  prais'd  by  all,  who  merit  love  and  praife 
With  bright  ideas  there  infpir'd  anew. 
By  them  excited,  and  inform'd  by  you, 

I  may 


life.  J 
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I  may  with  happier  fkill  eflay  to  fing 
Subh'mer  notes,  and  flrlke  a  bolder  ftrlng. 

Languid  and  dull,  when  abfent  from  her  cave. 
No  oracles  of  old  the  Sibyl  gave ; 
But  when  beneath  her  facred  {hrlne  fhe  flood, 
Her  fur)--  foon  confefs'd  the  coming  god  ; 
Her  bread  began  to  heave,  her  eyes  to  roll, 
And  wondrous  vlfions  fill'd  her  labouring  foul. 


TO       THE 

KNIGHT   OF   THE   SABLE   SHIELD. 

*' Habet  Bibliopola  Tryphon." 

Mart.  Lib.  iv. 

Q"  I  R  Knight,  who  know  with  equal  Hiill 

^  To  make  a  poem  and  a  pill, 

'Twas  my  misfortune  t'other  night, 

To  be  tormented  with  a  fprlght. 

On  either  fide  his  head  the  hair 

Seem'd  bufhing  out,  the  top  was  bare  ; 

His  garb  antique,  but  on  his  face 

There  relgn'd  a  fweet  majellic  grace  ; 

Of  comely  port,  and  in  his  hand 

He  decent  wav'd  a  laurel-wand. 

On 
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On  the  left  foot  (by  which  I  found 
His  name  was  on  the  llage  renown'd) 
A  fock  of  curious  fhape  he  wore, 
With  m)Ttle  foliage  flourifh'd  o'er ; 
A  pui-ple  bufi-cin  grac'd  the  right, 
And  ftrong  he  ftep'd,  yet  lovely  light. 

Thy  friendly  care,  he  cry'd,  I  crave 
To  give  me  quiet  in  my  grave : 
Tr)'phon  conflrains  me  from  the  dead, 
A  wizard  whom  1  hate  and  dread  ; 
By  him  to  dangle  on  a  poll, 
I'm  conjur'd  up — "  Alas,  poor  Ghoft  1'* 
A  pendulum  I  there  am  made. 
To  move  the  leaden  wheels  of  trade. 
And  while  each  httle  author  ftruts 
In  calves-fkin  gilt,  adom'd  with  cuts  ; 
I,  vouching,  pafs  'em  oflF  as  dear 
As  any  ftaple-cbffic  ware. 
Peers,  parfons,  cits,  a  motley  tribe, 
Flock  there  to  purchafe,  and  fubfcnbe ; 
W^ile  Tn,'phon,  as  the  gudgeons  bite. 
Chuckles  to  fee  them  grow  polite. 

For  ends  thus  infamoufly  low. 
It  fure  wou'd  feem  as  a-propos. 
For  Dennis  at  his  door  to  ftand. 
With  a  good  broomftick  in  his  hand. 
Then,  (hould  the  chaps  find  ought  amifs. 
Or  blame  the  price,  the  tragic  Swifs 
Might  have  his  better  parts  employ'd. 
To  criticife  them  back  and  fide. 


Or 
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Or  is  there  none  of  all  his  race, 
Whofe  features  would  a  fign-board  grace  ? 
Oft*  in  the  wizard's  cell  I've  feen 
A  forrel  man,  of  awkward  mien, 
"Prying  with  bufy  leer  about. 
As  if  he  were  the  devil's  fcout. 
I  ne'er  was  vers'd  in  modifh  vice, 
But  fure  thofe  whorefon  gloating  eyes 
Have  traveU'd  much  on  love  affairs, 
Between  the  key-hole  and  the  flairs. 

0  cheat  the  gibbet  of  a  fign, 

And  with  his  head  commute  for  mine. 

When  ftrfl  I  heard  his  damn'd  intent, 
To  Tr)'phon's  bed  by  night  I  went ; 
"Where  he  lay  blefl  with  dreams  of  gain, 
Furs,  fcarlet,  and  a  golden  chain. 

1  rous'd  the  \^Tetch,  and  weeping  faid, 

0  !  take  my  wit,  and  fpare  my  head. 
Urge  not  the  wags  to  fneer,  and  jape  us, 
Jufl  as  of  old  they  us'd  Priapus. 

But  as  a  whelp  flarts  up  with  fear 

When  a  bee's  humming  at  his  ear  : 

With  upper  lip  elate,  he  grins, 

Whilfl  round  the  little  teazer  fpins  ; 

But  when  aloof  in  air  it  foars. 

He  fhrait  forgets  th'  alarm,  and  fnores  : 

So  did  his  fellow-creature  flight 

The  fleeting  vifion  of  the  night. 

My  prayers  were  lofl,  though  while  I  flay'd 

1  fmelt  they  flrong  imprefuons  made.. 

Vol.  XXXV.  U  There 
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There  i&  a  Knight,  who  takes  the  field 
With  Saxon  pen,  and  fable  fliield  ; 
Who  doubtlefs  can  reheve  my  ghofi:. 
And  difenchant  me  from  the  port. 
Then  I  could  reft  as  ftill  as  thofe 
Whom  he  has  drudg'd  to  fure  repofe  ; 
As  if  he  traded  in  the  whole, 
And  with  the  body  kill'd  the  foul. 
To  him  for  aid  with  fpeed  repair — 
"  But  foft !    I  fcent  the  morrxing  air  :" 
Be  mindful  of  ray  piteous  plight, 
And  to  my  caufe  engage  the  Knight. 

Now,  gentle  Sir,  give  ear  to  me, 
For  I  prefcribe  without  a  fee  ; 
From  Curll's  remove  the  feat  of  war. 
Encamp  on  t'other  fide  the  Bar ; 
Level  your  eye  at  Tryphon's  fhop. 
Another  epic  at  him  pop  ; 
What  though  without  report  it  move, 
Like  the  fure  darts  of  death  or  iove  ? 
I  know  your  powder  is  fo  ftrong. 
No  mortal  fign  can  ftand  you  long. 

But  if  by  magic  this  oppofe 
The  volley  of  your  verfe  and  profe  ; 
I'll  be  your  'fquire,  and  firm  ally, 
Write,  crimp,  and  coax  him  up  to  buy  ; 
Not  all  the  necromancer's  art 
Will  fave  it  then,  befiirew  his  heart ! 
What  can  fupport  a  ihop,  or  fign, 
When  two  fuch  perilous  wits  combine  ? 


[  Z9t  ] 
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H    O    M    E    R'S      ODYSSEY. 

TRANSLATED    FROM    THE    GREEK. 

IN      MILTOK'S     STYLE. 

«' To  th'  Orpheaa  lyre, 

*'  He  lung  of  Chaos  and  eternal  night; 

*'  Taught  by  the  heavenly  Mufe  to  venture  dowa 

*'  The  dark  defcent,  and  up  to  re-afcend, 

**  Though  hard,  and  rare." 

Paradise  Lo:T,  B.  iii. 

X^THEN  fpeeding  fea-ward,  to  the  fleet  we  came 
*     That  anchor'd  nigh  the  coaft,  we  launch'dourfliip 
Into  the  facred  deep  :   the  mad  up-rear'd 
Bore  even'-  fail  expanded  ;  v^'hilft  aboard 
We  ftow'd  devoted  victims,  and  afcend 
The  vefTel,  inly  griev'd,  and  filent  fhowers 
Fell  from  our  drooping  eyes.     A  friendly  wind 
Circe  the  fair,  of  human  race  divine, 
Propitious  fent ;  to  ply  the  ftruggling  oar 
Small  need  remain'd,  the  frefliening  gale  fuf&c'd 
Each  bellying  canvas.     On  with  fpeed  we  fare 

U  2  Profpo 


i9i  F  E  N  T  O  N'S      POEMS. 

Profperous  ;  and  when  the  fun  careering  prone 

Sunk  to  the  weftern  ifies,  and  dewy  fhade 

Sabled  the  pole,  we  tilting  o'er  the  waves 

On  ocean's  utmoft  bound,  approach  the  i-ealms 

Unblefs'd,  where  the  Cimmerians  darkling  dwell ; 

(A  lamentable  race  !)  of  heavenly  light 

Unviiited,  and  the  fun's  gladfome  ray. 

Mooring  the  veffel  on  that  dreary  beach 

"We  take  the  deftin'd  fheep,  and  flow  fojourn 

Along  the  marifh,  till  the  fated  place 

We  found,  which  Circe  will'd  we  fhould  explore. 

Eurylochus  and  Perimedes  guard 

The  holy  offerings  ;  I  meantime  unfheath 

My  faulchlon,  and  prepare  t'  intrench  the  ground 

A  cubit  fquare,  and  there  oblations  pour 

To  reconcile  the  fhades ;  infufmg  milk 

With  honey  tempered  fweet,  and  bowls  of  muft 

Pure  from  the  melloweft  grape,  with  added  florc 

Of  water ;  and  with  flower  of  wheat  beftrow 

The  mix'd  ingredients  :  to  the  feeble  ghoils 

Then  vow'd,  if  Heaven  to  my  dear  native  land 

Should  favour  my  return,  a  barren  cow 

Of  llateliefl:  growth  ;  and  to  th'  oraculous  *  feer 

A  ram  of  fable  fleece,  the  leading  pride 

Of  all  my  flocks.     Thefe  folemn  rites  perform'd 

And  vows  prefer'd,  the  defl:in'd  flieep  I  flew  : 

Forth  gufh'd  the  vital  purple,  and  furcharg'd 

The  hoUow'd  trench  ;  when  lo  !  from  the  dun  verge 

♦  Tlrefia*. 

Of 
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Of  Erebus,  the  ghofts  promifcuous  troop 

Unnumber'd,  youths  and  maidens  immature 

Cropt  in  their  fpring,  who  wandering  penlive  wail'd 

The  fhortnefs  of  their  date  :  trembhng,  and  hoar 

With  age,  fome  (lowly  pace  ;  others  more  fierce 

Array'd  in  arms,  enfanguin'd  o'er  with  wounds 

Receiv'd  in  battle,  clamorous  approach 

To  drink  the  reeking  gore.     Shuddering  and  pale 

I  flood  aftounded,  but  with  quick  difpatch 

Bade  burn  the  facrifice,  a  grateful  fteam 

To  Proferpine,  who  there  with  Dis  divides 

The  regency  of  night :  fudden  I  wav'd 

My  glittering  faulchion,  from  tlie  fanguine  pool 

Driving  th'  unbody'd  hofl  that  round  me  fv.-ann'd  ; 

Nor  deign 'd  to  let  them  fip,  before  I  faw 

Th'  oraculous  feer.     Foremoll  of  all  the  crowd 

Elpenor  came,  whofe  unregarded  corfe 

We  left  behind  in  Circe's  fumptuous  dome, 

Unwept,  unbury'd,  eager  to  purfue 

Our  voyage  :   Strait  to  tender  pity  mov'd, 

With  words  diifolv'd  in  tears  I  cry'd,  Relate, 

Elpenor,  how  thefe  rueful  Ihades  you  rcach'd 

Sooner  than  I  fuU-fail'd.     He  thus  reply'd 

In  accents  of  much  dolour :  Me,  O  King  ! 

The  miniller  of  adverfe  fate  malign'd, 

Umveeting  of  mifhap  ;  and  wrought  my  doom, 

Drench'd  with  excefs  of  wine :    prone  from  the  top 

Of  Circe's  tower  I  fell,  and  the  neck-bones 

Disjointing  dy'd.     But  to  your  pious  care 

Suppliant,  I  beg  by  thofe  endearing  names 

U  3  Of 
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Of  parent,  wife,  and  fon  (though  diftant,  dear 
To  your  remembrance),  ivhen  you  re-afcend 
To  Circe's  blifsful  ifle,  to  my  remains 
Difcharge  funereal  rites ;  nor  let  me  lie 
Unwept,  unbun-'d  there,  kil  Heaven  avenge 
The  dire  neglect.     "WHiile  the  devouring  flame? 
Confumc  my  earthy,  on  the  flagrant  pile 
My  armour  call  complete  ;  then  raife  a  tomb 
For  my  memorial  on  the  foamy  llrand  ; 
And  on  it  place  that  oar  which  eril  I  ply'd 
With  my  auociates.     Penfive  I  rejoin, 
Poor  Shade  !   I'll  pay  the  dece.it  rites  you  craYC, 

"UTiile  with  the  friendly  phantom  1  maintain'd 
Such  melancholy  parky,  \nth  brandilli'd  Heel 
Guarding  the  goary  pool,  I  through  th*  obfcurc 
My  *  m.other  view'd  :  her  lineage  fhe  derived 
From  Maia's  wingy  fon,  and  ceasM  to  breathe 
This  vital  air,  fmce  I  my  legion  led 
To  war  on  IHum.     From  my  pitying  eyes 
Abundant  forrow  Ilream'd ;  but  though  regret 
Wither'd  my  refolution,  from  the  pool 
I  made  the  dear  maternal  form  recede, 
Till  I  fhould  learn  from  the  grave  Theban  feer 
The  fum  of  fate.     The  fage  at  length  advanced 
Bearing  a  golden  fceptre,  and  began  : 

Son  of  Laertes,  what  misfortunes  dire 
Compel  your  progrefs  from  th'  all-cheering  fun, 
And  heavenly  azure,  in  this  feat  of  woe 
To  roam  among  the  dead  ?  But  from  the  pool 

*  Anucl«a. 

With- 
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Withdraw,  and  flieath  your  faulchion,  while  I  taile 
That  bloody  beverage,  then  the  Fates  decree 
Inftant  I'll  utter.     Sudden  I  withdrew. 
Sheathing  my  faulchion  whilft  he  drank  the  gore  ; 
Then  thus  the  feer  pronounc'd  the  Fates  decree. 
What  means  may  bell  befit  your  wifh'd  return, 
Illuftrious  Greek !   you'd  know.     The  fovereign  power 
Whofe  ftrong  earth-fhaking  mace  the  floods  revere, 
Infidious  waits  a  time  to  wreak  revenge 
For  Polypheme,  his  fon  ;  whofe  vifual  orb 
You  late  eclips'd  with  ever-during  fhade. 
Howe'er  you  fafe  may  voyage,  and  avoid 
Difafters  various,  if  your  mates  refrain 
From  facrilegious  fpoil,  when  fafe  they  tread 
Trinacria's  herby  foil :  for  there  the  flocks 
And  herds  of  Phoebus  o'er  the  verdurous  lawn 
Browze  fattening  paflure  (he  the  world's  great  eye 
Views  all  below  his  orient  beam,  nor  aught 
Can  fhun  his  wakeful  ear);  with  evil  hand 
If  them  they  feize,  unerring  I  foretell 
An  hideous  wreck.     Unequal  to  the  ftorm 
Your  fhip,  deep  in  the  nether  waves  ingulft, 
Shall  perilh  with  her  crew  :  you  fhall  regain 
The  dry,  without  furviving  friend  to  cheer 
Your  pilgrim-fleps  :  however  late  and  hard. 
You  fhall  revifit  your  lov'd  naial  fhore, 
Tranfported  in  a  veffel  not  your  own. 
Much  of  domellic  damage,  and  mifrule, 
V\^ill  fadden  your  return  ;  for  in  your  court 
Suitors  voluptuous  fwarm  ;  v»ith  amorous  wiles 

U  4  Studious 
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Studious  to  win  your  confort,  and  feduce 

Her  from  chafle  fealty  to  joys  impure, 

In  bridal  pomp  ;  vain  efforts  !   but  they  foon 

By  ftratagem,  or  our  puiflant  arm, 

To  ruin  aie  fore-doom'd.     Then  to  a  race 

Remote  from  ocean,  who  with  favoury  fait 

Ne'er  feafon  their  repaft,  nor  veflel  view*d 

Furrowing  the  foamy  flood  with,  painted  prow, 

And  all  her  tackle  trim,  with  fpeed  repair 

Carrying  a  taper  oar  ;  way-faring  thus, 

One  journeying  obvious  will  mifname  that  oar 

A  com  van ;  fix  it  there,  and  victims  flay 

To  Neptune  reverent ;  from  the  fleecy  fold 

A  ram  felecl ;  and  from  the  beeves  and  fwine, 

The  choicefl:  male  entire,  of  either  herd. 

Thence  homeward  haflie,  and  hecatombs  prepare 

For  the  bright  order  of  the  gods,  who  reign 

Spher'd  in  empyreal  fplendors.     White  with  years, 

The  balm  of  life  evaporating  flow, 

At  length,  when  Neptune  points  the  dart  of  death  *, 

Without  a  pang  you'll  die,  and  leave  your  land 

With  fair  abiuidance  blefs'd.     In  thefe  fix'd  laws 

Of  fate  repofe  affiance,  and  beware. 

I  thus  reply'd :    In  this  authentic  will 
Of  fate,  O  Seer  !   I  acquiefce  ;  but  lo  ! 
Penflve  and  filent,  by  the  gear)-  pool, 
Abides  my  mother's  fliade  ;  nor  me  vouchfafes 
language  or  look  benign  :   Oh  !  tell  me  how 

♦  He  was  killed  with  the  bone  of  a  fea-tartlc. 

She 
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She  here  may  recognize  me.     He  rejoln'd  ; 
Whatever  ghoft  by  your  permiffion  fips 
That  facred  purple,  will  to  all  your  quefl: 
Without  deceit  reply  ;  the  reil  withdraw 
At  your  ftern  interdidt.     This  faid,  the  feer 
To  the  high  capital  of  Dis  retir'd. 
Meantime  I  firm  abode,  till  the  dear  fhade 
Had  fip'd  the  facred  purple  ;  then  her  fon 
Inflant  (he  knew,  and  waihng  thus  began  : 

My  fon  !   how  reach 'd  you  thefe  Tartarean  bounds, 
Corporeal  ?   Many  a  river  interfus'd, 
And  gulphs  unvoyageable,  from  accefs 
Debar  each  living  wight ;  befides  th'  expanfe 
Of  ocean  wide  to  fail.     Are  you  from  Troy 
With  your  afibciate  peers  but  now  return'd, 
Erroneous  from  your  Vv^ife  and  kingdom  ftill  ? 

I  thus  :    By  ftrong  neceflity  conftrain'd, 
Down  to  thefe  nether  realms  I  have  prefum'd 
An  earthly  guefl,  to  hear  my  doom  difclos'd 
By  fage  Tirefias  ;  for  fmce  I  led 
Auxiliar  bands,  with  Agamemnon  leagu'd 
To  war  on  Ilium,  traverfing  the  main 
Through  various  perils,  1  have  voyag'd  far 
Ellrang'd  from  Greece.     But  fay  by  what  difeafe. 
By  flow  confumption  through  the  gates  of  death 
Prone  did  you  pafs ;  or  by  Diana's  dart 
Transfix'd,  a  fudden  fate  ?  My  hoary  fire  i 
Survives  he  ?   Is  my  bloomy  fon  poflefs'd 
Of  my  domain,  or  groans  it  now  beneath 
Ufurping  powers,  who  lord  it  uncontroll'd. 

Thought- 
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Thoughtlefs  of  my  return  ?  My  confort  dear ! 
Abides  fhe  with  my  fon,  of  all  his  rights 
A  guardian  regent ;  or,  no  longer  mine, 
Hath  flie  been  won  to  plight  connubial  vows  ? 

The  venerable  fhade  thus  anfwer'd  mild  : 
Still  in  your  regal  dome  your  fpoufe  abides 
Difconfolate,  with  ever-flowing  eyes 
Wailing  your  abfence  ;  and  your  fon  poffefs'd 
Of  principality,  with  his  compeers. 
Bounteous  of  foul,  free  intercourfe  maintains 
Of  focial  love.     Beneath  a  fylvan  lodge. 
Far  from  the  cheerful  fteps  of  men,  your  fire 
Lives  inconfolable  ;  on  gorgeous  beds. 
With  rich  embroidery  fpread,  and  purple  palls, 
No  more  indulging  fweet  repofe  ;  but  clad 
In  coarfe  attire,  couch'd  with  his  village  hinds 
On  the  warm  hearth  he  fleeps,  when  winter  reign« 
Inclement,  till  the  circling  months  return 

New-rob'd  in  flowering  verdure  :   then,  the  vines 

High  interwove  a  green  pavilion  form. 

Where  pillow'd  on  the  leaves  he  m.ourns  for  you 

NoAurnal ;  to  th'  unfriendly  damp  of  age 

Adding  corrofive  anguirti  and  defpair. 

So  periili'd  I  with  flow-confuming  pile  ! 

Me  nor  the  filver-fhafted  goddefs  flew, 

Nor  racking  malady  ;  but  anxious  love 

Of  my  UlyfTes  on  my  vitals  prey'd. 

And  funk  my  age  with  forrow  to  the  grave. 
She  ceas'd  :   I  thrice  with  fihal  fondnefs  ftrove 

T*  embrace  the  much-lov'd  form,  and  thrice  it  fled, 

Delufive 
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Delufive  as  a  dream.     Anew  with  gnef 
Heart-chill'd,  I  fpake  ;  Why,  mother,  wiU  you  ffy 
Your  fon's  incircling  arms  ?   O  here  permit 
My  duteous  love,  and  let  our  forrows  flow 
Mingling  in  one  fuU  ilream  !    Or  has  the  queen 
Whofe  frown  the  Shades  revere,  to  work  me  woe, 
A  guileful  image  form'd  ?   She  thus  replies  : 

Of  all  mankind,  O  mod  to  grief  inur'd  ! 
Deem  not  that  aught  of  guile  by  phantoms  vain 
Is  here  intended,  but  the  effence  pure 
Of  feparate  fouls  is  of  all  Kving  touch 
Impaflive  :  here  no  grofs  material  frame 
We  wear,  with  flefh  incumber'd,  nerves,  and  bone  ; 
They're  calcin'd  on  the  pile  :  but  when  we  ceafe 
To  draw  the  breath  of  life,  the  foul  on  wing 
Fleets  like  a  dream,  from  elemental  drofs 
Difparted  and  refin'd.     Now  to  the  realms 
Illumin'd  with  the  fun's  enlivening  beam, 
Hence  journeying  upward,  to  your  confort  dear 
Difclofe  the  fecrets  of  our  Hate  below. 

Thus  we  alternate,  till  a  beauteous  train 
Of  noblefs  near  advance  their  fteps,  enlarg'd 
By  radiant  Proferpine,  daughters  and  wives 
To  kings  and  heroes  old  :  the  goary  pool 
The  fair  affembly  thick  furround,  to  fip 
The  tafteful  hquid  :    I  the  fates  of  each 
Defirous  to  hear  ftoried,  wave  my  fword 
In  air)'  circles,  while  they  fingly  fate 
Their  appetites;  then  curious  afli  of  each 
Her  anceilr}',  which  all  in  order  told. 

2  Tyro 
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Tyro  firft  audience  claim'd,  the  daughter  fair 
Of  great  Salmoneus  ;  fhe  with  Cretheus  (har'd 
Connubial  love,  but  long  in  virgin  bloom 
Enamour'd  of  Enipeus,  inly  pin'd  ; 
Enipeus,  fwift  from  whofe  reclining  urn 
Rolls  a  delicious  flood.     His  lovely  form 
Neptune  afTum'd,  and  the  bright  nymph  beguil'd 
Wandering  love-penfive  near  his  amber  ftream  ; 
Them  plunging  in  the  flopy  flood  received 
Redounding  ;  and  to  fkreen  his  amorous  theft, 
On  either  fide  the  parted  waves  up-rear'd 
A  cryftal  mound.     Potent  of  rapturous  joy, 
And  fated,  thus  he  fpake  :   Hail,  royal  fair  ! 
Thy  womb  (hall  teem  with  twins  (a  god's  embrace 
Is  ever  fruitful),  and  thofe  pledges  dear 
Of  our  fweet  cafual  blifs  nurture  and  tend 
With  a  fond  mother's  care  :  hence  homeward  fpeed. 
And  from  all  human  ken  our  amorous  acl 
Conceal :  fo  Neptune  bids  thee  now  farewell. 
He  ceas'd,  and  diving  fudden  was  ingulph'd 
Deep  in  the  gurgling  eddy.     Two  fair  fons 
Th'  appointed  months  difcharg'd,  by  fupreme  Jove 
Both  fcepter'd.     Pelias  firft  ;  his  empire  wide 
Stretch'd  o'er  lolcos,  whofe  irriguous  vales 
His  grazing  folds  o'erfleec'd  :  her  younger  birth, 
Neleus,  was  honour'd  through  the  fandy  realm 
Of  Pylus.     She  by  Cretheus  then  efpous'd, 
A  fair  increafe,  ^fon  and  Pheres,  bore  ; 
And  great  Amythaon,  who  with  fiery  fteeds 
Oft'  difarray'd  the  foes  in  battle  rang'd. 

Th< 


HOMER     IMITATED.        301 

The  daughter  of  Afopus  next  I  view'd, 
Antiope,  boaftful  that  fhe,  by  Jove 
Impregnate,  had  the  fam'd  Amphlon  borne, 
And  Zethus,  founder  of  imperial  Thebes, 
Stately  with  feven  large  gates,  and  bulwark'd  ftrong 
Againfl.  invading  powers.     Alcmena  fair, 
Amphitryon's  confort,  then  advanc'd  to  \'iew; 
To  heaven's  fupreme  who  bore  Alcides,  bold 
And  lion-hearted.     Next  that  lovely  fhade 
Stood  Megara,  of  Creon's  royal  race, 
By  great  Alcides  fpous'd.     To  her  fucceeds 
The  fheeny  form  of  Epicaftc,  woo'd 
By  Oedipus  her  fon,  to  whom  fhe  deign'd 
Spoufal  embraces,  thoughtlefs  of  mifdeed. 
He  having  too  (ill-ftar'd  !)  deftroy'd  his  fire, 
His  lineage  with  incelluous  mixture  foil'd, 
Blinded  by  deiliny  :  but  the  juft  gods 
Difclos'd  th'  unnatural  fcene.    In  Thebes  he  fway'd, 
With  various  ills  by  Heaven's  afflictive  rod 
Difcomfited  ;  but  fhe  through  fell  defpair, 
Self-llrangled,  from  the  flings  of  mortal  life 
Fled  to  the  ihades,  and  her  furviving  fon 
With  delegated  furies  fierce  purfued. 

An  amiable  image  next  appear'd  ; 
Bright  Chloris,  of  Amphion's  lofty  ftem 
The  youngelt  bud  :  in  fweet  attra6tive  pomp, 
On  her  the  Graces  ever  waiting  fmit 
The  heart  of  Neleus,  w^hom  the  Pylian  tribes 
Homag'd  with  fealty:  from  their  wedded  love 
Sprung  Neftor,  Chromius,  and  the  boaftful  power 

Of 
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Of  Periclymenus  ;  befides  a  nymph, 

Pero,  of  form  divine  :  her  virgin  vows 

By  many  a  prince  was  fought,  but  Neleus  deign 'd 

To  none  her  bed,  but  him  whofe  prowefs'd  arm 

Should  force  from  Phylace  a  furious  herd 

Of  wild  ThefTalian  beeves,  t'  avenge  the  dower 

"Which  Iphiclus  detain'd.     This  bold  emprife 

A  feer  accepted ;  but,  in  combat  foil'd, 

In  thrall  for  twelve  revolving  moons  he  lay, 

Deep  In  a  dungeon  clofe  immur'd,  till  found 

Divine  of  fate,  by  folving  problems  quaint 

Which  Iphiclus  propos'd,  who  firait  difmifs'd 

The  captive  ;  fo  was  Jove's  high  will  complete. 

Then  Leda,  fpous'd  by  Tyndanis,  I  faw, 
Mother  of  the  fam'd  twins,  Caftor  expert 
To  tame  the  Heed,  and  Pollux  far  renown'd 
On  lifted  fields  for  confiicl ;  who  from  Jove 
Receiv'd  a  grateful  boon  like  gods  to  live. 
Mounting  alternate  to  this  upper  orb. 

Next  Iphimedia  glides  in  view,  the  wife 
Of  great  Aloeus,  who,  in  love  comprefs'd 
By  Neptune,  bore  (fo  ftie  the  facl  avow'd) 
Otus  and  Ephialtes,  whom  the  Fates 
Cut  fhort  in  early  prime  :  their  infant  years 
I^rtur'd  by  Earth,  enormous  both  attain'd 
Gigantic  ftature,  and  for  manly  grace 
Were  next  Orion  rank'd ;  for  in  the  courfc 
Of  nine  fwift  circhng  years,  nine  cubits  broad 
Tlieir  flioulders  meafur'd,  and  nine  ells  their  height. 
Improvident  of  foul,  they  vainly  dar'd 
The  gods  to  war,  and  on  Olympus  hoar  Rear'd 
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Rear'd  OfTa,  and  on  OfTa  Pelion  pll'd, 

Torn  from  the  bafe  with  all  its  woods ;  by  fcale 

T'  affault  heaven's  battlements  ;  and  had  their  date 

To  manhood  been  prolonged,  had  fure  atchiev'd 

Their  ruinous  aim  :  but  by  the  filver  dart 

Of  Phoebus  fheer  transtix'd,  ere  fpringing  down 

Shaded  their  rofy  youth,  they  both  expir'd. 

Ill-fated  Phaedra  then  with  Procris  came. 
And  Ariadne,  who  them  both  furpafs'd 
In  goddefs-like  demeanour  ;  from  her  fire 
Minos,  the  rigid  arbiter  of  right, 
Thefeus  of  old  convey'd  her,  with  intent 
At  Athens,  link'd  in  love,  with  her  to  reign  ; 
But  flern  Diana,  by  the  guileful  plea 
Of  Bacchus  won,  diiTever'd  foon  their  joys. 
And  caus'd  the  lovely  nymph  to  fall  forlorn 
In  Dia,  with  circumfluous  feas  in-girt, 
Of  nuptial  rights  defrauded.     Next  advance 
Msera  and  Clymene,  a  beauteous  pair  ; 
And  Eriphyle,  whofe  once  radiant  charms 
A  cloud  of  forrow  dimm'd  ;  for  fhe,  devoid 
Of  duteous  love,  for  gold  betray 'd  her  lord. — 

Here  let  me  ceafe  narration,  nor  relate 
\Vliat  other  objects  fair,  daughters  and  wives 
Of  heroes  old,  I  faw ;  for  now  the  night  * 

In  clouded  majeily  has  joumey'd  far, 
Admonifhing  to  refl,  which  with  my  mates. 
Or  here  with  you,  my  wearied  natur^  craves ; 
Meantime  affianc'd  in  the  gods  and  you. 
To  fpeed  my  voyage  to  my  native  realm. 

He 
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He  ceas*d  :  a  while  th'  attentive  audience  fate 
In  filent  rapture ;  his  perfuafive  tongue, 
Mellifluous,  fo  with  eloquence  had  charm'd 
Their  ftill  infatiate  ears ;  at  length  thus  fpake 
The  queen  Arete,  graceful  and  humane. 

Think  ye,  Phxacians,  that  the  godlike  form, 
The  port,  the  wifdom  of  this  wanderer  claim 
Aught  of  regard  ?  Peculiar  him  my  gueft: 
I  ftyle ;  but  fmce  the  honour  he  vouchfafe's,. 
Delighted  ye  partake,  give  not  too  foon 
Him  fignal  of  departure,  but  prepare 
With  no  penurious  hand  proportion'd  gifts, 
Vyeing  In  bounteous  deeds,  fmce  Heaven  hath  fliower'd 
Your  peerage  with  abundant  favours  boon. 

Up  rofe  Echeneus  then,  whofe  wa\y  locks 
Silver'd  with  age,  adorn'd  his  reverend  brow, 
Fraught  with  maturell  counfel,  and  began 
Addreffing  his  compeers  :  Rightful  and  wife 
The  queen's  propofal  is,  let  none  demur 
Obedience  to  her  will :  Alcinous  beft 
By  fair  enfample  may  prefcribe  the  rule. 

Alcinous  from  his  bed  of  ftate  reply'd, 
With  afpeCl  bland  :  While  here  I  live  enthron'd, 
Jove's  delegate  of  empire,  and  this  hand 
Sways  the  Phaeacian  fceptre,  will  I  cheer 
Th'  erroneous  and  afflifted,  with  meet  acls 
Of  regal  bounty ;  but  our  princely  gueft 
Muft,  though  impatient,  for  a  time  defer 
His  voyage,  that  with  due  munificence 
Our  gifts  may  be  prepar'd  :  let  all  accord 

Bene- 
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Benevolent,  and  free  to  furnifli  ftores 
Worthy  acceptance ;  me  you  Hiall  confefs 
The  firft  in  bounty,  as  the  firft  in  power. 
He  ended,  and  UlyfTes  anfwer'd  blithe : 

0  thou,  by  kingly  virtues  juHly  rais'd 
To  this  imperial  eminence  !    By  thee 
Were  I  detain'd,  till  the  revolving  fun 
Completes  his  annual  circle,  in  thy  will 

1  acquiefce  obedient,  till  meet  ftores 

For  my  return  be  rais'd :  then  at  my  realm. 
With  royal  largefTes  arriving  grac'd. 
And  gay  retinue,  ilrait  the  v/ondering  Greeks 
Will  dear  refpeft  and  prompter  homage  yield. 

To  whom  Alcinous  :  Your  diftinguiih'd  worth 
Too  plain  is  charafter'd  in  all  your  port. 
To  doubt  you  of  thofe  vagrant  clans,  who  roam 
Fallacious,  and  with  copious  legend  take 
The  credulous  ear ;  you,  with  fevereft  truth, 
Rob'd  in  rich  eloquence,  inftrucl  and  pleafe. 
When   (like  fome  bard,  vers'd  in  heroic  theme 
Attemper'd  to  the  lyre)  you  fweetly  tell 
Whate'er  in  Grecian  ftory  was  of  old 
Recorded  eminent,  or  when  you  fpeak 
Your  own  difaftrous  fate.     But  now  proceed. 
Say,  affable,  if  while  you  low  fojourn'd 
In  grofs  Tartarean  gloom,  the  mighty  fhades 
Of  thofe  brave  warring  Greeks  appear'd,  who  fell 
By  doom  of  battle  ;  for  the  lingering  night 
Hath  yet  much  fpace  to  meafure,  and  the  hour 
Of  fleep  is  far  to  come :  I  can  attend 
Vol.  XXXV.  X  Witli 
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With  ra\-ifhment,  to  hear  the  pleafing  tale 
Fruitful  of  wonders,  till  the  rofeatc  morn 
Purples  the  Eaft.     Ulyfles  thus  reply'd  : 

Due  time,  O  king,  for  converfe  and  repofc 
Is  ftill  rem:iining  ;  nor  will  I  refufe 
With  coy  denial,  what  the  facred  esr 
Of  majefty  with  audience  deigns  to  grace. 
Hear  next  how  my  affociate  warriors  fell, 
Overwhelmed  -with  huge  afflictions  and  opprefs'd 
In  their  own  realms  by  feminine  deceit. 
To  them  more  fatal  than  the  prowefs'd  foe. 

When,  by  imperious  Profei-pine  recall'd. 
The  lady-train  difpcvs'd,  the  penfive  form 
Of  Agamemnon  came,  with  thofe  begirt, 
Whom,  in  one  common  fate  involv'd,  of  life 
^gyfthus  had  bereavM.     Sipping  the  gore. 
He  recogniz'd  me  inftant,  and  outflretch'd 
His  unfubflantial  arms,  exhaufted  now 
Of  aU  their  vital  vigour  ;  with  fhrill  plaints, 
Piercing  the  doleful  region  far :  mine  eyes. 
Sore  wounded  with  the  piteous  object  dear, 
EiFus'd  a  flood  of  tears,  while  thus  I  fpake  : 

O  kinr  cf  hoils  !   O  ever-honour'd  fon 

o 

Of  Atreus  !   fay  to  what  fevere  decree 

Of  deftiny  you  bow'd.     By  Neptune's  wrath 

Tempeftmg  th'  ocean,  did  you  there  expire 

Wlielm'd  in  the  watery  abyfs?  Or  fell  you  arm'd, 

Making  fierce  inroad  on  fome  hoftile  coaft. 

To  ravage  herds  and  flocks ;  or  in  affault 

Of  fome  imperial  fortrefs,  thence  to  win 

Rich 
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Rich  fpoils  and  beauteous  captives,  were  you  flain 
Defeated  of  your  feizure  ?  He  replied  : 

I  perifh'd  not,  my  friend,  by  Neptune's  VTathj 
"WhelmM  in  the  ocean  wave ;  nor  dy'd  in  anns 
Heroic  deeds  attempting  :  but  receiv'd 
From  bafe  iEg^'fthus,  and  my  bafer  queen, 
Irreparable  doom,  whiHl  I  pkrtook 
Refrefhment,  and  at  fupper  jovial  fate. 
Slain  like  an  ox  that's  butcher'd  at  the  crib, 
A  death  moft  lamentable  1    Round  m.e  lay 
An  hideous  carnage  of  my  breathiefs  friends, 
Like  beails  new  flaughter'd  for  the  bridal  board 
Of  fome  luxurious  noble,  or  devote 
To  folemn  feftival.     On  well-fought  fields 
You  various  fcenes  of  flaughtcr  have  furvey'd, 
And  in  fierce  tournament ;  yet  had  it  quell'd 
Your  beft  of  man  to  vievv^  us  on  the  floor 
Rolling  in  death,  with  viands  round  us  fpread. 
And  ponderous  vafes  bruis'd,  while  human  gore 
Flooded  the  pavement  wide.     Vrith  fhrilling  cries 
CafiJandra  pierc'd  my  ear,  whom  at  my  fide 
Falfe  ClytemncHra  flew:  t'  avenge  her  wrong, 
I  with  a  dying  grafp  my  fabre  fciz'd. 
But  the  curs'd  aflalTm  v.ithdrew,  nor  clos'd 
My  lips  and  eyes.     O  woman  !  woman  !   none 
Of  Nature's  favage  train  have  lefs  remorfe 
In  perpetrating  crimes  :  to  kill  her  m.ate, 
"What  beafl  was  e'er  a  complice  ?  I  return'd 
Hopeful  in  affluence  of  domeftic  joy 
To  reign,  encircled  with  my  offspring  dear, 

X  2      '  And 
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And  court-retinue  ;  but  my  traitrefs  wife 

On  female  lionour  hath  diffus'd  a  ftaln 

Indelible  ;  and  her  pernicious  arts, 

Recorded  for  reproach  on  all  the  fex, 

Shall  wound  foft  innocence  with  touch  of  blame. 

I  anfwer'd,  O  ye  powers !  by  women's  wiles 
Jove  works  fure  bane  to  all  th'  imperial  race 
Of  Atreus  ftill :  for  Helen's  vagrant  luft 
Greece  mourns  her  Hates  difpeopled  ;  and  you  fell 
By  your  adultrefs  !   Plaintive  he  reply'd : 

By  my  difallers  warn'd,  to  woman's  faith 
Unbofom  nought  momentous  ;  though  fhe  peal 
Your  ear  (by  nature  importune  to  know), 
Unlock  not  all  your  fecrets.     But  your  wife, 
Of  prudent  meek  deport,  no  train  of  ills 
Will  meditate  for  you  by  force  or  guile  : 
Her,  when  we  led  th'  embattled  Greeks  to  Troy, 
We  left  in  blooming  beauty  fre(h ;  your  fon 
Then  hanging  on  her  breaft ;  who  now  to  man 
Full  grown,  with  men  afibciates  ;  your  approach 
With  rapture  he  will  meet,  and  glad  his  fire 
WiLh  filial  duty  dear ;  a  blifs  to  me 
Not  deign'd !  my  fon  I  faw  not  ere  I  fell 
A  vi(5lim  to  my  wife  :  then,  timely  warn'd, 
Truft  not  to  woman's  ken  the  time  prefix'd 
For  your  return  to  Greece      But  fay  fmcere, 
Aught  have  you  heard  where  my  Oreftes  bides, 
In  rich  Orchomenus,  or  fandy  Pyle; 
Or  with  my  bx-other  lives  he  more  fecure 
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In  fpacious  Sparta  ?  for  of  this  dark  realm 
He's  not  inhabitant.     I  thus  rejoin'd  : 

Vain  is  your  queft,  Atrides  ;  whether  fate 
Permits  your  fon  to  draw  the  breath  of  heaven, 
Friendly  to  hfe  ;  or  whether  in  thefe  fhades 
He  roan:is  a  ghoft,  I  know  not ;  nor  with  fpeech 
Falfe  or  ambiguous  will  beguile  your  ear. 

While  mournful  thus  we  talk'd,  fuffus'd  with  tears 
Of  tender  fympathy,  young  Pcleus  came, 
With  his  afTociates  moil  in  life  belov'd, 
Faithful  Patroclus,  and  th'  egregious  '^  fon 
Of  Neilor,  great  in  arms  ;  with  them  (conjoln'd 
In  amicable  converfe,  e'en  by  death 
Uncancel'd)  walk'd  the  tall  iiiuftrious  fliad: 
Of  Ajax,  with  attractive  grace  adorn 'd, 
And  prowefs;  paragon'd  for  both  to  none 
But  great  Achilles:  me  the  goddefs-born 
Ey'd  curious,  and  at  length  thus  fad  began  : 

"What  caufe,  Ulyffes,  moves  thy  mind,  expert 
Of  warlike  machinations  ;  what  emprife 
Hath  aught  of  fuch  importance,  as  to  tempt 
This  dire  defcent,  where  we  in  dolorous  night. 
Frail  incorporeal  forms,  are  doom'd  abode  ? 

O  peerlefs  chiefjT  cried,  of  all  the  Greeks 
The  foremoll  name  !   I  hither  am  conftrain'd. 
From  the  wife  Theban  oracle  to  hear 
Beil  means  reveal'd  how  to  revilit  fafe 
My  native  realm  ;  by  rigid  fate  repell'd, 

*  Antilochus. 
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I*m  exII'd  yet,  with  troops  of  various  ills 
Surrounded.     But  the  gods,  to  your  high  worth 
Ever  propitious,  crown  their  favourite  chief 
With  choicer  blefiings  than  the  eye  of  time 
Yet  faw  conferr'd,  or  future  fhall  behold  : 
On  earth  you  equal  honours  with  the  gods 
From  us  received ;  nor  by  the  flroke  of  fate 
Sink  with  diminifhM  luftre,  but  fupreme 
Reign  o'er  the  fhadcs.     He  folernn  fad  replied  : 

Reign  here  fupreme  !  deem  not  thy  eloquence 
Can  aught  cionfole  my  doom  :  rather  on  eartli 
A  village  flave  I'd  be,  than  titled  here 
Imperial  and  auguft.     But  fay  m.e  true, 
Or  did  my  fon  illuftrate  his  defcent 
Firfl  in  the  files  of  war ;  or  fled  he  pale 
A  recreant  from  the  figat  ?  do  all  our  tribes 
In  Phthia  Hill  revere  my  father's  throne  ; 
Or  lives  he  now  of  regal  power  defp^jil'd, 
A  weak  contemn'd  old  man,  wanting  my  arm 
To  hold  his  fceptre  firm  ?  that  arm  !  which  erft 
Warring  for  Greece  beftrew'd  the  Phrygian  plains 
With  many  a  prowefs'd  knight !  Would  Heaven  reftorc 
The  fame  puifTant  form,  I'd  foon  avenge 
His  injur'd  age,  and  re-aflert  his  claim. 

He  ceafing,  I  reply'd  :   Of  Peleus'  ftate 
Fame  hath  to  me  been  filent ;  but  attend 
While  I  th'  atchievements  of  thy  glorious  fon 
Blazon,  as  truth  fiiall  didate.     Him  to  Troy 
From  Scyros  o'er  th'  ^gean  fafe  I  bore. 
To  join  th'  embattled  Greeks :  whene'er  we  fate 

In 
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In  council,  to  mature  fome  high  defign, 

Firft  of  the  peerage  with  perfuafive  fpeech 

His  fentence  he  difclos'd,  by  all  confefs'd 

The  third  from  Neilor.     But  whene'er  we  mov'd 

In  battailous  array,  and  the  fhrill  clang 

Of  onfet  founded,  he,  with  haughty  ftrides 

Advancing  in  the  van,  the  foremoft  chief, 

Pierc'd  through  the  adverfe  legions,  nor  was  deem'd 

Not  equal  to  the  beft.     Each  hardy  deed, 

Which  in  his  countrj^'s  caufe  the  youth  atchiev'd. 

Were  long  to  tell ;  but  by  his  javelin  dy'd 

Eur)'pylus,  of  all  th'  auxiliary  bands 

Fam'd  after  Memnon  lirll ;  with  many  a  peer 

Of  Pergamenian  race,  around  him  ilrown. 

When  in  the  wooden  horfe  by  Epeus  form'd 
Selected  heroes  lay,  aghail  and  pale 
Tlie  reft,  fhuddering  with  fear,  let  round  big  drops 
Roll  from  their  drooping  eyes,  he  fole  abode 
Undaunted,  undifmay'd  ;  no  chilling  doubt 
Frofted  his  damafk  cheek,  nor  filent  tear 
Cours'd  from  its  cryftal  fluice,  but  grafping  nercc 
His  fpear  and  faulchion,  for  the  combat  grew 
Impatient,  menacing  decifive  rout 
To  Troy's  opponent  powers ;  and  when  the  height 
Of  Ilion  had  receiv'd  the  final  ftroke 
From  Grecian  valour,  with  barbaric  fpoil, 
To  his  high  fame  proportion *d,  he  return'd, 
Unmark'd  with  hollile  wound,  though  round  him  Mar* 
With  tenfold  rage  oft'  made  the  battle  burn. 

X  4  I  ended  ; 
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I  ended  :  joy  ineffable  poflefs'd 
The  great  paternal  fhade  ;  his  fleps  he  rais'd 
With  more  majellic  portance  o'er  the  mead 
Verdant  with  afphodel,  elate  to  hear 
His  fon's  exploits  emblazon'd  fair  by  Fame. 

The  reft,  a  penfive  circle,  round  await 
Reciting  various  dooms,  to  mortal  ear 
Calamitous  and  fad  !    From  thefe  apart 
The  Telamonian  hero,  whom  I  foil'd 
In  conteft  for  Achilles'  arms,  abode 
Sullen  with  treafur'd  wrath  ;  the  fatal  ftrife 
By  Thetis  was  propos'd,  and  every  judge 
Inftinct  by  Pallas,  to  my  claim  declared 
The  prize  of  right.     O  !  why  was  I  conftrainM 
By  honour  to  prevail,  and  caufe  to  die 
Ajax,  the  chief  with  manly  grace  adom'd, 
And  prowefs ;  paragon'd  for  both,  to  none 
But  the  great  fon  of  Peleus  !   Him  with  fpeech 
Lenient  of  wrath  I  thus  accofted  mild  : 

Ajax,  let  this  oblivious  gloom  deface 
The  memory  of  thofe  arms,  which  Heaven  decreed 
Pernicious  to  the  Greeks,  who  loft  in  thee 
Their  power  of  ftrong  defence  :  to  mourn  thy  fall 
The  voice  of  Grief  along  the  tented  ftiore 
Was  heard,  as  loud  as  when  the  flower  of  war, 
Divine  Achilles,  dy'd  :  nor  deem  that  aught 
Of  human  interpos'd  to  urge  thy  doom, 
But  ireful  Jove,  to  punifti  all  our  hoft. 
Cut  off"  its  darling  hope.     O  royal  ftiade ! 

Approach, 
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Approach,  and  affable  to  me  vouchfafe 

Mild  audience,  calming  thy  tempeftuous  rage. 

Vain  was  my  fuit !   for  with  tli'  unbody'd  troop 
Of  fpeclres,  fleeting  to  th'  interior  fhade 
Of  Erebus,  he  to  my  friendly  fpeech 
Difdaln'd  reply  ;  yet  to  that  daik  recefs 
Had  I  purfu'd  his  flight,  he  muft  have  borne 
Unwilling  correfpondence,  forc'd  by  fate, 
Impaflion'd  as  he  was ;  but  I  refrain'd, 
For  other  vlfions  drew  my  curious  eye. 

Intent  I  faw  with  golden  fceptre  grave 
Minos,  the  fon  of  Jove,  to  the  pale  gholls 
Difpenfing  equity ;  with  faded  looks 
They  through  the  wide  Plutonian  hall  appeared 
Frequent  and  full,  and  argued  each  his  caufe 
At  that  tribunal,  trembhng  whilll  he  weigh'd 
Their  pleaded  reafon.     Of  portentous  fize 
Orion  next  I  view'd  ;  a  brazen  mace 
Invincible  he  bore,  in  fierce  purfuit 
Of  thofe  huge  mountain  favages  he  flew, 
While  habitant  of  earth,  whofe  grifly  forms 
He  urg'd  in  chace  the  flowery  mead  along. 

Nor  unobferv'd  lay  ftretch'd  upon  the  marie 
Tityus,  earth-born,  whofe  body  long  and  large 
Cover'd  nine  acres  :  there  two  vultures  fat, 
Of  appetite  infatiate,  and  with  beaks 
For  ravine  bent,  unintermitting  goar'd 
His  liver,  powerlefs  he  to  put  to  flight 
The  fierce  devourers !  to  this  penance  judg'd 
For  rape  intended  on  Latona  fair, 

The 
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The  paramour  of  Jove,  as  (he  fojourn'd 
To  P}-tho  o'er  the  Panopeian  lawns  ; 
Deh'cious  landfcape  ! — In  a  limpid  lake 
Next  Tantalus  a  doleful  lot  abides  : 
Chin-deep  he  {lands,  yet  with  affliclive  drought 
IncefTant  pines,  while  ever  as  he  bows 
To  fip  refrefhment,  from  his  parching  thirft; 
The  guileful  water  glides.     Around  the  pool 
Fruit-trees  of  various  kinds  umbrageous  fpread 
Their  pamper'd  boughs :  the  racy  olive  green. 
The  ripe  pomegranate,  big  with  vinous  pulp. 
The  lufcious  fig  iky-dy'd,  the  tafteful  pear 
Vermilion'd  half,  and  apples  mellowing  fweet 
In  burnifh'd  gold,  luxuriant  o'er  him  wave. 
Exciting  hunger,  and  fallacious  hope 
Of  food  ambrofial : — vrhen  he  tries  to  feize 
The  copious  fruitage  fair,  a  fudden  guft 
Whirls  it  aloof  amid  th'  incumbent  gloom. 

Then  Sifyphus,  the  nearefl  mate  in  woe. 
Drew  my  regard  ;  he,  with  difiended  nerves, 
A  ponderous  flone  rolls  up  a  rugged  rock  ; 
Urg'd  up  the  fteep  cliff  flow  with  hand  and  foot 
It  mounts,  but  bordering  on  the  cloudy  peak. 
Precipitous  adown  the  flopy  fide 
The  rapid  orb  devolving  back  renews 
Eternal  toil,  which  he,  wath  duft  befmeaPd, 
And  dew'd  with  fmoaking  fweat,  incefTant  plies. 

I  lail  the  vifionarv'  femblance  view'd 

Of  Hercules,  a  ihadow}-  form ;  for  he, 

The  real  fon  of  Jove,  ip.  heaven's  high  court 

Abides, 
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Abides,  aflbciate  with  the  gods,  and  Tnares 
Celeftial  banquets  ;  where,  with  foft  difport 
Of  love,  bright  Hebe  in  her  radiant  dome 
Treats  him  notlurnal.     With  terrific  clang 
Surrounding  ghofts,  like  fowl,  the  region  wing 
Vexatious,  while  the  threatening  image  Hands, 
Gloomy  as  night,  from  his  bent  battle-bow 
In  aft  to  let  th*  aerial  arrow  ily. 
Athwart  his  breaft  a  military  zone 
Dreadful  he  wore,  where  grinn'd  in  fretted  gold 
Grim  woodland  favages,  with  various  fcenes 
Of  war,  fierce-joufting  knights,  and  havoc  dire, 
With  matchlefs  art  pourtray'd  :  me  ftrait  he  knew. 
And,  piteous  of  my  (late,  addrefs'd  me  thus : 

O  exercis'd  in  grief,  illuilrious  fon 
Of  good  Laertes,  fam'd  for  warlike  wiles  ! 
Fated  thou  art  (like  me,  what  time  I  breathed 
Ethereal  draught)  beneath  unnumber'd  toils 
To  groan  opprefs'd :  ev'n  I,  the  feed  of  Jove, 
Combated  various  ills,  and  was  adjudg'd 
By  an  inferior  wretch   (what  could  he  more  :) 
To  drag  to  light  the  triple-crefted  dog 
That  guards  hell's  maffy  portal :   I  atchiev'd 
The  taflc  injoin'd,  through  the  propitious  aid 
Of  Mercury  and  Pallas,  who  vouchfaf 'd 
Their  friendly  guidance  :  then  without  reply. 
To  Pluto's  court  majeftic  he  retir'd. 

Meantime  for  others  of  heroic  note 
I  waited,  in  the  lifts  of  ancient  fame 
Inroll'd  illuftrious ;  and  had  haply  feen 

2  Great 
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Great  Thefeus,  and  Plrithous  his  compeer, 
The  race  of  gods  ;  but  at  the  hideous  fcream 
Of  fpeftres  ifTaing  from  the  dark  profound 
I  wax'd  infirm  of  purpofe,  fore  dlfmay*d 
Left  Proferpine  fhould  fend  Medufa,  curl'd 
With  fnaky  locks,  to  fix  me  in  her  realm 
Stiff  with  Gorgonian  horror ;  to  the  fhip 
Retreating  fpeedy  thence,  I  bade  my  mates 
To  (hove  from  fhore :  joyous  they  ftrait  began 
To  ftem  the  tide,  and  brufh'd  the  whitening  feas, 
Till  the  frefh  gales  reliev'd  the  labouring  oar. 


THE 
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T  T  AVE  you  not  feen   (to  ftate  the  cafe) 
-*■  -*■     Two  wafps  lie  ftruggling  in  a  glafs  ? 
With  the  rich  flavour  of  Tokay 
Allur'd,  about  the  brim  they  play ; 
They  light,  they  murmur,  then  begin 
To  lick,  and  fo  at  length  flip  in  ; 
Embracing  clofe  the  couple  lies, 
Together  dip,  together  rife  ; 

You'd 
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YouM  fwear  they  love,  and  yet  they  flrive 
WTiich  (hall  be  funk,  and  which  fun'ive. 

Such  feign'd  amours,  and  real  hate, 
Attend  the  matrimonial  ilate  ; 
When  facred  vows  are  bought  and  fold, 
And  hearts  are  ty'd  with  threads  of  gold. 

A  nymph  there  was,  who  ('tis  aver'd 
By  fame )  was  born  w^ithout  a  beard : 
A  certain  fign,  the  learn'd  declare, 
That  (guarded  with  uncommon  care) 
Her  virtue  might  remain  at  ten 
Impregnable  to  boys  or  men. 
But  from  that  sera  we'll  proceed. 
To  find  her  in  a  widow's  weed  ; 
Which,  all  love's  chronicles  agree, 
She  wore  jufl  turn'd  of  twenty-three ; 
For  an  old  fot  fhe  caU'd  her  mate, 
For  jewels,  pin-money,  and  plate. 
The  dame,  pofTefs'd-of  wealth  and  eafe, 
Had  no  more  appetites  to  pleafe  ; 
That  which  provokes  wild  girls  to  wed, 
Fie  ! — It  ne'er  enter'd  in  her  head. 

Yet  feme  prolific  planet  fmil'd, 
And  gave  the  pair  a  chopping  child  ; 
Intitled  by  the  law  to  claim 
Her  hufband's  chattels,  and  his  name  : 
But  was  fo  like  his  mother !    She 
The  Qu_een  of  Love,  her  Cupid  he. 

This  matron  fair  for  fpoufe  deceas'd 
Had  forrow'd  fore,  a  week  at  leaft  ; 

And 
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And  feem'd  to  grudge  the  worms  that  prey. 
Which  had  lain  dead  full  many  a  day. 
From  plays  and  balls  (lie  now  refrain'd, 
To  a  dark  room  by  cuftom  chain'd  ; 
And  not  a  male  for  love  or  gold, 
But  the  dear  hopes  of  two  years  old. 

The  maids,  fo  long  in  prifon  pent, 
Aflc  leave  to  air ;  ihe  gives  confent 
(For  health  is  riches  to  the  poor)  : 
But  Tom  muft  flay  to  guard  the  door. 
In  reading  Sherlock  fne'd  employ 
Her  folitude,  and  tend  the  boy. 

"When  madam  fees  the  coaft  is  clear. 
Her  fpirits  mantle  and  career, 
Diffufing  ardour  through  her  m.ien  ; 
Pitv  they  fhould  condenfe  to  fpleen  ! 
But  now  by  honour  {he's  confin'd, 
Who  fluttered  once  as  free  as  \\4nd  ; 
And  on  a  mafquerading  morn 
By  fix  fecurely  could  return  ; 
Having,  to  feal  him  fafe  till  nine, 
"With  opium  drug'd  her  fpoufe's  wine. 
This  the  gay  world  no  worfe  would  hold. 
Than  had  fhe  only  chang'd  his  gold  : 
The  fpecies  anfwer'd  all  demands, 
And  only  pafs'd  through  other  hands. 
But  honour  now  prefcribes  the  law. 
The  tyrant  keeps  her  will  in  awe  ; 
For  charity  forbid  to  roam. 


And  not  a  chitterling  at  home. 


What  I 
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What !   a  large  ftomach,  and  no  meat ! 

In  pity,  Love,  provide  a  treat  ; 

Can  widows  feed  on  dreams  and  wifhes. 

Like  hags  on  vifionai^  difhes  ? 

ImpofTible  !    Through  walls  of  ftone 

Hunger  will  break,  to  fuck  a  bone. 

Want,  oft'  in  times  of  old,  we  read, 

Made  mothers  on  their  infants  feed  ; 

And  now  conftrain'd  this  matron  mild 

To  grow  hard-hearted  to  her  child. 

Her  darling  child  fhe  pinch'd  ;  he  fquall'd ; 

In  halle  the  favourite  footman's  call'd, 

To  pacif)"  the  peevifli  chit ; 

For  who  but  he  could  do  the  feat  ? 

He  fmarting  fore,  refus'd  to  play  ; 

But  bade  man  Thomas  beat  m.am.ma. 

She,  laughing,  foon  avow'd  her  flame 

By  various  figns  that  want  a  name. 

The  lacquey  faw,  with  trembling  joy, 

Gay  humour  dancing  in  her  eye  ; 

And  ftrait  with  equal  fury  fir'd 

Began  th'  attack  ;  the  dame  retir'd  ; 

And  haply  falling  as  (he  fled. 

He  beat  her  till  fne  lay  for  dead  ; 

But  (with  new  vigour  for  the  ftrife) 

Soon  with  a  figh  return'd  to  life. 

Think  ye  fhe'd  e'er  forgive  her  fon, 
For  what  the  naughty  man  had  done  ? 
She  did ;  yet,  fpited  with  his  pain, 
He  founds  th'  alarm  to  charge  again. 

But, 
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But,  'fquire,  confult  your  potent  ally, 

Whether  he's  yet  prepar'd  to  rally — 

Yes ;  blood  is  hot  on  either  fide  ; 

Another  combat  mull  be  try'd. 

She  knew  the  foe  could  do  no  more. 

Than  at  the  firft  attack  fhe  bore  ; 

So  at  his  little  malice  fmil'd, 

And  cr)'d,  Come  on  ! — To  pleafe  the  child. 


A    -    L    A    -    M    O    D    E. 


M 


Y  better  felf,  my  heaven,  my  joy  ! 


-^^  -^  While  thus  imparadis'd  I  lie, 

Tranfported  in  thy  circling  arms 

With  frefh  variety  of  charms  ; 

From  fate  I  fcarce  can  think  to  crave 

A  blifs,  but  vi'hat  in  thee  I  have. 

Twelve  months,  my  dear,  have  paft,  fmce  thou 

Didil  plight  to  me  thy  virgin  vow  ; 

Twelve  months  in  rapture  fpent !  for  they 

Seem  fnorter  than  St.  Lucy's  day  : 

A  bright  example  we  (hall  prove 

Of  lading  matrimonial  love. 

Meanwhile,  I  beg  the  gods  to  grant 
(The  only  favour  that  I  want) 
That  I  may  not  fur\'ive,  to  fee 
My  happinefs  expire  with  thee. 
O  !   fhould  I  lofe  my  dearell  dear. 
By  thee,  and  all  that's  good,  I  fwear, 

I'd 
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I'd  give  myfelf  the  fatal  blow, 
And  wait  thee  to  the  world  below. 

When  Wheedle  thus  to  fpoufe  in  bed 
Spoke  the  beft  things  he  e'er  had  read  ; 
Madam  furprisM  (you  muft  fuppofe  it) 
Had  lock'd  a  Templar  in  the  clofet ; 
A  youth  of  pregnant  parts,  and  worth, 
To  play  at  picquet,  and  fo  forth — 
This  wag,  when  he  had  heard  the  whole, 
Demurely  to  the  curtain  dole, 
And  peeping  In,  with  folemn  tone 
Cry'd  out,  O  man  !  thy  days  are  done  : 
The  gods  are  fearful  of  the  worft. 
And  fend  me.  Death,  to  fetch  thee  firft  ; 
To  fave  their  favounte  from  felf-murdcr, 
Lo  !   thus  I  execute  their  order. 
Hold,  Sir  !   for  fecond  thoughts  are  beft, 
The  hufband  cry'd  ;  'tis  my  requeft 
With  pleafure  to  prolong  my  life. — 
Your  meaning  ? — Pray,  Sir,  take  my  wife. 

SAPPHO      TO      P    H    A    O    N, 

A      LOVE      EPISTLE. 

TRANSLATED      FROM      OVID. 

"IX/'  HAT,  after  all  my  art,  will  you  demand, 

Before  the  whole  is  read,  the  writer's  hand  ? 
And  could  you  guefs  from  whom  this  letter  came 
Before  you  faw  it  fjgn'd  with  Sappho's  name  ? 

Vol.  XXXV.  Y  Don't 
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Don't  wonder,  fince  Pm  form'd  for  ly ricks,  why 
The  drain  is  tiirn'd  to  plaintive  elegy  ; 
I  mourn  my  flighted  love  ;  alas  !   my  lute, 
And  fprightly  odes,  would  ill  with  forrow  fuit. 
I'm  fcorch'd,  I  burn,  like  fields  of  corn  on  fire, 
"When  winds  to  fan  the  furious  blaze  confpire. 
To  flaming  JEtn^  Pb-aon's  pleas'd  to  roam, 
But  Sappho  feels  a  fiercer  flame  at  home. 

No  more  my  thoughts  in  even  numbers  flow, 
Verfe  befl:  befits  a  mind  devoid  of  woe. 
No  more  I  court  the  nymphs  I  once  carefl:, 
But  Phaon  rules  unrival'd  in  my  breafi:. 
Fair  is  thy  face,  thy  youth  is  fit  for  joy  ; 
A  fatal  face  to  me,  too  cruel  boy  ! 
Enflav'd  to  thofe  enchanting  looks,  that  wear 
The  blufli  of  Bacchus  and  Apollo's  air  ; 
Afmme  the  garb  of  either  god,  in  thee 
We  eveiy  grace  of  either  god  may  fee  ; 
Yet  they  confefs'd  the  power  of  female  charms, 
In  Daphne's  flight  and  Ariadne's  arms  ; 
Though  neither  nym.ph  was  fam'd  for  wit,  to  move 
With  raeltinn;  riirs  the  rijrid  foul  to  love. 
To  me  the  Mufe  vouchfafes  celcitial  fire. 
And  my  foft  numbers  glow  with  warm  defire  ; 
Alcsus  and  myfelf  alike  fhe  crown'd. 
For  foftnefs  I,  and  he  for  ftrength  renown'd. 
Beauty,  'tis  true,  penurious  fate  denies, 
But  wit  my  want  of  beauty  well  fupplies  : 
My  (hape,  I  own,  is  Oiort,  but  yet  my  name 
Is  far  difl'us'd,  and  fills  the  voice  of  fame. 


If 
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If  Pm  not  fair,  young  Perfeus  did  adore 

The  fwarthy  graces  of  the  royal  *  Moor : 

The  milk-white  doves  with  mottled  mates  are  join'd, 

And  the  gay  parrot  to  the  turtle's  kind : 

But  if  you'U  fly  from  Love's  connubial  rites 

Till  one  as  changing  as  yourfclf  invites, 

None  of  our  fex  can  ever  blefs  your  bed  ; 

Ne'er  think  of  wooing,  for  you  ne'er  can  wed. 

Yet,  when  you  read  my  verfe,  you  lik'd  each  hue, 
And  fwore  no  numbers  were  fo  fweet  as  mine  ; 
I  fang  (that  pleaiing  image  ftill  is  plain, 
Such  tender  things  we  lovers  long  retain  !) 
And  ever  when  the  warbling  notes  I  rais'd. 
You  with  fierce  kiiTes  ftifled  v^hat  you  prais'd. 
Some  winning  grace  in  every  act  you  found. 
But  in  full  tides  of  ecftafy  were  drown'd  ; 
When  murmuring  in  the  melting  joys  of  love. 
Round  yours  my  curling  limbs  began  to  move  : 
But  now  the  bright  Sicilian  maids  adore 
The  youth,  who  feem'd  fo  fond  of  me  before  : 
Send  back,  fend  back  my  fugitive  !  for  he 
Will  vow  to  you  the  vows  he  made  to  me  : 
That  fmooth  deceiving  tongue  of  his  can  chann 
The  coyeil  ear,  the  rougheft  pride  difarm. 

O,  aid  thy  poetefs,  great  Queen  of  Love, 
Aufpicious  to  my  growing  pallion  prove  ! 
Fortune  was  cruel  to  my  tender  age. 
And  Hill  purfues  with  unrelenting  rage. 

*  Andromeda. 

Y  2  Of 
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Of  parents,  whilil  a  child,  I  was  bereft, 
To  the  wide  world  an  helplefs  orphan  left  : 
My  brother  in  a  flrumpet's  vile  embrace 
Lavifh'd  a  large  ellate  to  buy  difgrace, 
And  doom'd  to  traffick  on  the  main  is  toft. 
Winning  with  danger  what  with  fhame  he  loft  ; 
And  vows  revenge  on  me,  who  dar'd  to  blame 
His  condutl:,  and  was  careful  of  his  fame  : 
And  then  (as  if  the  woes  I  bore  befide 
Were  yet  too  light)  my  little  daughter  dy'd. 
But  after  all  thefe  pangs  of  forrow  paft, 
A  worfe  came  on,  for  Phaon  came  at  laft ! 
No  gems,  nor  rich  embroider'd  filks,  I  wear  ; 
No  more  in  artful  curls  I  comb  my  hair ; 
No  golden  threads  the  wavy  locks  inwreath, 
Nor  Syrian  oils  diffufive  odours  breathe  : 
Why  fhould  I  put  fuch  gay  allurements  on. 
Now  he,  the  darling  of  my  foul,  is  gone  ? 
Soft  is  my  breaft,  and  keen  the  killing  dart, 
And  he  who  gave  the  wound  deferves  my  heart : 
My  fate  is  fix'd,  for  fure  the  fates  decreed 
That  he  fhould  wound,  and  Sappho's  bofom  bleed. 
By  the  fmooth  blandifhments  of  verfe  betray'd, 
In  vain  I  call  my  reafon  to  my  aid  ; 
The  Mufe  is  faithlefs  to  the  fair  at  beft. 
But  fatal  in  a  love-fick  lady's  breaft. 

Yet  is  it  ftrange  fo  fweet  a  youth  ftiould  dart 
Flames  fo  refiftlefs  to  a  woman's  heart  ? 
Him  had  Aurora  feen,  he  foon  had  feiz'd 
Her  foul,  and  Cephalus  no  more  had  pleas'd : 

Chaftc 
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Chade  Cynthia,  did  fhe  once  behold  his  charms. 
For  Phaon's  would  forfake  Endymion's  arms  ; 
\  enus  would  bear  him  to  her  bower  above, 
But  there  fhe  dreads  a  rival  in  his  love. 

0  fair  perfection  thou,  nor  youth,  nor  boy^ 
FixM  in  the  bright  meridian  point  for  joy  ! 
Come,  on  my  panting  breaft  thy  head  recline. 
Thy  love  I  al]<:  not,  only  fuffer  mine  : 
^\Tiile  this  I  aik  (but  afk  I  fear  in  vain) 

See  how  my  falling  tears  the  letter  ftain. 

At  leaft,  why  would  you  not  vouchfafe  to  iTiew 
A  kind  regret,  and  fay,  "  My  dqar,  adieu  !'* 
Nor  parting  kifs  I  gave,  nor  tender  tear. 
My  ruin  ftew  on  fwifter  wings  than  fear  : 
My  wrongs,  too  fafely  treafur'd  in  my  mind, 
Are  all  the  pledges  Phaon  left  behind  ; 
Nor  could  I  make  my  lall  delire  to  thee, 
tSometimes  to  call  a  pitying  thought  on  me. 
But,  gods  !  when  firil  the  kiUing  news  I  heard. 
What  pale  amazement  in  m.y  looks  appear'd  ! 
Awhile  o'erwhelm'd  with  unexpected  woe, 
My  tongue  forbore  to  fpeak,  my  eyes  to  flow. 
But  when  my  fenfe  was  waken'd  to  defpair, 

1  beat  my  tender  breaft,  and  tore  my  hair  : 
As  a  diftracted  mother  weeps  forlorn. 
When  to  the  grave  her  fondling  babe  is  borne. 
Meanwhile  my  cruel  brother,  for  relief. 
With  fcom  infults  me,  and  derides  my  grief: 
Poor  foul !  he  cries,  I  doubt  Ihe  grows  fmcere  ; 
Her  daughter  is  return'd  to  life  I  fear. 

Y  3  Mind- 
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Mindlefs  of  fame,  I  to  the  world  reveal 
The  love  fo  long  I  iabour'd  to  conceal. 
Thou,  thou  art  fame,  and  all  the  world,  to  me; 
All  day  I  dote,  and  dream  all  night  of  thee  : 
Though  Phaon  fly  to  regions  far  remote. 
By  Sleep  his  image  to  my  bed  is  brought : 
Around  my  neck  thy  fend  embraces  twine. 
Anon  I  think  my  arms  incircle  thine : 
Then  the  warm  wifhes  of  my  foul  I  fpeak, 
Which  from  my  tongue  in  dying  murmurs  break  : 
Heavens  !  with  thy  balmy  lips  my  lips  are  preft  : 
And  then  !   ah  then  ! — I  blufh  to  write  the  reft. 
Thus  in  my  dreams  the  bright  ideas  play, 
And  gild  the  glowing  fcenes  of  fancy  gay  : 
With  life  alone  my  lingering  love  muft  end. 
On  thee  my  love,  my  life,  my  all  depend. 

But  at  the  dawning  day  my  pleafures  fleet, 
And  I  (too  foon  !)  perceive  the  dear  deceit : 
In  caves  and  groves  I  feck  to  calm  my  grief; 
The  caves  and  groves  afford  me  no  relief. 
Frantic  1  rove,  diforder'd  with  defpair, 
And  to  the  winds  unbind  my  fcatter'd  hair. 
I  find  the  Shades,  which  to  our  joys  were  kind. 
But  my  falfe  Phaon  there  no  more  I  find  : 
With  him  the  caves  were  cool,  the  grove  was  grecn^ 
But  now  his  abfence  withers  all  the  fcene  : 
There  weeping,  1  the  graOTy  couch  furvey, 
Where  fide  by  fide  we  once  together  lay ; 
I  fall  where  thy  forfaken  print  appears. 
And  the  kind  turf  imbibes  my  flowing  tears. 

The 
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The  birds  and  trees  to  grief  afliftance  bring, 

Thefe  drop  their  leaves,  and  they  forbear  to  fing  : 

Poor  Philomel,  of  all  the  quire,  alone 

For  mangled  Itys  warbles  out  her  moan  ; 

Her  moan  for  him  trills  fweetly  through  the  grovff, 

VvTiile  Sappho  fings  of  Ill-requited  love. 

To  this  dear  folitude  the  Naiads  bring 
Their  fruitful  urns,  to  form  a  filvcr  fpring  : 
The  trees  that  on  the  fiiady  margin  grow 
Are  green  above,  the  banks  are  green  below  : 
Here  while  by  forrow  lullM  afleep  I  lay. 
Thus  faid  the  guardian  nymph,  or  feem'd  to  fay : 
Fly,  Sappho,  fly  ;  to  cure  this  deep  dcfpair. 
To  the  Leucadian  rock  in  hafte  repair ; 
High  on  whofe  hoary  top  an  awfril  fane. 
To  Phoebus  rear'd,  furveys  the  fubjeft  main. 
This  defperate  cure,  of  old,  Deucahon  trj-^'d, 
For  love  to  fury  wrought  by  Pyrrha's  pride  ; 
Into  the  waves,  as  holy  rites  require, 
Headlong  he  leap'd,  and  qucnch'd  his  hopelefs  fire : 
Her  frozen  breafh  a  fudden  flame  fubdued, 
And  fhe  who  fled  the  youth,  the  youth  purfued. 
Like  him,  to  give  thy  raging  palTion  eafe, 
Precipitate  thyfeif  into  the  fcas. 

This  faid,  fhe  difappear'd.     I  deadly  wan 
Rofe  up,  and  gufhing  tears  unbounded  ran  : 
I  fly,  ye  nymphs,  I  fly  ;  though  fear  aflail 
The  woman,  yet  the  lover  mufl  prevail. 
In  death  what  terrors  can  deferve  my  care  ? 
Tlie  pangs  of  death  are  gentler  than  defpalr.. 

Y  4  Yc 
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Ye  winds,  and  Cupid  thou,  to  meet  my  fall, 
Your  downy  pinions  fpread  !   my  weight  is  fmalL 
Thus  refcued,  to  the  god  of  verfe  I'll  bow, 
Hang  up  my  lute,  and  thus  infcribe  my  vow  : 
To  Phoebus  grateful  Sappho  gave  this  lute  ; 
The  gift  did  both  the  god  ar,d  giver  fuit. 

But,  Phaon,  why  fhould  I  this  toil  endure, 
\\Tien  thy  return  would  foon  complete  the  cure  ? 
Thy  beauty,  and  its  balmy  power,  would  be 
A  Phcebus  and  Leucadian  rock  to  me. 
O  harder  than  the  rock  to  which  I  go. 
And  deafer  than  the  waves  that  war  below  ! 
Think  yet,  oh  think  !  fhall  future  ages  tell 
That  I  to  Phaon's  fcorn  a  vidim  fell  ? 
Or  hadil  thou  rather  fee  this  tender  breail 
Bruis'd  on  the  clift,  than  clofe  to  Phaon's  preft  ? 
This  breaft,  which,  fill'd  with  bright  poetic  fire, 
You  made  me  once  believe  you  did  adm.ire  ? 
O  could  it  now  fupply  me  with  addrefs 
To  plead  my  caufe,  and  court  thee  \\-ith  fuccefs  ! 
But  mighty  woes  my  genius  quite  control, 
And  damp  the  rifing  vigour  of  my  foul  : 
No  more,  ye  Lefbian  nymphs,  defire  a  fong, 
Mute  is  my  voice,  my  lute  is  all  unftrung. 
My  Phaon's  fled,  who  made  my  fancy  fhine, 
(Ah  !  yet  I  fcarce  forbear  to  call  him — mine.) 
Phaon  is  fled  !  but  bring  the  youth  again, 
Infpiring  ardors  will  revive  my  vein. 
But  why,  alas  !  this  unavailing  prayer  ? 
Vain  are  my  vows,  and  fleet  with  common  air : 


My 
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My  vows  the  winds  dlfperfe,  and  make  their  fport. 
But  ne'er  will  waft  him  to  the  Lefbian  port. 

Yet  if  you  purpofe  to  return,  'tis  wrong 
To  let  your  miilrefs  languifh  here  fo  long  : 
Venus  for  your  fair  voyage  will  compofe 
The  fea,  for  from  the  fea  the  goddefs  rofe  : 
Cupid,  alTiiled  with  propitious  gales, 
Will  hand  the  rudder,  and  direct  the  fails. 
But,  if  relentlefs  to  my  prayer  you  prove, 
If  Hill,  unkind  without  a  caufe,  you'll  rove, 
And  ne'er  to  Sappho's  longing  eyes  reftore 
That  object,  which  her  hourly  vows  implore ; 
'Twill  be  companion  now  t'  avow  your  hate  ; 
Write,  and  confirm  the  rigour  of  my  fate  ! 
Then,  fteel'd  with  refolution  by  defpair. 
For  cure  I'll  to  the  kinder  feas  repair : 
That  lall  relief  for  love-fick  minds  I'll  try  ; 
Phoebus  may  grant  what  Phaon  could  deny. 


A  D  V  E  R- 
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A  D  V  E  R  T  I  S  E  iM  E  N  T. 

*'  I  ^  H  E  ancients  have  left  us  little  farther  account  of 
"^  Phaon,  than  that  he  was  an  old  mariner,  whom 
Venus  transformed  into  a  ver^'  beautiful  youth,  whom 
Sappho,  and  fcveral  other  Lefbian  ladies,  fell  pr.fTion- 
ately  in  love  with  ;  and  therefore  I  thought  it  might 
be  pardonable  to  vary  the  circumOances  of  his  ftor)', 
and  to  add  what  I  thought  proper  in  the  following 
cpiftle. 


PHAON     TO     SAPPHO. 

T  S  O  O  N  perctiv'd  from  whence  your  letter  came, 
-■-   Before  1  faw  it  fign'd  with  Sappho's  nam.e  : 
Such  tender  thoughts  in  fuch  a  fiov»4ng  verfe, 
Did  Phoebus  to  the  flying  nymph  rehearfe  ; 
Yet  Fate  was  deaf  to  all  his  powerful  charms, 
And  tore  the  beauteous  Daphne  from  his  arms  ! 

With  fuch  concern  your  pafiion  I  furvey, 
As  when  I  view  a  vefTel  tofs'd  at  fea  ; 
I  beg  each  friendly  power  the  llorm  may  ceafe, 
And  every  warring  wave  be  lull'd  in  peace. 
What  can  I  more  than  wifh  ?  for  who  can  free 
The  wretched  from  the  woe  the  gods  decree  ? 
With  generous  pity  I'll  repay  your  flame  ; 
Pity  !  'tis  what  deferves  a  fofter  name  ; 

WTiich 
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WTiIch  yet,  I  fear,  of  equal  ufe  would  prove 
To  footh  a  tempeft,  as  abate  your  love. 

How  can  my  art  your  fierce  difeafe  fubdue  ? 
I  want,  alas  !   a  greater  cure  than  you  : 
Benumb'd  in  death  the  cold  phyfician  lies. 
While  for  his  help  the  feverifh  patient  cries : 
Call  me  not  cruel,  but  reproach  my  fate. 
And,  liftening  while  my  woes  I  here  relate, 
Let  your  foft  bofom  heave  v.'ith  tender  fighs. 
Let  melting  forrow  languish  in  your  eyes  ; 
Piteous  deplore  a  wretch  conftrainM  to  rove, 
"Whofe  crime  and  punifhment  is  flighted  love  ; 
Fix'd  for  his  guilt,  to  every  coming  age, 
A  monument  of  Cytherea's  rage. 

At  Melea  born,  my  race  unknown  to  fame. 
With  oars  I  ply*d  ;  Colymbus  vras  my  name  ; 
A  name  that  from  the  diving  birds  I  bore. 
Which  feck  their  fifny  food  along  the  fliore. 
One  fummer-eve  in  port  I  left  my  fail. 
And  with  my  partners  fought  a  neighbouring  vale  ; 
What  time  the  rural  nymphs  repaired  to  pay 
Their  floral  honours  to  the  Queen  of  May. 
At  firft  their  various  charms  my  choice  confufe. 
For  what  is  choice  where  each  is  fit  to  choofe  ? 
But  love  or  fate  at  length  my  bofom  fir^d 
With  a  bright  maid  in  m^Ttle-green  attir'd ; 
A  fliepherdefs  flie  was,  and  on  the  lawn 
Sate  to  the  fetting-fun  from  dewy  dawn  ; 
Yet  fairer  than  the  nymphs  v,ho  guard  the  flireams 
In  pearly  caves,  and  ftiun  the  burning  beams. 

2  I  whifpcr 
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I  whifper  love  ;  fhe  flies  ;  I  ftill  purfue. 

To  prefs  her  to  the  joy  fhe  never  knew ; 

And  while  I  fpeak  the  virgin  blufhes  fpread 

Her  damaflc  beauty  with  a  warmer  red. 

1  vow'd  unfhaken  faith,  invoking  loud 

Venus,  t*  attett  the  folemn  faith  I  vowM  ; 

Invoking  all  the  radiant  lights  above, 

(But  moil  the  lamp  that  lights  the  realm  of  love) 

No  more  to  guide  me  with  their  friendly  rays, 

But  leave  my  fliip  to  perifh  on  the  fv^as. 

If  the  dear  charmer  ever  chanc'd  to  find 

My  heart  difloyal,  or  my  look  unkind. 

A  maid  will  liften  when  her  lover  fwears, 
And  think  his  faith  more  real  than  her  fears. 
The  careful  fhepherdefs  fecur'd  her  flocks 
From  the  devouring  wolf,  and  wily  fox, 
Yet  fell  herfelf  an  undefended  prey 
To  one  more  cruel  and  more  falfe  than  they. 
The  nuptial  joys  we  there  confummate  foon. 
Safe  in  the  friendly  filence  of  the  moon  ; 
And  till  the  birds  proclaim'd  the  dawning  day, 
Beneath  a  fhade  of  flowers  in  tranfport  lay  : 
I  rofe,  and  foftly  fighing,  view'd  her  o'er ; 
How  chang'd,  I  thought,  from  what  fhe  was  before  ! 
Yet  fllll  repeated  (eager  to  be  gone) 
My  former  pledges,  with  a  fainter  tone. 
And  promis'd  quick  return  :  the  penfive  fair 
Went  with  reluctance  to  her  fleecy  care  ; 
While  I  refolv'd  to  quit  my  native  fhore. 
Never  to  fee  the  late-lov'd  Malea  more. 

Frefli 
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Frefli  on  the  waves  the  morning  breezes  play, 
To  bear  my  veflel  and  my  vows  away; 
M^ith  profperous  fpeed  I  fly  before  the  wind, 
And  leave  the  length  of  Lefbos  all  behind  : 
Far  dillant  from  my  Malean  love  at  laft, 
(Secure  with  twenty  leagues  between  us  cail) 
I  furl  my  fails,  and  on  the  Sigrian  fhore, 
Adopting  that  my  feat,  the  veffel  moor. 
Sigrium.,  from  whofe  aerial  height  I  fpy 
The  dillant  iields  that  bore  imperial  Troy; 
"Which,  flill  accurs'd  for  Helen's  broken  vow, 
Procure  thin  crops,  ungrateful  to  the  plough. 
I  gaze,  revolving  in  my  guilty  mind. 
What  future  vengeance  will  my  falfehood  find, 
WTien  kings,  and  empires,  no  forgivenefs  gain'd 
For  violated  rites,  and  faith  prophan'd  ! 

Sea-faring  on  that  coafl:  I  led  my  life, 
A  commoner  of  love,  without  a  wife, 
Content  with  cafual  joys  ;   and  vainly  thought 
Venus  forgave  the  perjured,  or  forgot. 
And  now  my  fixtieth  year  began  to  fhed 
An  undiflinguifliM  winter  o'er  my  head  ; 
When,  bent  for  Tenedos,  a  country  dame 
(I  thought  her  fuch)  for  fpeedy  paflage  came. 
A  palfy  ihook  her  lim.bs ;  a  fhrivePd  ilun 
But  ill  conceal'd  the  ikeleton  within  ; 
A  monument  of  time  :  with  equal  grace 
Her  garb  had  poverty  to  fuit  her  face. 
Extorting  firil  my  price,  I  fpread  my  fail. 
And  fleer  my  courfe  before  a  merry  gale ; 
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WTiich  haply  turn'd  her  tatter'd  veil  afide, 
When  in  her  lap  a  golden  vafe  I  fpy'd  ; 
Around  fo  rich  with  orient  gems  enchas'd, 
A  flamy  luftre  o'er  the  gold  they  cail. 
With  eager  eyes  I  view  the  tempting  bane, 
And  faihng  now  fecure  amid  the  main. 
With  felon  force  I  feiz'd  the  feeming  crone. 
To  plunge  her  in,  and  make  the  prize  my  own. 
To  Venus  ftrait  fhe  chang'd  divine  to  view ! 
The  laughing  Loves  around  their  mother  flew : 
Who,  circled  with  a  pomp  of  Graces,  flood, 
Such  as  flie  firft  afcended  from  the  flood. 
I  bow'd,  ador'd. — With  terror  in  her  voice. 
Thy  violence  (fhe  cry'd)   fhall  win  the  prize  : 
Renew  thy  wrinkled  form,  be  young  and  fair  ; 
But  foon  thy  heart  fhall  own  the  purchafe  dear. 
Nor  is  revenge  forgot,  though  long  delay'd. 
For  vows  attefled  in  the  Malean  fiiade. — 
Wrapt  in  a  purple  cloud,  fhe  cut  the  fkies. 
And  looking  down,  ftiil  threatened  with  her  eyes. 

My  fear  at  length  difpell'd  (the  fight  of  gold 
Can  make  an  avaricious  coward  bold), 
I  feiz'd  the  glittering  fpoil,  in  hope  to  find 
A  cafe  fo  rich  with  richer  treafures  lin'd. 
The  lid  remov'd,  the  vacant  fpace  inclos'd 
An  effence,  with  celeftial  art  compos'd  ; 
Which  cures  old  age,  and  makes  the  rnrivel'd  cheek 
Blufhy  as  Bacchus,  and  as  Htbe  fleek  : 
Strength  to  the  nerves  the  neftar'd  fweets  fupply, 
And  eagle-radiance  to  the  faded  eye. 
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Kor  fharp  difeafe,  nor  want,  nor  age,  have  power 
T'  invade  that  vigour,  and  that  bloom  deflower. 

Th'  eiFe6l  I  found,  for,  when  return'd  to  land. 
Some  drops  I  fprinkled  on  my  fun-burnt  hand ; 
WTiere'er  they  fell,  furprifing  to  the  fight. 
The  freckled  brown  imbib'd  a  milky  white  : 
So  look  the  panther's  varied  lides ;  and  fo 
The  pheafant'9  wing,  bedropt  with  flakes  of  fnow. 
I  wet  the  vvhole,  the  fame  celcftial  hae 
Tinclur'd  the  whole,  meander'd  o'er  with  blue. 
Struck  with  amazement  here,  I  paufe  a  fpace  ; 
Next  with  the  liquid  fweets  anoint  my  face : 
My  neck  and  hoary  locks  I  then  bedew, 
And  in  the  waves  my  changing  vifage  view. 
Strait  with  my  charms  the  watn/  mirror  glows, 
Thofe  fatal  charms  that  ruin' J  your  rcpofe  ! 
Still  doubting,  up  I  itart,  and  fear  to  iind 
Some  young  Adonis  gazing  o'er  behind. 
My  waifl.,  and  all  my  limbs,  I  lall  befmear'd. 
And  foon  a  gloiTy  youth  all  o'er  appear'd. 

Long  wrapt  in  filent  wonder,  on  the  ftrand, 
I  like  a  ftatue  of  Apollo  (land  : 
Like  his,  with  oval  giace  my  front  is  fpread; 
Like  his,  my  lips  and  cheeks  are  rofy  red ; 
Like  his  my  limbs  are  fliap'd  ;  in  every  part 
So  jufl:,  they  mock  the  fculptor's  mimic  art: 
And  goldtn  curls  adown  my  fhoalders  flow  ; 
Nor  v.-duts  there  aught,  except  the  lyre  and  bow. 
Rellor'd  to  youth,  triumphant  I  repair 
To  court ;  to  captivate  th'  admiring  fair : 

Mf 
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My  faultlefs  form  the  Lefbian  n)'mphs  adore, 
Avow  their  flames,  weep,  figh,  proteil,  implore. 
There  feel  I  firft  the  penance  of  my  fm  ; 
All  fpring  without,  and  winter  all  within  ! 
From  me  the  fenfe  of  gay  defire  is  fled, 
And  all  their  charms  are  cordial  to  the  dead. 
Or,  if  within  my  breaft  there  chance  to  rife 
The  fweet  remembrance  of  the  genial  joys ; 
Sudden  it  leaves  me,  like  a  tranfient  gleam, 
That  gilds  the  fiurface  of  a  freezing  ftream. 
Meantime  with  various  pangs  my  heart  is  torn, 
Hate  Ib'ives  with  Pity,  Shame  contends  vnih  Scorn  : 
Confus'd  with  grief,  I  quit  the  court,  to  range 
In  favage  wilds ;  and  curfe  my  penal  change. 
The  Plicenix  fo,  reftor'd  with  rich  perfumes, 
Difplays  the  florid  pride  of  all  his  plumes  ; 
Then  flies  to  live  amid  th'  Arabian  grove. 
In  barren  folitude,  a  foe  to  love. 
But  in  the  calm  recefs  of  woods  and  plains, 
The  viper  Envy  revel'd  in  my  veins ; 
And  ever  when  the  male  carefs'd  his  bride. 
Sighing  vrith  rage,  I  turn'd  my  eyes  afide. 
In  river,  mead,  and  grove,  fuch  objects  rofe, 
T*  avenge  the  goddefs,  and  awake  my  woes  : 
Fifli,  beaft,  and  bird,  in  river,  mead,  and  grove, 
Blefs'd  and  rever'd  the  blifsful  powers  of  Love. 

What  can  1  do  for  eafe  ?  O,  whither  fly  ? 
Refume  my  fatal  form,  ye  gods,  I  cry: 
Wither  this  beauteous  bloom,  fo  tempting  gay  ; 
And  let  me  live  transform'd  to  weak,  and  gray  ! 

By 
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By  change  of  clime,  my  forrows  to  beguile, 

I  leave,  for  Sicily,  my  native  ifle  : 

Vain  hope!  for  who  can  leave  himfelf  behind, 

And  hve  a  thoughtkfs  exile  from  the  mind  ? 

Arriving  there,  amidft  a  flower}'  plain 

That  joined  the  (hore,  I  view'd  a  virgin-train, 

Who  in  foft  ditties  fung  of  Acis'  flame, 

And  ftrew'd  with  annual  wreaths  his  amber  ftreara,     . 

Me  foon  they  faw,  and,  fir'd  with  pious  joy. 

He  comes,  the  godlike  Acis  comes,  they  cry: 

Fair  pride  of  Neptune's  court !  indulge  our  prayer ; 

Approach,  you've  now  no  Polypheme  to  fear. 

Accept  our  rites :  to  bind  thy  brow,  we  bring 

Thefe  earlieft  honours  of  the  rofy  fpring : 

So  may  thy  Galatea  ftill  be  kind, 

As  we  thy  fmihng  power  propitious  find  ! 

But  if — (they  read  their  error  in  my  bluili ; 

For  fliame,  and  rage,  and  fcorn,  alternate  flufh.) 

But  if  of  earthy  race,  yet  kinder  prove  ; 

Refufe  all  other  rites  but  thofe  of  love. 

That  hated  word  new-flabs  my  rankling  wound  ; 

Like  a  {luck  deer  I  llartle  at  the  found  : 

Thence  to  the  woods  with  furious  fpeed  repair, 

And  leave  them  all  abandon 'd  to  defpair. 

So  frighted  by  the  fwains,  to  reach  the  brake 
Glides  from  a  funny  bank  the  glittering  fnake  ; 
And  whilil:,  reviv'd  in  youth,  his  wavy  train 
Floats  in  large  fpircs,  and  burns  along  the  plain  ; 
He  darts  mahgnance  from  his  fcornful  eye. 
And  the  young  flowers  with  livid  hifles  die. 

Vol.  XXXV.  Z  J.a 
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Let  my  fad  fate  your  foft  compaffion  move, 
Convinc'd  that  Phaon  would,  but  cannot  love  : 
To  torture  and  diftraft  my  foul,  are  join'd 
Unfading  youth,  and  impotence  of  mind. 
The  white  and  red  that  flatter  on  my  ilcin. 
Hide  hell ;  the  grinning  furies  howl  within  ; 
Pride,  Envy,  Rage,  and  Hate,  inhabit  there, 
And  the  black  child  of  Guilt,  extreme  Defpair  : 
Nor  of  lefs  terror  to  the  peijur*d  prove 
The  frowns  of  Venus,  than  the  bolts  of  Jove. 

When  Orpheus  in  the  woods  began  to  play, 
SoothM  with  his  airs,  the  leopards  round  him  lay  : 
Their  glaring  eyes  with  lefTen'd  fury  burn'd  ; 
But  when  the  lyre  was  mute,  their  rage  returned : 
So  w^ould  thy  mufe  and  lute  a  while  control 
My  woes,  and  tune  the  difcord  of  my  foul : 
In  fweet  fufpence  each  favage  thought  rellrain'd ; 
And  then,  the  love  I  never  felt  I  feign'd. 
O  Sappho,  now  that  mufe  and  lute  employ ; 
Invoke  the  golden  goddefs  from  the  fky : 
From  the  Leucadian  rock  ne'er  hope  redrefs. 
In  love,  Apollo  boafts  no  fure  fuccefs  : 
Let  him  prefide  o'er  oracles  and  arts  ; 
Venus  alone  hath  balm  for  bleeding  hearts. 
O,  let  the  warbled  hymn  *  delight  her  ear ; 
Can  fhe  when  Sappho  fmgs  refufe  to  hear  ? 
Thrice  let  the  warbled  hymn  repeat  thy  pain, 
While  flowers  and  burning  gums  perfume  her  fane. 

*  Alluding  to  her  Ode  to  Venui* 

And 
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And  when,  defcending  to  the  plaintive  found, 

She  comes  confefs'd  with  all  her  Graces  round, 

O,  plead  my  caufe  !  in  that  aufpicious  hour, 

Propitiate  with  thy  vows  the  vengeful  power. 

Nor  ceafe  thy  fuit,  till  with  a  fmiling  air 

She  cries,  I  give  my  Phaon  to  thy  prayer  ; 

And,  from  his  crime  abfolv'd,  with  all  his  charm* 

He  long  (hall  Hve,  and  die  in  Sappho's  arms. — 

Then  fwift,  and  gentle  as  her  gentleil  dove, 

I'll  feek  thy  bread,  and  equal  all  thy  love : 

Hymen  fhall  clap  his  purple  wings,  and  fpread 

IncefTant  raptures  o'er  the  nuptial  bed. 

And  while  in  pomp  at  Cytherea's  fhrine. 

With  choral  fong  and  dance,  our  vows  we  join  ; 

Her  flaming  altar  with  religious  fear 

I'll  touch,  and,  proftrate  on  the  marble,  fwear 

That  zeal  and  love  for  ever  fhall  diWde 

My  heart,  between  the  goddefs  and  the  bride. 


A  TALE, 

Devifed  in  the  plefaunt  Manere  of 
CEXTIL   MAISTER   JEOFFREY   CHAUCER. 

WT  HYLOM  in  Kent  there  dwelt  a  clerke, 
^  '       \Vlio  wyth  grete  cheer,  and  litil  werke, 
Upfwalen  was  with  venere  : 
For  meagre  Lent  ne  recked  he, 

Z  2  Nc 
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Ne  faincls  dales  had  in  remembraunce. 

Mo  will  had  he  to  daliaunce. 

To  ferchen  out  a  bellamie, 

He  had  a  fharp  and  licorous  eie ; 

But  it  wold  bett  abide  a  kke, 

Or  onion,  than  the  fight  of  Greke  ; 

Wherefore,  God  yeve  him  fhame,  Boccacc 

Serv'd  him  for  Bafil  and  Ignace, 

His  vermeil  cheke  that  fhon  wyth  mirth, 

Spake  him  the  bhtheft  priefl  on  yearth ; 

At  chyrch,  to  fhew  his  hllied  bond, 

Full  fetoufjy  he  prank'd  his  bond  ; 

Sleke  weren  his  flaxen  locks  ykempt, 

And  Ifaac  Wever  was  he  nempt. 

Thilke  clerke,  echaufed  in  the  groyne. 
For  a  young  damofell  did  pyne, 
Born  in  Eail-Cheap  ;  who,  by  my  fay, 
Ypert  was  as  a  popinjay  : 
Ne  wit  ne  wordes  did  fhe  waunt, 
Wele  cond  fhe  many  a  romaunt  j 
Ore  mufcadine,  or  fpiccd  ale, 
She  carrold  foote  as  nightingale  : 
And  for  the  nonce  couth  rowle  her  eync, 
Withouten  fpeche  ;  a  fpeciall  figne 
She  lack'd  fomdele  of  what  ech  dame 
Holds  dere  as  life,  yet  dredes  to  name  ; 
So  was  eftfoons  by  Ifaac  won. 
To  blifsful  confummation. 

Here  mought  I  now  tellen  the  feftes, 
Who  yave  the  bryde,  how  bibb'd  the  gheftes ; 

But 
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But  withoiiten  fuch  gawdes,  1  trow 
Myne  legend  is  prolix  ynow. 
Ryghte  wele  areeds  Dan  Prior's  fong, 
A  tale  fhold  never  be  too  long  ; 
And  fikerly  in  fayre  EnglonJ 
None  bett  doeth  taling  underftond. 

She  now,  algates  full  fad  to  chaunge 
The  citee  for  her  hufbond's  graunge, 
To  Kent  mote  ;  for  fhe  wele  did  knowe 
'Twas  vaine  ayenft  the  ilreme  to  rowe, 
Sa  wend  they  on  one  fteed  yfere, 
Ech  cleping  toder  life  and  dere  ; 
Heven  fhilde  hem  fro  myne  Bromley  hoft. 
Or  many  a  groat  theyr  meel  woU  coft. 

Deem  next  ye  maiilirefs  Wever  fene 
Yclad  in  fable  bombailne; 
The  frankeleins  wyves  accoft  her  blythe, 
Curteis  to  guilen  hem  of  tythe  ; 
And  yeve  honour  parochial! 
In  pew,  and  eke  at  feftivall. 
Worfchip  and  wealth  her  hufbond  hath  ; 
Ne  poor  in  aught,  fave  werks  and  faith  t 
Kepes  bull,  bore,  llallion,to  difpence 
Large  pennorths  of  benevolence. 
His  berne  ycrammed  was,  and  (lore 
Of  poultrie  cackled  at  the  dore  ; 
His  wyf  grete  joie  to  fede  hem  tokc^ 
And  was,  aftonied  at  the  cocke  ; 
That,  in  his  portaunce  debonair. 
On  everich  henn  beftow'd  a  (hare 

z  3  or 
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Of  plefaunce,  yet  no  genitours 
She  fawj  to  thrill  his  paramours  : 
Oftfithes  fhe  mokel  mus'd  theron. 
Yet  nift  file  howgates  it  was  don. 

One  night,  ere  they  to  deepen  went, 
Her  Ifaac  in  her  arms  fhe  hent, 
As  was  her  ufage  ;  and  did  faie, 
Of  charite  I  mote  thee  praie, 
To  techen  myne  unconnyng  wit. 
One  thing  it  comprehendeth  niet  : 
And  maie  the  foul  fiend  haiTow  thee, 
If  in  myne  queft  thou  falfen  me. 

Our  Chaunticlere  loves  everich  hen, 
Ne  fewer  kepes  our  yerd  than  ten  ; 
Yet  romps  he  ore  beth  grete  and  fmall, 
Ne  ken  I  what  he  fwinks  A\-ythall. 
But  on  ech  leg  a  wepon  is, 
Yperfent,  and  full  ftarke  I  \\ys ; 
Doth  he  with  hem  at  Pertelote  play? 
In  footh  theres  werk  inough  for  tway. 

Qd.  Ifaac,  certes  by  Saindl  Poule, 
Myne  lief  thou  art  a  fimple  foule  ; 
Foules  fro  the  egle  to  the  wren, 
Bin  harnefs'd  othergife  than  men  : 
For  the  males  engins  of  delite 
Ferre  in  theyr  entrails  are  empight ; 
Els,  par  mifchaunce,  theyr  merriment 
Emong  the  breers  mought  fore  be  fhent. 
Thus  woxen  bote,  they  much  avaunce 
Love  of  venereal  jouifaunce  : 


And 
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And  in  one  month,  the  trouth  to  fayne, 
Swink  mo  than  manhode  in  yeres  twaine* 

O  Benedicite  !  qd.  flie, 
If  kepyng  hote  fo  kindlych  be, 
Hie  in  thyne  boweles  trufs  thyne  gerc. 
And  eke  the  flmppe  that  daungleth  here. 

Ne  dame,  he  anfvver'd,  mote  that  bene; 
For  as  I  hope  to  be  a  dene, 
Thilke  FahlafFe-bellie  rownd  and  big, 
Was  built  for  corny  ale  and  pig  : 
Ne  in  it  is  a  chink  for  thefe, 
Ne  for  a  wheat-draw,  and  tway  peafe. 

Pardie,  qd.  flie,  fyth  theres  nat  room, 
Swete  Nykin  !  chafe  hem  in  myne  woonu 

T    O 

MR.  POPE. 

AN   IMITATION   OF    A    GREEK    EPIGRAM    IN    HOMER* 

In  which  the  Poet  fuppofeth  Aj^ollo  to  have  given  this 
anfwcr  to  one  who  inquired  who  was  the  author  of  the 
Iliad. 

Hsec  modulabar  ego,  fcripfit  divinus  Homerus. 

WHEN  Photbus,  and  the  nine  harmonious  Maid«,  ' 
Of  old  afiemblcd  in  the  Thefpian  fliades. 
What  theme,  they  cry'd,  what  high  immortal  air. 
Befits  thefe  harps  to  found,  and  thee  to  hear  ? 

Z  4  Rcply'd 
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ReplyM  the  god,  Your  loftieft  notes  employ- 
To  fing  young  Peleus,  and  the  fall  of  Troy. 
The  wondrous  fong  with  rapture  they  rehearfc. 
Then  afic  who  wrought  that  miracle  of  verfe. 
He  anfvver'd  with  a  frown ;  I  now  reveal 
A  truth  that  Envy  bids  me  not  conceal. 
Retiring  frequent  to  his  laureat  vale, 
I  warbled  to  the  lyre  that  favourite  tale, 
Which,  unobferv'd,  a  wandering  Greek  and  blind, 
Heard  me  repeat,  and  treafur'd  in  his  mind  ; 
And,  fir'd  with  thirft  of  more  than  mortal  praife. 
From  me  the  god  of  wit  ufurp'd  the  bays. 

But  let  vain  Greece  indulge  her  growing  fame, 
Proud  with  celeftial  fpoils  to  grace  her  name ; 
Yet  when  my  arts  fhall  triumph  in  the  Weil, 
And  the  White  Ifle  with  female  power  is  blell. 
Fame,  I  forefee,  will  make  reprifals  there, 
And  the  trauflator's  palm  to  me  transfer; 
With  lefs  regret  my  claim  I  now  decline, 
The  world  will  think  this  Englifh  Iliad  mine. 

THE 

PLATONIC      SPELL.* 

TXT  HENE'ER  I  wed,  young  Strephon  cry'd. 

Ye  powrrrs  that  o*er  the  noofe  prefide, 
Wit,  beauty,  wealth,  good-humour  give, 
Or  let  me  lliil  a  rover  live  : 

*  This  poem,  with  fome  variations,  may  be  found  in  Stepney, 
Y«l.  XVll.  uftder  the  tiUe  of  "  The  Spell." 

But 
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But  if  all  thefe  no  nymph  can  fiiarc, 
Let  mine,  ye  powers  !   be  doubly  fair. 

Thus  pray'd  the  fwain  in  heat  of  bloody 
Whiift  nigh  celeftial  Cupid  ftood ; 
And,  tapping  him,  faid,  Youth  be  vri^e. 
And  let  a  child  for  once  advife. 
A  faultlefs  make,  a  manag'd  wit. 
Humour  and  riches,  rarely  meet : 
But  if  a  beauty  youM  obtain. 
Court  fome  bright  Phillis  of  the  brain  ; 
The  dear  idea  long  enjoy^ 
Clean  is  the  blifs,  and  ne'er  will  cloy. 

But  truft  me,  youth,  for  I'm  fmcere. 
And  know  the  ladies  to  a  hair ; 
Howe'er  fmall  poets  whine  upon  it, 
In  madrigal,  in  fong,  and  fonnet. 
Their  beauty's  but  a  fpell,  to  bring 
A  lover  to  th'  enchanted  ring. 
Ere  the  fack-pofTet  is  digefted, 
Or  half  of  Hymen's  taper  wafted. 
The  winning  air,  the  wanton  trip, 
The  radiant  eye,  the  velvet  lip, 
From  which  you  fragrant  kifies  flole. 
And  feem'd  to  fuck  her  fpringing  foul; 
Thefci  and  the  reft  you  doated  on, 
Are  naufeous,  or  infipid  grown  j 
The  fpell  diffolves,  the  cloud  is  gone. 
And  SacharilTa  turns  to  Joan. 

M  A  R  U  L- 
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MARULLUS    TO    NEiERA, 

IMITATED. 

TJ  OB'D  like  Diana,  ready  for  the  chacc, 
-'-^   Her  mind  as  fpotlefs,  and  as  fair  her  face. 
Young  Sylvia  ftray'd  beneath  the  dewy  dawn 
To  courfe  th'  impenal  (lag  o'er  Windfor  lawn. 
There  Cupid  view'd  her  fpreading  o'er  the  plain, 
The  firft  and  faireil  of  the  rural  train  ; 
And,  by  a  fmall  miftake,  the  power  of  love. 
Thought  her  the  virgin-goddefs  of  the  grove  : 
Soon  aw'd  with  innocence,  t'  evade  her  fight 
He  fled,  and  dropp'd  his  quiver  in  the  flight  : 
Though  pleas'd,  (he  blufli'd  ;  and,  with  a  glowing  fmilc, 
Purfu'd  the  god,  and  feiz'd  the  golden  fpoil. 
The  nymph,  refiillefs  in  her  native  charms, 
Now  reigns,  pofifefs'd  of  Cupid's  dreaded  arms ; 
And,  wing'd  with  lightning  from  her  radiant  eyes. 
Unerring  in  its  fpeed  each  arrow  flies. 
No  more  his  deity  is  held  divine, 
No  more  we  kneel  at  Cytherea's  fhrine  ; 
Their  various  powers,  complete  in  Sylvia,  prove 
Her  title  to  command  the  realms  of  love. 


KISSES. 


C  347  ] 


TRANSLATED  FROM  SECUNDUS. 

B     A     S     I     U     M        I. 

TXT  HEN  Venus,  in  the  fweet  Idalian  fhade, 

^  ^      A  violet  couch  for  young  Afcanius  made, 
Their  opening  gems  th'  obedient  rofes  bow'd, 
And  veil'd  his  beauties  with  a  damafk  cloud  : 
While  the  bright  goddefs,  with  a  gentle  fhower 
Of  neciar'd  dews,  perfum'd  the  blifsful  bower. 

Of  fight  infatiate,  fhe  devours  his  charms, 
Till  her  foft  breaft  rekindling  ardour  warms  ; 
New  joys  tumultuous  in  her  bofom  roll, 
And  all  Adonis  rufheth  on  her  foul : 
Traufported  with  each  dear  refembling  grace, 
She  cries,  Adonis ! — fure  I  fee  thy  face  ! 
Then  ftoops  to  clafp  the  beauteous  form,  but  fears 
He'd  wake  too  foon,  and  with  a  figh  forbears ; 
Yet,  fix'd  in  filent  rapture,  {lands  to  gaze, 
Kifling  each  flowering  bud  that  round  her  plays  : 
Swell'd  with  her  touch,  each  animated  rofe 
Expands,  and  ftrait  with  warmer  purple  glows ; 
Where  infant  kifTcs  bloom,  a  balmy  ftore ! 
Redoubling  all  the  blifs  {he  felt  before. 

Sudden  her  fwans  career  along  the  fkies, 
Aad  o'er  the  globe  the  fair  cele{lial  flies ; 

Then, 
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Then,  as  where  Ceres  paft,  the  teeming  plain 

Yellow'd  with  wavy  crops  of  golden  grain. 

So  fruitful  kiffes  fell  where  Venus  flew, 

And  by  the  power  of  genial  magic  grew ; 

A  plenteous  harveft  !   which  fhe  deign'd  t'  impart, 

To  footh  an  agonizing  love-fick  heart. 

All  hail,  ye  rofeate  kifies  !   who  remove 
Our  cares,  and  cool  the  calentures  of  love. 
LiO  !   I  your  poet,  in  melodious  lays, 
Blefs  your  kind  pov%er,  enamour'd  of  your  praife ; 
Lays !  form'd  to  laft,  till  barbarous  time  invades 
The  Mufes*  hill,  and  withers  all  their  fhades. 
Sprung  from  the  *  guardian  of  the  Roman  name. 
In  Roman  numbers  live,  fecure  of  fame. 
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A  S  the  young  enamour'd  vine 
-^^^    Round  her  elm  delights  to  twine, 
As  the  clafping  ivy  throws 
Round  her  oak  her  wanton  boughs. 
So  clofe,  expanding  all  thy  charms, 
Fold  me,  my  Chloris,  in  thy  arms ! 
Clofer,  my  Chloris,  could  it  be, 
Would  my  fond  arms  incircle  thee. 

The  jovial  friend  (hall  tempt  in  vain 
With  humour,  wit,  and  briilc  champaigne ; 

*  Venus, 

la 
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In  vain  {hall  Nature  call  for  fleep. 
We'll  Love's  eternal  vigils  keep  : 
Thus,  thus  for  ever  let  us  lie, 
DifTolving  in  excefs  of  joy. 
Till  fate  ihall  with  a  fmglc  dart 
Transfix  the  pair  it  cannot  part. 

Thus  join'd,  we'll  fleet  like  Venus'  doves. 
And  feek  the  bleft  Elyfian  groves  ; 
Where  Spring  in  rofy  triumph  reigns 
Perpetual  o'er  the  joyous  plains  : 
There,  lovers  of  heroic  name 
Revive  their  long-extinguifh'd  flame. 
And  o'er  the  fragrant  vale  advance 
In  rtiining  pomp  to  form  the  dance, 
Or  fmg  of  love  and  gay  defire, 
Refponfive  to  the  warbling  lyre  ; 
Reclining  foft  in  blifsful  bowers, 
Purpled  fweet  with  fpringing  flowers  ; 
And  cover'd  with  a  filken  (hade, 
Of  laurel  mix'd  with  myrtle  made  : 
Where,  flaunting  in  immortal  bloom, 
The  mufK-rofe  fcents  the  verdant  gloom ; 
Through  which  the  whifpering  zephyrs  fly. 
Softer  than  a  virgin's  figh. 

When  we  approach  thofe  bleft:  retreats, 
Th'  aflembly  ftrait  will  leave  their  feats, 
Admiring  much  the  matchlefs  pair, 
So  fond  the  youth,  the  nymph  fo  fair  i 
Daughters  and  miltrefles  to  Jove, 
By  Homer  fam'd  of  old  for  love, 

Ib 
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In  homage  to  the  Britifh  Grace, 
Will  give  pre-eminence  of  place. 
Helen  herfelf  will  foon  agree 
To  rife,  and  yield  her  rank  to  thee. 


A    K 

EPISTLE 

T    O 

THOMAS      LAMBARD,      ESQ^ 

"Omnia  me  tua  deleclantj  fed  maxime,  maxima  cum 
"  fides  in  amicitia,  confilium,  gravitas,  ccnftantia ; 
*'  turn  lepos,  humanitas,  literae." 

Cicero,  Ep.  xxvii.  Lib.  xi. 

Q  L  O  W  though  I  am  to  wake  the  fleeping  lyre, 
^  Yet  fhould  the  Mufe  feme  happy  fong  infpire. 
Fit  for  a  friend  to  give,  and  worthy  thee, 
That  favourite  verfe  to  Lambard  I  decree  : 
Such  may  the  Mufe  infpire,  and  make  it  prove 
A  pledge  and  monument  of  lafting  love  ! 

Meantime  intent  the  faireft  plan  to  find, 
To  form  the  manners,  and  improve  the  mind ; 
Me  the  fam'd  wits  of  Rome  and  Athens  pleafe. 
By  Orrery's  indulgence  wrapt  in  eafe ; 
Whom  all  the  rival  Mufes  ftrive  to  grace 
With  wreaths  familiar  to  his  letter'd  race. 

2  Now 
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Now  Truth's  bright  charms  employ  my  ferlous  thought, 

In  flowing  eloquence  by  Tully  taught  : 

Then  from  the  (hades  of  Tufculum  I  rove, 

And  ftudious  wander  in  the  Grecian  grove  ; 

Wliile  wonder  and  delight  the  foul  engage 

To  found  the  depths  of  Plato's  facred  page  ; 

Where  Science  in  attractive  fable  lies, 

And,  veil'd,  the  more  invites  her  lover's  eyes. 

Tranfported  thence,  the  floweiy  heights  I  gain 

Of  Pindus,  and  admire  the  warbling  train, 

WTiofe  wings  the  Mufe  in  better  ages  pnm'd. 

And  their  fweet  harps  to  moral  airs  attun'd. 

As  night  is  tedious  while,  in  love  betray'd, 

The  wakeful  youth  expects  the  faithlefs  maid  ; 

As  weary'd  hinds  accufe  the  lingering  fun. 

And  heirs  impatient  wifh  for  twenty-one  : 

So  dull  to  Horace  *  did  the  moments  ghde. 

Till  his  free  Mufe  her  fprightly  force  employ'd 

To  combat  vice,  and  follies  to  expofe, 

In  eafy  numbers  near  ally'd  to  profe  : 

Guilt  blufh'd  and  trembled  when  fhe  heard  him  fing, 

He  fmil'd  reproof,  and  tickled  with  his  fting. 

With  fuch  a  graceful  negligence  expreft. 

Wit,  thus  apply 'd,  will  ever  ftand  the  teft  : 

But  he,  who  blindly  led  by  whimfy  ftrays, 

And  from  grofs  images  would  merit  praife, 

When  Nature  fets  the  nobleft  ftores  in  view, 

Affecls  to  polifh  copper  in  Peru  : 

•  Epift.  I.  Lib.  I. 


■•  } 

CTain.  J 
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So  while  the  feas  on  barren  fands  are  caft, 
The  faltnefs  of  their  waves  offend  the  tafte  ; 
But  when  to  heaven  exhal'd,  in  fruitful  rain, 
In  fragrant  dews  they  fall,  to  cheer  the  fwain, 
Revivethefaintingflowers,andfwellthemeagergrain. 

Be  this  their  care,  who,  ftudious  of  renown, 
Toil  up  th'  Aonian  fteep  to  reach  the  crown  ; 
Suf&ce  it  me,  that  (having  fpent  my  prime 
In  picking  epithets,  and  yoking  rhyme) 
To  fteadier  rule  my  thoughts  I  now  compofe, 
And  prize  ideas  clad  in  honeft  profe. 
Old  Dr)'den,  emulous  of  Caefar's  praife, 
Cover'd  his  baldnefs  with  immortal  bays  ; 
And  Death  perhaps,  to  fpoil  poetic  fport. 
Unkindly  cut  an  Alexandrine  fhort ; 
His  ear  had  a  more  lalling  itch  than  mine, 
For  the  fmooth  cadence  of  a  golden  line  : 
Should  luft  of  verfe  prevail,  and  urge  the  man 
To  run  the  trifling  race  the  boy  began, 
Mellow'd  with  fixty  winters,  you  might  fee 
My  circle  end  in  fecond  infancy. 
I  might  ere  long  an  aukward  humour  have, 
To  wear  my  bells  and  coral  to  the  grave, 
Or  round  my  room  alternate  take  a  courfe. 
Now  mount  my  hobby,  then  the  Mufes'  horfe  : 
Let  others  wither  gay,  but  I'd  appear 
"With  fage  decorum  in  my  eafy  chair ; 
Grave  as  Libanius,  Numbering  o'er  the  laws, 
Whilll  gold  and  party  zeal  decide  the  caufe. 

A  nobler 
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A  nobler  tail^  our  riper  age  affords 
Than  fcanning  fyllables,  and  weighing  words. 
To  make  his  hours  in  even  meafures  flow, 
Nor  think  fome  fleet  too  fall,  and  fome  too  flow  ; 
Still  equal  in  himfelf,  and  free  to  tafte 
The  Now,  without  repining  at  the  Pafl: ; 
Nor  the  vain  prefcience  of  the  fpleen  t'  employ, 
To  pall  the  flavour  of  a  promis'd  joy  ; 
To  live  tenacious  of  the  golden  mean^ 
In  all  events  of  various  fate  ferene  ; 
With  virtue  fl.eePd,  and  fl;eady  to  furvey 
Age,  death,  difeafe,  or  want,  without  difmay  : 
Thefe  arts,  my  Lambard  !   ufeful  in  their  end, 
Make  man  to  others  and  himfelf  a  friend. 

Happieil  of  mortals  he,  who,  timely  wife, 
In  the  calm  walks  of  Truth  his  bloom  enjoys ; 
With  books  and  patrimonial  plenty  blefl:, 
Health  in  his  veins,  and  quiet  in  his  breafl:  ! 
Him  no  vain  hopes  attraft,  no  fear  appals. 
Nor  the  gay  fer\'itude  of  courts  enthrals, 
Unknowing  how  to  mafl<  concerted  guile 
With  a  falfe  cringe,  or  undermining  fmile  ; 
His  manners  pure,  from  aflfectation  free. 
And  prudence  fltiines  through  clear  fimplicity. 
Though  no  rich  labours  of  the  Perfian  loom. 
Nor  the  nice  fculptor's  art  adorn  his  room, 
Sleep  unprovok'd  will  foftly  feal  his  eyes. 
And  innocence  the  want  of  down  fupplies ; 
Health  tempers  all  his  cups,  and  at  his  board 
Reigns  the  cheap  luxur}'  the  fields  afford  :. 

Vol.  XXXV.  '       A  a  Like 
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Like  the  great  Trojan,  mantled  in  a  cloud, 
Hlmfelf  unfeen  he  fees  the  labouring  crowd, 
Where  all  induflrious  to  their  ruin  run, 
Swift  to  purfue  what  mofk  they  ought  to  fhun. 
Some,  by  the  fordid  thirfl  of  gain  controll'd. 
Starve  in  their  {lores,  and  cheat  themfelves  for  gold, 
Preferve  the  precious  bane  with  anxious  care 
In  vagrant  lufts  to  feed  a  lavifh  heir  : 
Others  devour  Ambition's  glittering  bait, 
To  fweat  in  purple,  and  repine  in  Hate  ; 
Devote  their  powers  to  every  wild  extreme 
For  the  (hort  pageant  of  a  pompous  dream  : 
Nor  can  the  mind  to  full  perfection  bring 
The  fruits  it  early  promis'd  in  the  fpring, 
But  in  a  public  fphere  thofe  virtues  fade. 
Which  open'd  fair,  and  flourifh'd  in  the  fhade  : 
So  while  the  Night  her  ebon  fceptre  fways. 
Her  fragrant  blooms  the  Indian  plant  *  diiplays  ; 
Btlt  the  full  day  the  fliort-liv'd  beauties  fhun. 
Elude  our  hopes,  and  ficken  at  the  fun. 
Fantaftic  joys  in  diftant  views  appear. 
And  tempt  the  man  to  make  the  rafii  career. 
Fame,  Power,  and  Wealth,  which  glitter  at  the  goal, 
Allure  his  eye,  and  fire  his  eager  foul ; 
For  thefe  are  eafe  and  innocence  refjgn'd. 
For  thefe  he  llrips ;  farewell  the  tranquil  mind  ! 
Headilrong  he  urges  on  till  vigour  fails, 
And  gray  experience  (but  too  late  I )  prevails  : 

*  The  nure-tres. 

But 
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But,  in  his  evening,  view  the  hoanr  fool, 

WTien  the  nen-es  flacken,  and  the  fpirits  cool ; 

When  joy  and  blufhy  youth  forfake  his  face, 

Sicklied  wnth  age,  and  four  with  felf-difgrace  ; 

No  flavour  then  the  fparkling  cups  retain, 

Llufic  is  harfh,  the  Syren  fings  in  vain  ; 

To  him  what  heahng  balm  can  art  apply, 

WTio  lives  difeas'd  \vith  life,  and  dreads  to  die  ? 

In  that  laftfcene,  by  Fate  in  fables  dreft, 

Thy  power,  triumphant  Virtue  !    is  confell ; 

Thy  veftal  flames  diffufe  celeftial  light 

Through  Death's  dark  vale,  and  vanquifh  total  night ; 

Lenient  of  anguifli,  o'er  the  breafl;  prevail, 

When  the  gay  toys  of  flattering  Fortune  fail. 

Such,  happy  Twifden  !   (ever  be  thy  name 

Moum'd  by  the  Mufe,  and  fair  in  deathlefs  fame  ! ) 

While  the  bright  tffluehce  of  her  glory  flione, 

\Vere  thy  laft  hours,  and  fuch  I  wifh  my  own  : 

So  caffia  bniisM  exhales  her  rich  perfumes, 

And  incenfe  in  a  fragrant  cloud  confumes. 

Moil  fpoil  the  boon  that  Nature's  pleas'd  t'  impart, 
By  too  much  varnifh,  or  by  want  of  art  ; 
By  fohd  fciencc  all  her  gifts  are  grac'd. 
Like  gems  new  polifh'd,  and  with  gold  enchas'd. 
Votes  to  th'  unletter'd  'fquire  the  laws  allow. 
As  Rome  receiv'd  dictators  from  the  plough  : 
But  arts,  addrefs,  and  force  of  genius,  join 
To  make  a  Hanmer  in  the  fenate  fhine. 
Yet  one  prefiding  power  in  ever)'  breaft 
Receives  a  ftronger  fanclion  than  the  reft  ; 

A  a  2  And 
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And  they  who  ftudy  and  difcern  it  well, 
Aft  unrelliain'd,  without  dtfign  excel, 
But  court  contempt,  and  err  without  redrefs. 
Mining  the  mafter-talent  they  poffefs. 
Whifton  perhaps  in  Euclid  may  fucceed, 
But  Ihall  I  truil  him  to  reform  my  creed  ? 
In  fweet  afTemblage  every  blooming  grace 
Fix  Love's  bright  throne  in  Teraminta's  face, 
With  which  her  faultlefs  fhape  and  air  agree, 
But,  wanting  wit,  llie  ftrives  to  repartee  ; 
And,  ever  prone  her  matchlefs  form  to  wrong. 
Left  Envy  fhould  be  dumb,  flie  lends  her  tongue. 
By  long  experience  D — y  may,  no  doubt, 
Enfnare  a  gudgeon,  or  fometimes  a  trout; 
Yet  Dryden  once  exclaim'd  (in  partial  fpite  !) 
He  filli ! — Becaufe  the  man  attempts  to  write. 
Oh,  if  the  water-nymphs  were  kind  to  none 
But  thofe  the  Mufes  bathe  in  Helicon  : 
In  what  far  diftant  age  would  Belgia  raife 
One  happy  wit  to  net  the  Britifh  feas  ! 

Nature  permits  her  various  gifts  to  fall 
On  various  climes,  nor  fmiles  alike  on  all : 
The  Latian  vales  eternal  verdure  wear, 
And  flowers  fpontaneous  crown  the  fmiling  year ; 
But  who  manures  a  wild  Norwegian  hill, 
To  raife  the  jafmine,  cr  the  coy  jonquil  ? 
Who  finds  the  peach  among  the  favage  floes, 
Or  in  bleak  Scythia  feeks  the  blufliing  rofe  ? 
Here  golden  grain  waves  o'er  the  teeming  fields, 
And  there  the  vine  her  racy  purple  yields. 

Hicrh 
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High  on  the  cliffs  the  Britifh  oak  afcends, 
Proud  to  furvey  the  feas  her  power  defends  ; 
Ker  fovereign  title  to  the  flag  fhe  proves, 
Scornful  of  fofter  India's  fpicy  groves. 

Thefe  inftances,  which  true  in  facl  we  find, 
Apply  we  to  the  culture  of  the  mind. 
This  foil,  in  early  youth  improv'd  with  care, 
The  feeds  of  gentle  fcicnce  befl  will  bear ; 
That  with  more  particles  of  flame  infpir'd, 
With  ghttering  arms  and  thidt  of  fame  is  fir'd ; 
Nothing  of  greatnefs  in  a  third  will  grow. 
But,  barren  as  it  is,  'twill  bear  a  beau. 
If  thefe  from  Nature's  genial  bent  depart. 
In  life's  dull  farce  to  play  a  borrow'd  part ; 
Should  the  fage  drefs,  and  flutter  in  the  Mall, 
Or  leave  his  problems  for  a  birth-night  ball ; 
Sliould  the  rough  homicide  unfheath  his  pen. 
And  in  heroics  only  murder  men  ; 
Should  the  foft  fop  forfake  the  lady's  charms, 
To  face  the  foe  with  inoffenfive  arms ; 
Each  would  variety  of  adls  aflford. 
Fit  for  fome  nevv'  Cer\antes  to  record. 

Whither,  you  ciy,  tends  all  this  dr)'  difcourfe  ? 
To  prove,  like  Hudibras,  a  man's  no  horfe. 
I  look'd  for  fparkling  lines,  and  fomething  gay 
To  frifl<  my  hncj  with  ;  but,  footh  to  fay  ! 
From  her  Apollo  now  the  Mufe  elopes, 
And  trades  in  fyllogifms  more  than  tropes. 
Faith,  Sir,  I  fee  you  nod,  but  can't  forbear; 
W'u-n  a  friend  reads,  in  honour  you  muft  hear  : 

A   a  ^  For 
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For  all  enthufiafts,  when  the  fit  is  ftrong, 
Indulge  a  volubility  of  tongue  : 
Their  fury  triumphs  o'er  the  men  of  phlegm. 
And,  council-proof,  will  never  baulk  a  theme. 
So  Burgefs  on  his  Tripod  rav'd  the  more, 
When  round  him  half  the  faints  began  to  fnore. 
To  lead  us  fafe  through  Error's  thorny  maze, 
Reafon  exerts  her  pure  ethereal  rays ; 
But  that  bright  daughter  of  eternal  day 
Holds  in  our  mortal  frame  a  dubious  fway. 
Though  no  lethargic  fumes  the  brain  inveft. 
And  opiate  all  her  aclive  powers  to  reft  ; 
Though  on  that  magazine  no  fevers  feize. 
To  calcine  all  her  beauteous  images : 
Yet  baniih'd  from  the  realms  by  right  her  own, 
Pallion,  a  blind  ufurper,  mounts  the  throne  : 
Or,  to  known  good  preferring  fpecious  ill, 
Reafon  becomes  a  cully  to  the  will : 
Thus  man,  pen'erfely  fond  to  roam  aftray, 
Hoodwinks  the  guide  ailign'd  to  fhew  the  way  ; 
And  in  life's  voyage  like  the  pilot  fares 
Who  breaks  the  compafs,  and  contemns  the  ftars, 
To  fteer  by  m.eteors,  which  at  random  fly. 
Preluding  to  a  tempeft  in  the  fky. 
Vain  of  his  fkill,  and  led  by  various  views. 
Each  to  his  end  a  different  path  purfues ; 
And  feldom  is  one  wretch  fo  humble  known 
To  think  his  friend's  a  better  than  his  own  : 
The  boldtil  they,  who  leaft  partake  the  light, 
As  game-cocks  in  the  dark  are  train'd  to  fight. 

Nor 
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Nor  fhame,  nor  ruin,  can  our  pride  abate, 

But  what  became  our  choice  we  call  our  fate. 

Villain,  faid  Zeno  to  his  pilfering  Have, 

What  frugal  Nature  needs,  I  freely  gave  ; 

With  thee  my  treafure  I  deposM  in  truft, 

What  could  provoke  thee  now  to  prove  unjuft  ? 

Sir,  blame  the  liars,  felonious  culprit  cr)''d  : 

We'll  by  the  ftatute  of  the  ftars  be  try'd. 

If  their  ftrong  influence  all  our  actions  urge, 

Some  are  foredoom'd  to  ileal — and  fome  to  fcourge  : 

The  beadle  muft  obey  the  Fates'  decree, 

As  powerful  Delliny  prevail'd  with  thee. 

This  heathen  logic  feems  to  bear  too  hard 
On  me,  and  many  a  harmlefs  modem  bard  : 
The  critics  hence  may  think  themfelves  decreed 
To  jerk  the  wits,  and  rail  at  all  they  read  ; 
Foes  to  the  tribe  from  which  they  trace  their  clan. 
As  monkeys  draw  their  pedigree  from  man  ; 
To  vrhich  (though  by  the  breed  our  kind's  difgrac'd) 
We  grant  fuperior  elegance  of  taile  : 
But  in  their  own  defence  the  wits  obferve 
That,  by  impulfe  from  heaven,  they  write  and  flarve  ; 
Their  patron-planet,  vrith  refifllefs  power, 
Irradiates  ever}'  poet's  natal  hour ; 
Engendering  in  his  head  a  folar  heat, 
For  which  the  college  ha3  no  fure  receipt, 
Elfe  from  their  garrets  would  they  foon  withdraw. 
And  leave  the  rats  to  revel  in  the  ilraw. 

Nothing  fo  much  intoxicates  the  brain 
As  Flattery's  fmooth  infmuating  bane  ; 

A  a  4  She 
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She  on  th'  unguarded  ear  employs  her  art, 

While  vain  felf-love  unlocks  the  yielding  heart ; 

And  Reafon  oft  fubmits  when  both  invade, 

Without  aiTaulted,  and  within  betray'd. 

When  Flatter)-'s  magic  mifts  fufFufe  the  fight. 

The  don  is  aftive,  and  the  boor  polite  ; 

Her  mirror  (hews  perfection  through  the  whole, 

And  ne'er  reflects  a  wrinkle  or  a  mole  ; 

Each  character  in  gay  confufion  lies, 

And  ail  alike  are  virtuous,  brave,  and  wife  ; 

Nor  fail  her  fullbme  arts  to  fcoth  our  pride. 

Though  praife  to  venom  turns  if  wrong  apply 'd. 

Me  thus  ibe  whifpers  while  I  write  to  you : 

'*  Draw  forth  a  banner'd  hofl  in  fair  review  ! 

**  Then  every  Mufe  invoke  thy  voice  to  raife, 

**  Arms  and  the  man  to  fing  in  lofty  lays: 

**  Whofe  aclive  bloom  heroic  deeds  employ^ 

**  Such  as  the  fon  of  Thetis  *  lung  at  Troy ; 

*'  When  his  high-founding  lyre  his  valour  rais'd, 

**  To  emulate  the  demi-gods  he  prais'd. 

*'  Like  him  the  Briton,  warm  at  honour's  call, 

"  At  fam'd  Blaragnia  quellM  the  bleeding  Gaul ; 

"  By  France  the  genius  of  the  fight  confeft, 

"  For  which  our  patron  faint  adorns  his  breaft." — 

Is  this  my  friend,  who  fits  in  full  content. 
Jovial,  and  joking  with  his  men  of  Kent, 
And  never  any  fcene  of  (laughter  faw. 
But  thofe  who  fell  by  phyfic  or  the  law? 

*  Iliad  ix. 

Why 
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"Why  is  he  for  exploits  in  war  renownM, 
DeckM  with  a  ftar,  with  bloody  laurels  crown'd  ? 

0  often  prov'd,  and  ever  found  fmcere  ! 
Too  honeft  is  thy  heart,  thy  fenfe  too  clear. 
On  thefe  encomiums  to  vouchfafe  a  fmile, 
Which  only  can  belong  to  great  ^rgyll. 

But  mod  among  the  brethren  of  the  bays, 
The  dear  enchantrefs  all  her  charms  difplays, 
In  the  fly  commerce  of  alternate  praife. 
If,  for  his  father's  fms  condemn'd  to  write, 
Some  young  half-feather'd  poet  takes  a  flight, 
And  to  my  tonchflone  brings  a  puny  ode, 
Which  Swift,  and  Pope,  and  Prior,  would  explode ; 
Though  every  ftanza  glitters  thick  with  ftars. 
And  goddeffes  uefcend  in  ivory  cars  : 
Is  it  for  me  to  prove  in  every  part 
The  piece  irregular  by  laws  of  art  f 
His  genius  looks  but  aukward,  yet  his  fate 
May  raife  him  to  be  premier  bard  of  {late  ; 

1  therefore  bribe  his  fuffrage  to  my  fame. 
Revere  his  judgment,  and  applaud  his  flame  ; 
Then  crjy  in  feeming  tranfport,  while  I  fpeak, 
'Tis  well  for  Pindar  that  he  dealt  in  Greek  ! 
He,  confcious  of  defert,  accepts  the  praife. 
And  courteous,  with  increafe  the  debt  repays  : 
Boileau's  a  mufliroom  if  compared  to  me. 
And,  Horace,  I  difpute  the  palm  with  thee  ! 
Both  ravifh'd,  fmg  Te  Phcebum  for  fuccefs  ; 
Rife  fwift,  ye  laurels  !  boy  !  be  fpeak  the  prefs. — 

Th«» 
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Thus  on  imaginary  praife  we  feed ; 
Each  writes  till  all  refufe  to  print  or  read  : 
Prom  the  records  of  fame  condemn'd  to  pafs 
To  *  Brifquet's  calendar,  a  rubrick  afs. 

Few,  wondrous  few  !  are  eagle-ey'd  to  find 
A  plain  difeafe,  or  blemifh  in  the  mind  : 
Few  can,  though  wifdom  fhould  their  health  infurc, 
Difpaflionate  and  cool  attend  a  cure. 
In  youth  difus'd  t'  obey  the  needful  rein. 
Well  pleas'd  a  favage  liberty  to  gain. 
We  fate  the  kind  defire  of  ever)^  fenfe, 
And  lull  our  age  in  thoughtlefs  indolence  : 
Yet  all  are  Solons  in  their  own  conceit, 
Though,  to  fupply  the  vacancy  of  wit. 
Folly  and  Pride,  impatient  of  control, 
The  fifter-twins  of  Sloth,  pofTefs  the  foul. 
By  Kneller  were  the  gay  PumiHo  drawn, 
Like  great  Alcides,  with  a  back  of  brawn, 
I  fcarcely  think  his  picture  would  have  power 
To  make  him  fight  the  champions  of  the  Tower  ; 
Though  Hons  there  are  tolerably  tame. 
And  civil  as  the  court  from  VN-hich  they  came. 
But  yet,  without  experience,  fenfe,  or  arts, 
Pumilio  boalls  fufiiciency  of  parts ; 
Imagines  he  alone  is  amply  fit 
To  guide  the  ftate,  or  give  the  flamp  to  wit : 

*  Brifquet,  Jefler  to  Francis  I.  of  France,  kept  a  calendar  of      ■ 
fools.  « 

Pride 
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Pride  paints  the  mind  with  an  heroic  air, 

Nor  finds  he  a  defecl  of  vigour  there. 
When  Philomel  of  old  effay'd  to  fing, 

And  in  his  rofy  progrefs  hail'd  the  fpring, 

Th'  aerial  fongfters  liftening  to  the  lays, 

By  filent  ecftafy  confeft  her  praife. 

At  length,  to  rival  her  enchanting  note, 

The  peacock  llrains  the  difcord  of  his  throat, 

In  hope  his  hideous  fhrieks  w^ould  grateful  prove; 

But  the  nice  audience  hoot  him  through  the  grove. 

Confcious  of  wanted  worth,  and  jull  difdain. 

Lowering  his  creft,  he  creeps  to  Juno's  fane  : 

To  his  proteclrefs  there  reveals  the  cafe  ; 

And  for  a  fweeter  voice  devoutly  prays. 

Then  thus  reply 'd  the  radiant  goddefs,  known 
By  her  fair  rolling  eyes  and  rattling  tone  : 

My  favourite  bird  1  of  all  the  feather'd  kind, 
Each  fpecies  had  peculiar  gifts  affign'd  : 
The  tovv'ering  eagles  to  the  realms  of  light 
By  their  ftrong  pounces  claim  a  regal  right ; 
The  fwan,  contented  with  an  humbler  fate. 
Low  on  the  fifiiy  river  rows  in  Hate  : 
Gay  ilarry  plumes  thy  length  of  train  bedeck, 
And  the  green  emerald  twinkles  on  thy  neck  ; 
But  the  poor  nightingale  in  mean  attire. 
Is  made  chief  warbler  of  the  woodland  choir. 
Thefe  various  bounties  were  difpos'd  above, 
And  ratify'd  th'  unchanging  will  of  Jove  : 
Difcern  thy  talent,  and  his  laws  adore  ; 
Be  what  thou  wert  defign'd,  nor  aim  at  more. 

2  TO 
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ON      HER      M  A  J  E  S  T  y's      B  I  R  T  H  -  D  A  Y. 

T7  ROM  this  aufplcious  day  three  kingdoms  date 
■*•      The  faireft  favours  of  indulgent  Fate  : 
From  this  the  months  in  radiant  circles  run, 
As  liars  receive  their  luftre  from  the  fun. 

To  you  the  fceptres  of  all  Europe  bend, 
The  viftor  thofe  revere,  and  thefe  the  friend  ; 
Your  filken  reins  the  \^-illing  nations  crave, 
For  'tis  your  lov'd  prerogative  to  fave. 
Mild  amidll  triumphs,  victor)*  bellows 
On  you  renown,  and  freedom  on  your  foes ; 
Obfervant  of  your  will,  the  goddefs  brings 
Palms  in  her  hand,  and  healing  in  her  wings. 

But,  as  the  brlghteft  beams  and  gentleft  fhower$ 
Were  once  referv'd  for  Eden's  opening  flowers  ; 
So,  though  remoter  realms  your  influence  ftiare, 
Britannia  boafls  to  be  your  darling  care. 
By  your  great  wifdom  and  relilllefs  might. 
Abroad  we  conquer,  and  at  home  unite  : 
Nature  had  join'd  the  lands ;  but  you  alone 
Make  their  afFeclions  and  their  councils  one  ; 
You  fpeak — ^the  jairing  principles  remove,  "» 

And,  clofe  combin'd,  the  filler-nations  prove  I 

Rivals  alone  in  loyalty  and  love.  J 
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What  power  would  now  forbid  the  warrior-qneen 
To  wave  the  red-crofs  banners  o'er  the  Seine  ? 
Others  for  titles  urge  the  foldier's  toil, 
Or  meanly  feek  the  foe,  to  feize  the  fpoil  : 
But  you  for  right  your  pious  arms  employ, 
And  conquer  to  reftore,  and  not  deftroy  ; 
Vouchfafing  audience  to  your  fuppliant  foes, 
You  long  to  give  the  labouring  world  repofe  ; 
Concurring  judice  waits  from  you  the  word, 
Fleas'd,  when  you  fix  the  fcales,  to  (heath  the  fword. 

From  this  propitious  omen  we  prefage 
Unnumber'd  bleffings  to  the  coming  age ; 
Eftabhih'd  Faith,  the  daughter  of  the  /kies. 
Shall  fee  new  temples  by  your  bounty  rife  ; 
Commerce  beneath  the  fouthern  liars  fhall  thrive, 
Inteftine  feuds  expire,  and  arts  ^e^^ve  ; 
Safe  in  their  fhades  the  Mufes  fhall  remain, 
And  fmg  the  milder  glories  of  your  reign. 

So,  whilil  offended  Heaven  exerts  its  power, 
Swift  fly  the  lightnings,  loud  the  thunders  roar, 
But,  when  our  incenfe  reconciles  the  fkies, 
Again  the  radiant  beams  begin  to  rife  ; 
Soft  Zephyrs  gently  waft  the  clouds  away, 
And  fragrant  flowers  perfume  the  dawning  day  ; 
The  groves  around  rejoice  with  echoing  flrains, 
And  golden  Plenty  covers  all  the  plains. 


A  N 
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AN  ODE 

TO    THE    RIGHT     HONOURABLE 

JOHN      LORD      GOWER. 

WRITTEN     IN    THE     SPRING,    I  7 1 6. 
I. 

'ER  Winter's  long  inclement  fway, 


o 


At  length  the  lufty  Spring  prevails  ; 
And,  fvWft  to  meet  the  fmiling  May, 
Is  wafted  by  the  v.eflern  gales. 
Around  him  dance  the  rofy  hours. 
And  damalklng  the  ground  with  flowers. 
With  ambient  fweets  perfume  the  morn  : 
With  fhadowy  verdure  flourifh'd  high, 
A  fudden  youth  the  groves  enjoy : 
^\^lere  Philomel  laments  forlorn. 
11. 
By  her  awak'd,  the  woodland  choir 
To  hail  the  coming  god  prepares ; 
And  tempts  me  to  refume  the  lyre, 
Soft  warbhng  to  the  vernal  airs. 
Yet  once  more,  O  ye  Mufes !  deign, 
For  me,  the  meanefl  of  your  train, 
Unblam'd  t*  approach  your  bleil  retreat  ; 
Where  Horace  wantons  at  your  fpring. 
And  Pindar  fvveeps  a  bolder  ftnng, 
Wliofe  notes  th'  Aonian  hills  repeat. 
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III. 

Cr  if  invok'd,  where  Thames's  fruitful  tides 

Slow  through  the  vale  in  filver  volumes  play  ; 

Now  your  own  Phoebus  o'er  the  month  prefides, 

Gives  Love  the  night,  and  doubly  gilds  the  day : 

Thither,  indulgent  to  my  prayer, 

Ye  bright  harmonious  nymph  repair, 

To  fwell  the  notes  I  feebly  raife : 

So  with  infpiring  ardors  warm'd, 

May  Gower's  propitious  ear  be  charm'd, 

To  Hften  to  my  lays. 

I. 

Beneath  the  Pole  on  hills  of  fnow, 

Like  Thracian  Mars,  th'  undaunted  Swede 

To  dint  of  fword  defies  the  foe  ; 

In  fight  unknowing  to  recede  : 

From  Volga's  banks,  th'  imperious  Czar 

Leads  forth  his  iurrj  troops  to  war  ; 

Fond  of  the  fofter  fouthern  Iky : 

The  Soldan  galls  th'  Illyrian  coaft ; 

But  foon  the  mifcreant  moony  hoft 

Before  the  victor- crofs  fnall  fly. 

IL 

But  here  no  clarion's  fhrilling  note 

The  Mufe's  green  retreat  can  pierce  ; 

The  grove,  from  noify  camps  remote, 

Is  only  vocal  with  my  verfe  : 

Here,  wing'd  with  innocence  and  joy, 

Let  the  foft  hours  that  o'er  me  fly 

Drop 
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Drop  freedom,  health,  and  gay  defires  : 
While  the  bright  Seine,  t'  exalt  the  foul, 
With  fparkling  plenty  crowns  the  bowl,. 
And  wit  and  fecial  mirth  infpires. 
III. 
E'namour'd  of  the  Seine,  celeftial  fair, 
(The  blooming  pride  of  Thetis'  azure  train) 
Bacchus,  to  win  the  nymph  who  caus'd  his  care, 
Lafn'd  his  fwift  tigers  to  the  Celtic  plain  i 

There  fecret  in  her  fapphire  cell 

He  with  the  Nais  wont  to.  dwell ; 

Leaving  the  nedlar'd  feafts  of  Jove  : 

And  where  her  mazy  waters  flow. 

He  gave  the  mantling  vine,  to  grow 
A  trophy  to  his  love. 
I. 
Shall  man  from  Nature's  fanCtion  ilruy,. 
With  blind  opinion  for  his  guide ; 
And,  rebel  to  her  rightful  fway. 
Leave  all  her  bounties  unenjoy'd  ? 
Fool !  Time  no  change  of  motion  knows ; 
With  equal  fpeed  the  torrent  flows, 
To  fweep  Fame,  Power,  and  Wealth  away  : 
The  paft  is  all  by  Death  poffefs'd ; 
And  frugal  Fate  that  guards  the  refl:. 
By  giving,  bids  him  live  to-day. 

n. 

O  Gower  !  through  all  that  defl:in'd  fpace 
What  breath  the  powers  allot  to  me 
Shall  fmg  the  virtues  of  thy  race 
'.United,  and  complete  in  thee. 

O  flower 
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O  flower  of  ancient  Englifh  faith, 
Purfue  th'  unbeaten  patriot-path, 
In  which  confirm'd  thy  father  fhone  : 
The  light  his  fair  example  gives, 
Already  from  thy  dawn  receives 
A  luftre  equal  to  its  own. 

III. 
Honour's  bright  dome,  on  lafting  columns  rear'd. 
Nor  en\-y  rufts,  nor  rolling  years  confume  ; 
Loud  psans  echoing  round  the  roof  are  heard. 
And  clouds  of  incenfe  all  the  void  perfume. 

There  Phocion,  Laslius,  Capel,  Hyde, 

With  Falkland  feated  near  his  fide, 

Fix'd  by  the  Mufe  the  temple  grace  : 

Prophetic  of  thy  happier  fame. 

She,  to  receive  thy  radiant  name. 
Selects  a  whiter  fpace. 

THE        DREAM. 

IMITATED  FROM  PROPERTIUS,  BOOK  III.  ELEGY  ill, 

npO  green  retreats,  that  fhade  the  Mufes'  ftream, 

My  fancy  lately  bore  me  in  a  dream  ; 
Fir'd  with  ambitious  zeal,  my  harp  I  llrun^, 
And  Blenheim's  lield,  and  fam'd  Ramillia  fimg  : 
Fail  by  that  fpring,  where  Spenfer  fat  of  old, 
And  great  exploits  in  lofty  numbers  told. 
Phoebus  in  his  Callahan  grotto  laid. 
O'er  which  a  laurel  call  her  filken  fhade. 
Vol.  XXXV.  B  b  Spy'd 
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Spy'd  me,  and  haftlly  when  firft  he  fpy'd. 
Thus,  leaning  on  his  golden  lyre,  he  cry'd  : 

What  ftrange  anribition  has  mifplac'd  thee  there  ? 
Forbear  to  fing  of  arms,  alas  forbear  ! 
Form'd  in  a  gentle  mould,  henceforth  employ 
Thy  pen  to  paint  the  fofter  fcenes  of  joy. 
Thy  works  may  thus  the  myrtle  garland  wear, 
Prefer'd  to  grace  the  toilets  of  the  fair  : 
When  their  lov'd  youths  at  night  too  long  delay, 
In  reading  thee  they'll  pafs  the  hours  away  : 
And,  when  they'd  make  their  melting  \%-ifhes  known. 
Repeat  thy  paffion  to  reveal  their  own. 
Then  haile,  the  faier  {hallows  to  regain, 
Nor  dare  the  ftormy  dangers  of  the  main. 

Ceafing  with  this  reproof,  the  friendly  god 
A  molTy  path,  but  hghtly  beaten,  fhowM  : 
A  cave  there  was,  which  Nature's  hand  alone 
Had  arch'd  with  greens  of  various  kinds  o'ergrouTi  ; 
With  tymbrels  all  the  vaulted  roofs  were  grac'd. 
And  earthen  gods  on  either  fide  were  plac'd. 
Silenus,  and  the  Mufes'  virgin-train, 
Stood  here,  with  Pan  the  poet  of  the  plain  : 
Elfewhere  the  doves  of  Cytherea's  team 
W^ere  feen  to  fip  the  fweet  Caflahan  ftream. 

Nine  lovely  nymphs  a  feveral  tafl<:  purfu'd, 
Por  ivy  one  was  fent  to  fearch  the  wood ; 
This  to  foft  numbers  join'd  harmonious  airs, 
And  fragrant  rofy  wreaths  a  third  prepares. 
Me  thus  the  bright  Calliope  addrefs'd 
(Her  name  the  brightnefs  of  her  form  confefs'd) : 

2  The 
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The  filrer  fwans  of  Venus  wait  to  bear 
Thee  fafe  in  pomp  along  the  liquid  air. 
Pleas'd  with  thy  peaceful  province,  ftrait  recal 
Thy  rafh  defign  to  fing  the  wounded  Gaul. 
Harfh  founds  the  trumpet  in  the  Mufes'  grove, 
But  fweet  the  lute,  the  lute  is  fit  for  love. 
No  more  rehearfe  the  Danube's  purple  llream, 
Let  love  for  ever  be  the  tender  theme. 
And  in  thy  verfe  reveal  the  moving  art, 
To  melt  an  haughty  nymph's  relentlefs  heart. 
The  goddefs  ceafmg,  to  confirm  me  more, 
My  face  with  hallow'd  drops  (he  fprinkled  o'er, 
Fetch'd  from  the  fountain,  by  whofe  flowery  fide 
Soft  Waller  fung  of  SacharifTa's  pride. 


T  O     T   H    E 
RIGHT    HONOURABLE    THE    LADY 

MARGARET   CAVENDISH    HARLEY. 

WITH    THE    POEMS    OF    MR.    WALLER, 

T    ET  Others  boail  the  nine  Aonian  m.aids, 
-*— '  Infplring  flreams,  and  fweet  refounding  fhades  ; 
Where  Phoebus  heard  the  rival  bards  rehearfe, 
And  bade  the  laurels  learn  the  lofty  verfe. 
In  vain  !   Nor  Phoebus,  nor  the  boafled  Nine, 
Inflame  the  raptur'd  foul  with  rays  divine  : 
None  but  the  fair  infufe  the  facred  fire. 
And  love  with  vocal  art  informs  the  lyre. 

B  b  2  When 
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"WTien  Waller,  kindling  with  ccekftial  rage, 
View'd  the  bright  Harley  of  that  wondering  TugCy 
His  pleafmg  pain  he  taught  the  lute  to  breathe  ; 
The  Graces  fung,  and  wove  his  myrtle  wreath. 
In  youth,  of  patrimonial  wealth  pclTeil, 
The  pralfe  of  fcience  faintly  warm'd  his  breaft  : 
But,  fir'd  to  fame  by  Sidney's  rofy  fmile, 
Swift  o'er  the  laureat  realms  he  urg*d  his  toil. 
His  ]l'.Iufe,  by  Nature  form'd  to  pleafe  the  fair, 
Or  fmg  of  heroes  viith  majeftic  air, 
To  melting  ftrains  attun'd  her  voice,  and  llrovc 
To  waken  all  the  tender  powers  of  love  : 
More  fweetiy  foft  her  awful  beauty  fhone. 
Than  Juno  grac'd  with  C}i:herea's  zone. 

As  angels  love,  congenial  fouls  unite 
Their  radiance,  and  refine  each  other's  hght ; 
The  florid  and  fublinie,  the  grave  and  gay, 
From  Waller's  beams  imbibe  a  purer  ray : 
Illum.in'd  thence  in  equal  lays  to  bound 
Their  copious  fenfe,  and  harmonize  the  found  ; 
With  varied  notes  the  curious  ear  to  pleafe. 
And  turn  a  nen'ous  thought  \^'ith  artful  eafe. 
Maker,  and  model,  of  melodious  verfe  ! 
Accept  thefe  votive  honours  at  thy  hearfe. 
While  I  with  filial  awe  attempt  thy  praife, 
Infufe  thy  genius,  and  my  fancy  raife  ! 
So,  -warbling  o'er  his  urn,  the  woodland  choirs 
To  Orpheus  pay  the  fong  his  fhade  infpires. 

In  Waller's  fame,  O  faireft  Harley !  view 
What  verdant  palms  fliali  owe  their  birth  to  you. 

To 
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To  you  what  deathlefs  charms  are  thence  decreed, 
In  Sacharifla's  fate  voiichfafe  to  read. 
Secure  beneath  the  wing  of  withering  Time, 
Her  beauties  flourifii  in  ambrofial  prime  ; 
Still  kindling  rapture,  fee  !  fhe  moves  in  ftate ; 
Gods,  nymphs,  and  heroes,  on  her  triumph  wait. 
Nor  think  the  lover's  praife  of  love's  delight 
In  pureft  minds  may  ftain  the  virgin-white  ; 
How  bright,  and  chafte,  the  poet  and  his  theme ; 
So  Cynthia  fhines  on  Arethufa's  fcream. 
A  fainted  virtue  to  the  fpheres  may  fmg 
Thofe  ftrains,  that  ravifh'd  here  the  martyr-king. 
Plenteous  of  native  wit,  in  letter'd  eafe 
Politely  form'd,  to  profit  and  to  pleafe, 
To  Fame  whatever  was  due  lie  gave  to  Fame  ; 
And,  what  he  could  not  praife,  forgot  to  name  : 
Thus  Eden's  rofe  without  a  thorn  difplay'd 
Her  bloom,  and  in  a  fragrant  blufh  decay'd. 
Such  foul-attra6ting  airs  were  fung  of  old, 
When  blifsful  years  in  golden  circles  roll'd  ; 
Pure  from  deceit,  devoid  of  fear  and  ftrife. 
While  love  was  all  the  penfive  care  of  life, 
The  fwains  in  green  retreats,  with  flowrets  crown'd. 
Taught  the  young  groves  their  paflion  to  refound  : 
Fancy  purfu'd  the  paths  where  beauty  led, 
To  pleafe  the  living,  or  deplore  the  dead. 
While  to  their  warbled  woe  the  rocks  reply'd, 
The  riUs  remurmur'd,  and  the  Zephyrs  figh'd  ; 
From  death  redeem'd  by  verfe,  the  vanifti'd  fair 
Breath'd  in  a  flower,  or  fparkled  in  a  ftar. 

B  b  3  Bright 
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Bright  as  the  ftars,  and  fragrant  as  the  flowers 

Where  fprlng  refides  hi  foft  Elyfian  bowers ; 

While  thefe  the  bowers  adorn,  and  they  the  fphere. 

Will  SacharifTa's  charms  in  fong  appear. 

Yet,  in  the  prefent  age,  her  radiant  name 

Mull  take  a  dimmer  interval  of  fame  ; 

When  you  to  full  meridian  luftre  rife, 

With  Morton's  fhape,  and  Gloriana's  eyes ; 

With  Carlifle's  wit,  her  gefture,  and  her  mien  ; 

And,  like  feraphic  Rich,  with  zeal  ferene  : 

In  fweet  affemblage  all  their  graces  join'd, 

To  language,  mode,  and  manners  more  refin'd ! 

That  angel-frame,  with  chafte  attraction  gay. 

Mild  as  the  dove-ey'd  morn  awakes  the  May, 

Of  nobleil  youths  will  reign  the  public  care, 

Their  joy,  their  wi{h,  their  wonder,  and  defpain 

Far-beaming  thence  what  bright  ideas  flow  ! 

The  fifter-arts  with  fudden  rapture  glow  : 

Her  Titian  tints  the  painter-nymph  refumes  ; 

The  canvas  warm  with  rofeate  beauty  blooms : 

Infpir'd  with  hfe  by  Sculpture's  happy  toil, 

The  marble  breathes,  and  foftens  with  your  fmile  ; 

Proud  to  receive  the  form,  by  fate  defign'd 

The  fairefl:  model  of  the  fairer  kind. 

But  hear,  O  hear  the  Mufe's  heavenly  voice  ! 

The  waving  woods  and  echoing  vales  rejoice  : 

Attend,  ye  gales  !  to  Margaretta's  praife, 

And  all  ye  lifl:ening  Loves  record  the  lays  ! 

So  Philomela  charms  th'  IdaHan  grove. 

When  Venus,  in  the  glowing  orb  of  love. 

O'er 
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O'er  ocean,  earth,  and  air,  extends  her  reign  ; 
The  firft,  the  brighteil  of  the  Harry  train. 

What  favourite  youth  alTign  the  Fates  to  rife. 
In  bridal  pomp  to  lead  the  blooming  prize  ? 
Whether  his  father's  garter'd  fhicid  fuflains 
Trophies,  atchiev'd  on  Gallia's  viny  plains  ; 
Or  frailing  Peace  a  mingled  wreath  difplays. 
The  Patriot's  olive,  and  the  Poet's  bays  : 
Adorn,  ye  fates  !   the  favourite  youth  allign'd. 
With  each  ennobling  grace  of  form,  and  mind : 
In  merit  make  him  great,  as  great  in  blood  ; 
Great  without  pride,  and  amiably  good  ; 
His  breaft  the  guardian  ark  of  heaven-born  law, 
To  ftrike  a  faithlefs  age  ^vith  confcious  awe. 
In  choice  of  friends  by  manly  reafon  fway'd ; 
Not  fear'd,  but  honour'd,  and  with  love  obey'd. 
In  courts,  and  camps,  in  council,  and  retreat. 
Wife,  brave,  and  ftudious  to  fupport  the  (late. 
With  candour  firm  ;  without  ambition  bold ; 
No  deed  difcolour'd  \rith  the  guilt  of  gold. 
That  Heaven  may  judge  the  choiceft  bleffings  due, 
And  give  the  various  good  compris'd  in  you. 


B  b  4.  PRO- 
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R   O   L   O   G   U   E 


T  O 
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X T7 HEN  realms  are  ravag'd  with  invafive  foes, 

^  ^    Each  bofom  with  heroic  ardour  glows  ; 
Old  chiefs,  reflecting  on  their  former  deeds, 
Difdain  to  mil  with  batter'd  invalids  ; 
But  a6live  in  the  foremoft  ranks  appear, 
And  leave  young  fmock-fac'd  beaux  to  guard  the  rear. 
So,  to  repel  the  Vandals  of  the  ftage, 
Our  veteran  bard  refumes  his  tragic  rage : 
He  throws  the  gauntlet  Otway  us'd  to  widd. 
And  calls  for  Engliihmen  to  judge  the  field  : 
Thus  arm'd,  to  refcue  Nature  from  difgrace, 
Meffieurs !  lay  down  your  minftrels  and  grimace  : 
The  brawnieft  youths  cf  Troy  the  combat  fear'd. 
When  old  Etellus  in  the  lifts  appear'd. 
Yet  what  avails  the  champion's  giant  fize. 
When  pigmies  are  made  umpires  of  the  prize  ? 
Your  fathers  (men  of  fenfe,  and  honeft  bowlers) 
Difdain'd  the  mummery  of  foreign  ftroUers : 
By  their  examples  would  you  fciin  your  tafte,  ■ 
The  preient  age  m![.;ht  emulate  the  paft. 
We  hop'd  that  art  and  genius  had  fecur'd  you  ; 
But  foon  facetious  Harlequin  allur'd  you  : 

The 
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The  Mufes  blufh'd,  to  fee  their  friends  exalting 
Thofe  elegant  delights  of  jig  and  vaulting  : 
So  charm'd  you  were,  you  ceas'd  awhile  to  dote 
On  nonfenfe,  gargled  m  an  eunuch's  throat : 
All  pleas'd  to  hear  the  chattering  monfters  fpeak, 
As  old  wives  wonder  at  the  parfon*s  Greek. 
Such  light  ragouts  and  mufhiooms  may  be  good. 
To  whet  your  appetites  for  wholefome  food  ; 
But  the  bold  Briton  ne'er  in  earneft  dines 
Without  fubftantial  haunches  and  furloins. 
In  wat,  as  well  as  war,  they  give  us  vigour  ; 
Creffy  was  loft  by  kickfhaws  and  foup-meagre. 
Inftead  of  light  deflerts  and  lufcious  froth, 
Our  poet  treats  to-night  ^vith  Spartan  broth  ; 
To  which,  as  well  as  all  his  former  feafts, 
The  ladies  are  the  chief-invited  guefts. 
Crown'd  with  a  kind  of  Glaftonbury  bays. 
That  bloom  amid  the  winter  of  his  days, 
He  comes,  ambitious  in  his  green  decline 
To  confecrate  his  wreath  at  beauty's  fhrine. 
His  Oroonoko  never  fail'd  t'  engage 
The  radiant  circles  of  the  former  age  : 
Each  bofom  heav'd,  all  eyes  were  feen  to  flow, 
And  fympathize  with  Ifabella's  woe  : 
But  Fate  referv'd,  to  crown  his  elder  fame, 
The  brightefl  audience  for  the  Spartan  Dame. 


0    M 
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ON       THE 
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1 


^XTELCOME,  thou  friendly  earneft  of  four- 

'  ^  fcore, 

Promife  of  wealth,  that  haft  alone  the  power 
T'  attend  the  rich,  unenvy'd  by  the  poor. 
Thou  that  doft  -/Efculapius  deride, 
And  o^er  his  gally-pots  in  triumph  ride  ; 
Thou  that  art  us'd  t'  attend  the  royal  throne, 
And  under-prop  the  head  that  bears  the  crown  ; 
Thou  that  doft  oft  in  privy  council  wait. 
And  guard  from  di-owfy  fleep  the  eyes  of  ftate  ; 
Thou  that  upon  the  bench  art  mounted  high, 
And  warn'ft  the  judges  how  they  tread  awry ; 
Thou  that  doft  oft  from  pamper'd  prelate's  toe 
Emphatically  urge  the  pains  below ; 
Thou  that  art  ever  half  the  city's  grace, 
And  add'ft  to  folemn  noddles  folemn  pace  ; 
Thou  that  art  us'd  to  fit  on  ladies  knee, 
To  feed  on  jellies,  and  to  drink  cold  tea ; 
Thou  that  art  ne'er  from  velvet  flipper  free; 
Whence  comes  this  unfought  honour  unto  me  ? 
Whence  does  this  mighty  condefcenfion  flow  ? 
To  vifit  my  poor  tabernacle,  O — ! 

*  The  compilers  having  omitted  fome  pretty  verfes,  I  have  put 
them  in  here.  Dr.  Johnson. 

As 
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As  Jove  vouchfaf'd  on  Ida's  top,  'tis  faid. 
At  poor  Philemon's  cot  to  take  a  bed ; 
Pleas'd  with  the  poor  but  hofpitable  feaft, 
Jove  bid  him  aik,  and  granted  his  requeft  ; 
So  do  thou  grant  (for  thou'rt  of  race  divine, 
Begot  on  Venus  by  the  God  of  Wine) 
My  humble  fuit ! — And  either  give  me  (lore 
To  entertain  thee,  or  ne'er  fee  me  more. 


HORACE,     BOOK    I.     ODE    IX. 

IMITATED. 

FROM    THE    OXFORD    AND    CAMBRIDGE    VERSES.* 

O  INCE  the  hills  all  around  us  do  penance  in  fnow. 
And  winter's  cold  blafts  have  benumb'd  us  below ; 
Since  the  rivers  chain'd  up  flow  with  the  fame  fpeed 
As  criminals  move  towards  the  Pfalm  they  can't  read ; 

Throw 

*  Which  were  thus  dedicated,  by  Mr.  Fenton,  to  Lionel  earl 
of  Dorfet  and  Middlefex  : 

"  My  Lord,  I  hope,  on  your  return  from  having  been  admired 
in  foreign  Courts  to  adorn  our  own,  you  will  not  be  furprifed  with 
a  privilege  the  Poets  affume,  of  being  troublefome  to  perfons  of 
your  rank.  But  they  have  more  particularly  applied  themfelvet 
to  your  Lordftiip's  family,  in  which  a  continued  race  of  Genius 
has  both  advanced  their  art,  and  encouraged  its  profeflbrs.  Wc 
owe  the  rife  of  our  Englifh  Tragedy  to  one  of  your  Lordfliip'» 
anceftors,  who  fixed  us  feconi  to  the  Greek  ftage  before  Shake- 

fpeans 
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Throw  whole  oaks  at  a  time,  nay,  whole  groves  on  tlic 

fire, 
To  keep  out  the  cold,  and  new  vigour  infpire  ; 

Ne'er 

fpeare  wrote.  And,  my  Lord,  your  father  came  tbe  neareft  of  all 
tl^.e  moderns  to  Horace,  in  the  fweetnefs  and  gallantr)-  of  his 
Lyricks,  and  equalled  him  in  Satire.  Thus  the  ftream  flows 
pure  in  its  defcent,  to  receive  a  farther  increafe  from  your  Lordfhip. 
We  read  of  a  Scipio  and  a  Maecenas,  who  ufed  to  foften  the  trou- 
tlelome  honours  of  ftate  by  converfing  with  the  Mufes;  and 
cherifhed  thofe  arts  of  which  they  themfelves  v.-ere  mafters  :  yet 
as  fingle  inftances  of  this  kind  are  not  frequent,  fo  the  vein  is  very 
feldom  found  to  have  continued  a  fecond  generation.  But,  in  your 
Lordlhip's  line,  Nature  feems  induftrious  to  prefer\'e  the  genius  of 
Poetry,  by  fucceffively  uniting  delicacy  of  tafte,  and  brightnefs  of 
wit,  -with  the  greateft  abilities  for  council  and  aftion.  Thus  ftie 
reconciles  the  Seafons  in  her  moft  generous  produdlions,  by  allow- 
ing them  to  bear  fruit  and  bloflbms  together,  and  both  in  perfec- 
tion. Thefe  fhining  qualities  made  your  Father  the  delight  and 
wonder  of  his  age  ;  and  had  he  not  funived  himfelf  in  your 
Lordfliip,  he  had  been  the  envy  of  ours.  The  praifes  which  he 
received  from  the  moft  refined  wits  of  our  nation  have  proved  real 
prophecies  of  you  ;  and  it  is  with  pleafure  we  forefee  that  pofte- 
rity,  to  deferve  the  higheft  characters,  will  form  themfelves  on  the 
model  of  your  family,  and  copy  from  my  Lords  of  Dorfet  as  the 
fineft  originals.  But,  my  Lord,  I  am  afraid  1  (hall  forfeit  all 
Kopes  of  your  patronage,  by  violating  your  modefty  ;  and  therefore 
I  only  beg  leave  to  add,  that  as  the  Cabinet  and  the  Field  have 
been  happily  fupplied,  to  render  her  Majefty's  reign,  at  leaft,  a 
rival  to  her  virgin  predecefibr's ;  fo,  to  complete  the  parallel,  it 
was  neceflary  that  you,  my  Lord,  like  another  Sidney,  fhould  arife, 
to  receive  the  fofter  arts  into  your  proteftion  -,  to  excite  the  young 
writers  of  this  age  to  attempt  thofe  aftions  in  verfe,  which  will 
fhine  fo  fairly  diftinguifhed  in  our  Britifh  ftory.  My  Lord,  I  am 
your  Lordfhip's  raoft  humble,  and  moft  obedient  fervant, 

E.  Flnton." 


IMITATION    OF    HORACE.     3S1 

Ne'er  wafte  the  dull  time  in  impertinent  thinking. 
But  urge  and  purfae  the  grand  bufinefs  of  drinking. 
Come,  pierce  your  old  hogfheads,  ne'er  ftint  us  in  fherr}'. 
For  this  is  the  feafon  to  drink  and  be  merry  ; 
That,  reviv'd  by  good  liquor  and  billets  together. 
We  may  brave  the  loud  ftorms,  and  defy  the  cold  wea- 
ther. 
We'll  have  no  more  of  bufmefs;  but,  friend,  as  you 

love  us. 
Leave  it  all  to  the  care  of  the  good  folks  above  us. 
Whilft  your  appetite's  ftrong,  and  good-humour  re- 
mains, 
And  a<5live  briflc  blood  does  enliven  your  veins. 
Improve  the  fweet  minutes  in  fcenes  of  delight. 
Let  your  friend  have  the  day,  and  your  miftrefs  the 

night : 
In  the  dark  you  may  tr)^  whether  Phyllis  is  kind. 
The  night  for  intriguing  was  ever  defign'd  ; 
Though  fhe  runs  from  your  arms,  and  retires  to  a  (hade, 
Some  friendly  kind  fign  will  betray  the  coy  maid ; 
All  trembling  you'll  find  then  the  poor  bafhful  finner, 
Such  a  trefpafs  is  venial  in  any  beginner ; 
But  remember  this  counfel,  when  once  you  have  met  her, 
Get  a  ring  from  the  fair-one,  or  fomething  that'sbetter ! 


C  A  T  U  L' 


t     3Sx     ] 
CATULLUS,      EPIG.    V. 

TRANSLATED. 

T     E  T  *s  live,  my  dear,  like  lovers  too, 

-*-^  Nor  heed  what  old  men  fay  or  do. 

The  falling  fun  will  furely  rife. 

And  dart  new  glories  through  the  fl^ies. 

But  when  we  fall,  alas  !  our  light 

Will  fet  In  everlafting  night. 

Come  then,  let  mirth  and  amorous  play 

Be  all  the  bufmefs  of  the  day. 

Give  me  this  kifs — and  this — and  this  ! 

A  hundred  thoufand  more. — Let's  kifs 

Till  we  ourfelves  cannot  exprefs, 

Nor  any  lurking  fpy  confefs,  , 

The  boundlefs  meafure  of  our  happinefs.  J 

CLAUDIAN'S  OLD  MAN  OF  VERONA. 


T  T  A  P  P  Y  the  man  who  all  his  days  does  pafs 
■*■-■-   In  the  paternal  cottage  of  his  race ; 
Where  firft  his  trembling  infant  fteps  he  try'd, 
\^Tiich  now  fupports  his  age,  and  once  his  youth  em- 

ploy'd. 
This  was  the  cottage  his  forefathers  knew, 
It  faw  his  birth,  fhall  fee  his  burial  too ; 

Unc- 


1 


} 


CLAUDIAN'S  OLD  MAN  OF  VERONA.     3S3 

TJnequal  fortunes  and  ambition's  fate 
Are  things  experience  never  taught  him  yet. 
Him  to  ftrange  lands  no  rambling  humour  bore, 
Nor  breath'd  he  ever  any  air  but  of  his  native  fhorCs 
Free  from  all  anxious  interefts  of  trade, 
No  ftorms  at  fea  have  e'er  difturb'd  his  head : 
He  never  battle's  wild  confufions  faw, 
Nor  heard  the  worfe  confufions  of  the  law. 
A  ftranger  to  the  tovcn  and  town-employs, 
Their  dark  and  crowded  ilreets,  their  llink  and  noife  ; 
He  a  more  calm  and  brighter  {ky  enjoys. 
Nor  does  the  year  by  change  of  confuls  know, 
The  year  his  fruit's  returning  feafons  fhow  ; 
Quarters  and  months  in  Nature's  face  he  fees. 
In  flowers  the  Spring,  and  Autumn  on  his  trees. 
The  whole  day's  (hadows,  in  his  homeftead  drawn. 
Point  out  the  hourly  courfes  of  the  fun. 
Grown  old  with  him,  a  grove  adorns  his  field, 
Whofe  tender  fetts  his  infancy  beheld. 
Of  diftant  India,  Erythraean  (hores, 
Benacus'  lake,  Verona's  neighbouring  towers, 
(Alike  unfeen)  from  common  fame  has  heard, 
Alike  believes  them,  and  with  like  regard. 
Yet,  firm  and  llrong,  his  grandchildren  admire 
The  health  and  vigour  of  their  brawny  fire. 
The  fpacious  globe  let  thofe  that  will  fun»'ey. 
This  good  old  man,  content  at  home  to  {lay, 
More  happy  years  ihall  know,  more  leagues  and 
countries  they. 


I 


MAR- 


} 
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MARTIAL, 

LIB.     X.      EPIC.     XLVII. 

WOULD  you,  my  friend,  In  little  room  cxprefs 
The  juft  defcription  of  true  happinefs ; 
rirfl  fet  me  down  a  competent  eftate, 
But  rais'd  and  left  me  by  a  parent's  fweat ; 
('Tis  pleafure  to  improve,  but  toil  to  get :) 
Not  large,  but  always  large  enough  to  yield 
A  cheerful  fire,  and  no  ungrateful  field. 
Averfe  to  law-fuits,  kt  me  peace  enjoy. 
And  rarely  pefiier'd  with  a  town-employ. 
Smooth  be  my  thoughts,  my  mind  ferene  and  clear, 
A  healthful  body  with  fuch  limbs  I'd  bear 
As  fhould  be  graceful,  well-proportion'd,  juft. 
And  neither  weak  nor  booriftily  robuft. 
Nor  fool,  nor  knave,  but  innocently  wife  ; 
Some  fi-iends  indulge  me,  let  a  few  fufiice  : 
But  fuited  to  my  humour  and  degree,  ^1 

Not  nice,  but  eafily  pleas'd,  and  fit  for  me  ;  j- 

So  let  my  board  and  entertainments  be.  J 

With  wholefome  homely  food,  not  ferv'd  In  flate. 
What  taftes  as  well  in  pewter  as  in  plate, 
"brlirth  and  a  glafs  my  cheerful  evenings  fliare. 
At  equal  diftance  from  debauch  and  care. 
To  bed  retiring,  let  me  find  it  bleft 
With  a  kind  modeil  fpoufe  and  downy  reft : 

Pleas'd 
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^Plees'd  always  with  the  lot  my  fates  aflign, 
Let  me  no  change  defire,  no  change  decline,; 
'With  every  turn  of  Providence  comply, 
3*^01  tir'd  with  life,  Eor  yet  afraid  to  die. 


HORACE, 

BOOR     III.      ODE     III. 

A  N  honefl  mind,  to  Virtue's  precepts  true, 
^  ■*'  Contemns  the  fury  of  a  lawlefs  crew  : 
IFirm  as  a  rock  he  to  his  purpofe  Hands, 
^nd  thinks  a  tyrant's  frowns  as  weak  as  his  commands, 
Jiim  loudeft  ftorms  can't  from  his  centre  move. 
He  braves  th'  almighty  thunder  ev'n  of  Jove. 
If  all  the  heavenly  orbs,  confus'dly  hurl'd. 
Should  dafh  in  pieces,  and  (hould  crufh  the  worlds 
Undaunted  he  the  mighty  cralh  would  hear. 
Nor  in  his  bread  admit  a  thought  of  fear. 

Pollux  and  wandering  Hercules  of  old 
Were  by  fuch  ads  among  the  Gods  enroll'd- 
Auguftus  thus  the  fhlning  powers  pofTefs'd, 
By  all  th'  immortal  deities  carefs'd ; 
He  fhares  with  them  in  their  ethereal  feafts. 
And  quaffs  bright  neclar  with  the  heavenly  guefts. 
'This  was  the  path  the  frifl:ing  tigers  trod, 
JDragging  the  car  tliat  bore  their  jolly  God, 
Who  fix'd  in  heaven  his  crown  and  his  abode. 

Vol.  XXXV.  C  c  Romul«M 


} 
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Romulus  by  Mars  through  this  bleft  path  was  (hewn, 
And  'fcap'd  the  woes  of  gloomy  Acheron. 
In  Virtue's  rugged  road  he  took  his  way. 
And  gain'd  the  manfions  of  eternal  day; 
For  him  ev'n  Juno's  felf  pronounc'd  a  word. 
Grateful  to  all  th'  ethereal  council-board, 
O  Ilion  !   Ilion  !   I  with  tranfport  view 
The  fall  of  all  thy  wicked  perjur'd  cre^v  ; 
Pallas  and  I  have  borne  the  rankling  grudge 
To  that  curft  fliepherd,  that  inceftuous  judge  ; 
Nay,  ev'n  Laomedon  his  Gods  betray'd, 
And  bafely  broke  the  folemn  oath  he  made. 
But  now  the  painted  ftrumpet  and  her  gueft 
No  more  are  in  their  pomp  and  jewels  dreft; 
No  more  is  Heclor  hcens'd  to  deftroy, 
To  flay  the  Greeks,  and  fave  his  perjur'd  Troy. 
Priam  is  now  become  an  empty  ghoft, 
Doom'd  with  his  houfe  to  tread  the  burning  coaft. 
The  God  of  Battle  now  has  ceas'd  to  roar, 
And  I,  the  Queen  of  Heaven,  purfue  my  hate  no  raor<, 
I  now  the  Trojan  priellefs'  fon  will  give 
Back  to  hi^  warHke  lire,  and  let  him  live 
In  lucid  bowers,  and  give  him  leave  to  u£e 
Ambrafia  and  the  nedtar's  heavenly  juice 5 
To  be  enroll'd  in  thefe  ferene  abodes, 
And  wear  the  eafy  order  of  the  Gods. 
In  this  blefl  Hate  I  grant  him  to  remain. 
While  Troy  from  Rome 's  divided  by  the  main } 
While  favage  beafls  infult  the  Trojan  tombs, 
And  in  their  caves  unUde  their  pregnaot  womba* 

^  Lci 


} 
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i.et  th'  exll'd  Trojans  reign  in  every  land, 
And  let  the  Capitol  triumphant  Hand, 
And  all  the  tributary  world  command. 
Let  awful  Rome,  with  feven  refulgent  heads, 
-Still  keep  her  conqueft  o'er  the  vanquifh'd  Mede». 
With  conquering  terror  let  her  arms  extend 
Her  mighty  name  to  fhores  without  an  end  ; 
Wliere  mid-land  feas  divide  the  fruitful  foil 
iFrom  Europe  to  the  fwelling  waves  of  Nile-. 
Let  them  be  greater  hy  defpifmg  gold, 
Than  digging  it  from  forth  its  native  mould. 
T"©  be  the  wicked  inftrument  of  ill, 
Let  fword  and  ruin  every  country  fill, 
T'hat  ftrives  to  flop  the  progrefs  of  her  arms  ; 
Not  only  thofe  that  fultry  Sirius  warms ; 
But  where  the  fields  in  endlefs  winter  lie, 
AVTiofe  frofts  and  fnows  the  fun's  bright  rays  dciv. 
But  yet  on  this  condition  I  decree 
The  warlike  Romans  happy  defliny ; 
That,  when  they  univerfal  rule  enjoy, 
They  not  prefume  to  raife  their  ancient  Troy: 
"For  then  all  ugly  omens  fliall  return, 
And  Troy  be  built  but  once  again  to  burn; 
Ev*n  I  myfelf  a  fecond  war  will  move, 
Ev'n  I  the  filler  and  the  wife  of  Jove. 
If  Phoebus'  harp  fliould  thrice  erecl  a  wall, 
And  all  of  brafs,  yet  thrice  the  work  fhould  fall, 
Sack'd  by  my  favourite  Greeks ;  and  thrice  again      ^ 
>  The  Trojan  wives  fhould  drag  a  captive  chain,  > 

And  raouirt  their  children  and  their  hufbands  flain.      J 

C   C    2  P«t 
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But  whither  would'ft  thou,  foaring  Mufe,  afpire"! 
To  tell  the  counfels  of  the  heavenly  choir  ? 
Alas  !  thou  canll  not  ftrain  thy  weakly  firings, 
To  fing  in  humble  notes  fuch  mighty  things : 
No  more  the  fecrets  of  the  Gods  relate, 
Thy  tongue's  too  feebk  foi-  a  tafli  fo  great. 


T    H     E 

K  O  S  ^ 

'^EE,  Sylvia,  fee,  this  new-blown  rofe, 
^    The  image  of  thy  blufh, 
I^Iark  how  it  fmiles  upon  the  bufh. 

And  triumphs  as  it  grows. 
*^  Oh,  pluck  it  not !  we'll  come  anon," 
Thou  fay'fl.    Alas  !  'twill  then  be  gone. 

Now  its  purple  beauty 's  fpread, 
Soon  it  will  droop  and  fall. 
And  foon  it  will  not  be  at  all ; 

No  fine  things  draw  a  length  of  thread. 
Then  tell  me,  feems  it  not  to  fay. 
Come  ODj  and  crop  me  whilil  you  may? 


EPIGRAl^ 


r  3^5  I 

E        P        I        G        U        A        M, 

OUT      OF      MARTIAL. 

"\  /T  ILO's  from  home  ;  and,  Milo  being  gone, 
-^^-*'    His  lands  bore  nothing,  but  his  wife  a  fon  : 
Why  (he  fo  fruitful,  and  fo  bare  the  field  ? 
The  lands  lay  fallow,  but  the  wife  was  till'd. 

T  o    A 

YOUNG        LADY, 

W   I   T  H 

FENTON'S      MISCELLANIES, 

B    Y 

WALTER       H  A  R  T  E  *,     M.    A. 

^TpHESE  various  ftrains,  where  ever)^  talent  charms^ 
-■-     Where  humour  pleafes,  or  where  paffion  warms  j 
(Strains,  where  the  tender  and  fublime  confpire, 
A  Sappho's. fweetnefs,  and  a  Homer's  fire) 

Attend 

•  Son  of  the   Rev.   Walter  Harte,  who  died  at  Kentbury  in 

Bucks,  Pcb    10,  1736,  aged  85,    and  who   had   been  fellow  of 

C  c  3.  PcHabrokc 
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Attend  their  doom,  and  wait,  with  glad  furprife^ 
Th'  impartial  juflice  of  Cleora's  eyes. 

'Tis  hard  to  fay,  what  myfteries  of  fate. 
What  turns  of  fortune  on  good  writers  wait. 


Th 


Pembroke  College^  Oxford,  prebend  of  Wells,  and  canon  of 
Briftol,  but  refigned  at  the  Revolution.  The  fon  firft  diftin- 
guifhed  himfelf  by  a  volume  of  '•  Poems  on  feveral  Occafions, 
**  1727,"  8vo.  infcribed  to  the  earl  of  Peterborough,  and 
written  before  he  was  nineteen.  Thefe  were  followed  by  hl» 
*'  Eflay  on  Reafon,  1727,"  folio,  a  very  fine  poem,  which 
was  much  laboured,  and  went  through  Mr,  Pope's  hands. 
In  a  letter  to  Mr.  Pattifon  (printed  in  the  Memoirs  of  that 
■writer,  prefixed  to  his  Poems,  1728)  Mr.  Harte  very  frankl/ 
gives  his  fentiments  on  a  projedled  new  verfion  of  Ovid's 
Epiftles,  and  fays,  *'  I  have  ftudied  his  manner  much,  and 
■'  have  often  endeavoured  to  make  a  fort  of  mixed  writing  from 
•*  him  and  Statius.'*  He  took  the  degree  of  M.  A.  January  20,, 
1730;  and  publiflied  that  year  •*  An  Eflay  on  Satire,  particularly 
**  the  Danciad,"  8vo.  He  publifhed  alfo  two  Sermons,  one 
called,  *'  The  Union  and  Harmony  of  Reafon,  Morality,  and 
■•'  Revealed  Religion,"  preached  at  St.  Mary's,  Oxford,  Feb.  27, 
1736-7,  which  went  through  at  leall  five  editions  ;  the  other,  a 
Faft  Sermon,  preached  at  the  fame  place,  Jan.  9,  1739-40.  He 
was  afterwards  vice-principal  of  St.  Mary  Hall,  Oxford,  a  tutor 
of  great  reputation  there,  and  was  much  patronifed  by  Mr.  Pope 
and  Mr.  Lyttelton,  who  recommeaded  him  to  Lord  Chefterfield 
as  a  fit  preceptor  to  his  natural  fon  Mr,  Stanhope,  with  whom  he 
travelled  from  1746  till  1750.  Mr,  Harte  is  defcribed  by  the 
noble  Lord  as  **  a  man  of  confummate  erudition  ;"  but  was  ill 
qualified  to  poliih  the  manners  of  his  pupil.  He  was  awkward  in 
his  perfon  and  addrefs,  had  an  unhappy  impediment  in  his- 
fpeech,  and  a  total  want  of  car;  yet  he  fo  well  performed  hi» 
•ffice,  that  Lord  Chefterfield  lewardsd  him  with  a  canonry  of 

WkB>if«r, 


TO    A    YOUNG    LADY.  3V 

The  party  Have  will  wound  them  as  he  can, 
And  damns  the  merit,  if  he  hates  the  m.an. 
Nay,  ev'n  the  bards  with  wit  and  laurels  crown'd, 
Blefs'd  in  each  ilrain,  in  every  art  renown'd ; 
Milled  by  pride,  and  taught  to  fm  by  power, 
Still  fearch  around  for  thofe  they  may  devour  ; 


Windfor,   *'  procured  with  great  difficult)-;"  a  difficulty  whick 
certainly  arofe  from  his  college  connexions ;  as   St.  Mary  Hall, 
of  which  Dr.   King  was  principal,  was  at  that  time  noted    for 
Jacobitifm.     The  materials  of  his    "  Hiftory  of  Gurtavus  Adol- 
phus,  I759>"  two  volumes  4to.  are  excellent;  but  he  has  marred 
his  book  by  a  ftrange  affected  ftyle,    *'  full  of  Latinifms,  Galli- 
••  cifms,  Germanicifms,  and  all   ifms  but  Anglicifms."     He  de- 
dicated it  to  his  patron,  who  fays,  '*  I  was  forced  to  prune  the  lux- 
*'  uriant  praifes  beftowed  upon  me,  and  yet  have  left  enough  to 
*•  fatisfy  a   reafonable   man."     The  fu ccefs  of  the  Hiftory  being 
unequal  to  his  hopes,  his  health  was  fenfibly  affeded  by  it.     H« 
publilhed  however  an  improved  edition  of   it  in  8vo.  in   1763; 
but  continued  at  Bath  dejeded  and  difpirited,  between  real  and 
imaginary  diftempers,  till  in  November,  1766,  he  had  a  ftroke  of 
the  palfy,  which  deprived  him  of  the  ufe  of  his  right  le?,  afFeded 
his  fpeech,  and  in  fome  degree  his  head.     In  Odober,  1768,  he 
had  entirely  loll  the  ufe  of  his  left  fide ;  and  in  that  melancholy 
condition  lived  till  1773.     He  publifhed  a  Treatife  on  Agriculture 
in  1764,  •*  in  good  and  elegant  Englilh,  and  Icattered  fuch  grace 
«'  upon   his    fubjed,    that  in  profe   he  came   very   near  Virgil'* 
*'Georgics  in  verfe."  His  "  Effay  on  Painting,"  his  "  Elfay  on 
«*  Reafon,"    and   his   "  Vifion    of  Death,"  appeared  in  *'  The 
■>*  Amaranth,    1767,"    the   "  great   pottical   work"    alluded    to 
by  Lord  Cheilejiield  in  his    "  Lctieri   to  his  Son,"  Lett.  34J, 
377.     N. 

C  €  4  Like 


^M  FENTON'S     POEMS. 

X.ike  favage  monarchs  on  a  guilty  throne, 
Who  crufh  all  might  that  can  invade  their  own. 

Others  who  hate,  yet  want  the  foul  to  dare. 
So  ruin  bards — as  beaux  deceive  the  fair : 
On  the  pleas'd  ear  their  foft  deceits  employ; 
Smih'ng  they  wound  and  praifc  but  to  deftroy, 
l^'hefe  are  th'  unhappy  crimes  of  modern  days, . 
And  can  the  belt  of  poets  hope  for  praife  ? 

How  fmall  a  part  of  human  bleflings  fhare 
The  ^v^fe,  the  good,  the  noble,  and  the  fair ! 
Short  is  the  date  unhappy  wit  can  boaft, 
A  blaze  of  glory  in  a  moment  loft. 
Tortune,. ftill  envious  of  the  great  man's  praife,, 
Curfes  the  coxcomb  with  a  length  of  days. 
So  (Hedor  dead)  amid  the  female  choir. 
Unmanly  Paris  tun'd  the  filver  lyre. 

Attend,  ye  Britons,  in  fo  juft  a  caufe, 
'Tis  fure  a  fcandal  to  withhold  applaufe  ; 
Nor  let  pofterity  reviling  fay, 
Thus  unregarded  Fenton  pafs'd  away! 
Yet  if  the  Mufe  may  faith  and  merit  claun 
(A  Mufe  too  juft  to  bribe  with  venal  fame). 
Soon  ftialt  thou  fliine  *'  in  majefty  avow'd, 
**  As  thy  own  goddefs  breal?.ing  througha  cloud*.' 
Fame,  like  a  nation- debt,  though  long  delay 'd, 
With  mighty  intereft  rauft  at  laft  be  paid. 
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Like  Vinci's*  ftrokes,  thy  verfes  we  behold, 
Corredlly  graceful,  and  with  labour  bold. 
At  Sappho's  woes  we  breathe  a  tender  figh. 
And  the  foft  forrow  fteals  from  every  eye. 
Here  Spenfer's  thoughts  in  folemn  numbers  roll. 
Here  lofty  Milton  feems  to  lift  the  foul. 
There  fprightly  Chaucer  charms  our  hours  away 
With  ftories  quaint,  and  gentle  roundelay. 

Mufe !  at  that  name  each  thought  of  pride  recaly- 
Ah,  think  how  foon  the  wife  and  glorious  fall. 
What  though  the  Sifters  ever}'-  grace  impart, 
To  fmooth  thy  verfe,  and  captivate  the  heart  : 
What  though  your  charms,  my  fair  Cleora,  fhine. 
Bright  as  your  eyes,  and  as  your  fex  divine  ; 
Yet  Ihall  the  verfes  and  the  cliarms  decay. 
The  boaft  of  youth,  the  bleffing  of  a  day! 
Not  Chaucer's  beauties  could  furvive  the  rage 
Of  wafting  En\y,  and  devouring  Age  : 
One  mingled  heap  of  ruin  now  we  fee  ; 
f  Thus  Chaucer  is,  and  Fenton  thus  ihall  be  ! 

*■  Leonard!  da  Vinci.     N. 

i  Evidently  borrowed  from  Pope's  '*  Effayon  Criticifm,''  4S5i 
"And  fuckas  Chaucer  is,  ihall  Drydcn  be." 
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